
SS£S8a*a/ 


J 






SPECIAL pigfc? 


otoBox Bsm Aaitosu 



WORKS 


Jki'A, ?, £.- R o rf, C tlcutts-700050 > 

^r.JRlohardson’s Philological Dictionary .of 


.tha 


ENGLISH LANGUAGE. Combining Explanation with %mqUy, 
tad*fcopiousiy illustrated by Quotations from the Best Aomori ties. 
New Edition, With a Supplement aontaining additional Words mad 
further Illustrations. In 2 vols. 4to. £4 14s. 6d. Half-bound In 
Bussia, £5 15s. fid. Bussia, £6 12s. t 

The Words, with those of the same family, are traoed to their 
origin. Th&Explanatioto are deduoed from the primitive meaning 
through the various usages. The Quotations are arranged chrono* 
logically, from the earliest period to the present time. 

The Supplement separately. 4to. 18s. 

An 8vo. edition, without the Quotations, 15s. 1 Half-russia, 20a 
Bussia, 24s. 

A Supplementary English Glossary. Containing 12;000 

Words or Meanings occurring in English Literature not found in any 
•other Dictionary. With Illustrative Quotations? By T. Lawn 0. 
Davies, M.A. Demy 8vo. 16s. 

Synonyms and Antonyms of the English Language. 

Collected and Contrasted. By the late Yen. 0. J. Sura, M.A. 
Fost8vo. 5s. 


Synonyms Discriminated. A Catalogue of gynonymow 
Wads in the English Language, with their various Shades of Meam) 
in%, Ac. Illustrated by Quotations from Standard Writers, By the 
late Yen. 0. J. Sura, M.A. Demy 8vo. 16s. 

A Biographical Dictionary. By Thootsox Coomb, F.S.A., 
Editor of “ Men of the Time,” and Joint Editor of “ Athena CiBJta- 
brigienses.” 1 vol 8vo. 12s. 

This volume is not a mere repetition of the contents of previous work* 
but embodies tha results of many years’ laborious research In rave publica¬ 
tions and unpublished documents. Any note of omission which may be 
sent to the Publishers will he duly considered. 

“It la id Important original contribution to the literature of Its da* by a palMUUag 
aoholar..... It aeama In every way admirable, and fully to Juelify we dabna on hi 
behalf pot forth by It* editor.*— British Quarterly Review. 

k Biographical and Critical Dictionary of painters 

and) Engraven. With a List of Ciphers, Monograms, andi Jiaib*- 
By Michael $btak. Enlarged Edition, thoroughly revised, . 

1 9 prest.] 

A Supplement of Recent and Living Painters. By 

Hsnby Ottlbv, 12s. 

The Cottage cftwdener’s Dictionary. With a Sup 

ment, containing all the new plants and varieties to theyearl 
Edited by Gsoboi W. Johssos. Post 8vo. doth. 6s. ttf. 

LONDON: GBORGE BELL A SONS, YORK STREET, COT 


STANDARD WORKS PUBLISHED BT 


M- Ten VtUmn, price 2*. 6 d, each ; in half-morocco, £2 10i* 
or, with Plates, S3 the set. c 

m tfHEAP ALDINI# EDITION OF 

SHAKESPEARE'S dramatic WORKS,' 

Edited BT S. W. SINGEK. 

Uniform with the Cheap Edition of the Aldine Potts. 


Tbi formation of numerous Shakespeare Beading Societies has created., 
a demand forla cheap portable edition, with utoinut tips, that shall pro- 
vide a sound texttoith each notes as may help to elucidate the meaning <■ 
and assist in the better understanding of the anthor. The Publisher* ' 
therefore determined to reprint Mr. Singer’s well-known Edition, pnbii«w 
in 10 role., small 8vo., for some time out of print, and issue it in a ohearf 
form, uniform with jfie well-known Aldine Edition of British Poets, 

-- « 

CONTENTS. 

Teh I. The Life of Shakespeare. The Tempest The Two Gentlemen 
of Verona. The Merry Wires of Windsor. Measure for 
Measure, 

( , VoL n. Comedy of Errors. Much Ado about Nothing, Lore’s Jnbour 
Lost Midsummer Night’s Dream, Merchant of Ven|@s, 

Vol. III. As You Like It. Taming of the Shrew. All’s Well that 
Ends Well. Twelfth Night, or What You Will. ' 

Vd. IV. Winter’s Tale. Petioles. King John. King Biohard II. 

Vol. V. King Henry IV., Parts L and II. King Henry V. 

VoL VL King Henry VI., Parts I. H. and IIL King Biohard HI. • 

VoL VII. King Henry VIIL Troilus and Cressida. Cqfiolanus. 

VoL VIIL Titus Andronicus. Borneo and Juliet. Timon of Athens, 
Jplius Csssar. 

VoL DU. Macbeth. Hamlet King Lear. 

VoL Z. Othello. Antony and Cleopatra. Cymbeline. 

•Uniform with ike above, prim 2s, 6 d ; in hdf-moroooo, 5s. * 
OBITICAL ESSAYS ON THE PLAYS OF SHAKESPEARE, 

Bt William Watkbs Llotd; 

Hiring a succinct account of the origin and source of each play, where 
ascertainable and careful criticisms on the subject-matter of each, 

'■AJen emits this Work taw Mm prtnwa i o range with (ke fine-paper Edition ef Sts 
Alains Putts. Tkepriee for tki Eleven Vohmu (not told wparately) li £ 1 16«. 

• _ 

LONDON! GEORGE BELL & SONS, YORK STREET, COVENT GARDEN. ' 



GEORGE BELL « SONS 


Kasterman. 


POCKET VOLUMES. 

A 8*Ma , "'> Select Work* of Favourite Author*, adapted for general reading moderate la 
price, compact and elegant In form, and epeouted In a style fitting then to be perma¬ 
nently preserved. Imperial 33mo„ cloth, 1 > 

George Herbert** Work*. 3*. 64 
The Sketch Book. By Washmotoh 
lavraa. ss.64 . ’ 

Tales of a Traveller. By Wajauta- 

Ton lavras. 31 . 64 11 

Charles Lamb’s falei 6s m Unit' 

spears. 3s. 

Longfellow’s Bvaageline and Toiees, 
Seaside, and Poems on Slavery. Si. 
Hilton’s Paradise Loot 8*. 

-Regained, Aother Poems. 3s. 

Bobin Hood Ballads, 8*. 

Southey’s Life of Nelson. Si, 
Walton’s Complete Angler, ftr- 
troiti mi JUndmUnu. s*. 

-Lives of Donut, Wottoa, 

Hooker, Ac. 3s. ed. 

White’s Natural History of M> 

borne, si. 64 


fg Parables Atom Nature. 
1 vols. sr 

f.sptaia Narryat’a 
Beady, It. 64 
lamb’s Elia. Eliana and Last Essay 
■wbb Memoir, by Ruby Cokbwall. a 
vols, it. 

aeon’s Essays, 2J.84. 

((ns’s Poems. 3s. 

-Bongs. 3s. 

oleridge’s Poems. 8s. 
v'. Dlbdin’s Sea Songs and Ballad*. 
* And others, si. 

Midshipman, The, Autobiographical 
' Sketches of his own early Career, by Ckq^ 
min Bash Hall, BN„ F.B& Si. 64 
lieutenant and Commander. By 
9 Gspteln Basil Hall. BN., F.R& Si. 64 
George Herbert’s Poems. 2s. 6<f. 
-Bemaina. is. 


Shakspeare’s Plays ft Poems. Keightlet’s Edition. 18 Vols. in doth case, 21s, 


ELZEVIR SERIES. 

Small fosp. evo. 

TAea Volumes ire hsoed under the general title of ‘tarn Svxras,* to diltlngalib 
them from other collections. This general title has been adopted to Indicate theapirtt In wbtok 
•> ‘bey are p repared; that la to say, with the greatest possible scenrscy as regards text, and 
be highest degree of beauty that can be attained In the workmanship. 

They ere printed at the Chiswick Press, on fine piper, with wide margins, and lamed In 
.neat dock binding. 


Longfellow's Er.mgeiine, Voices, 
Seaside and Fire-side. 4s. 34 Wit\ 
Portrait 

— . Hiawatha, and The Golden 

Legend. 4s. ed. 

——Wayside Inn, Miles Standish, 

Spanish Student U. 64 

Burns'i Pcatieal Works. 4s. 64 

With Portrait. 

--- Bongs and Ballads, it. 64 

ItutoMtitiani contain all As aopyrtgU 
pitm pu’,ULe& in tit Aidtns Edition. 

Cowper’s Poetical Works. 3 vols* 
sack 4a. 04 Portrait 1 
loleridge'e Poems. 4s, 64 With 


Irving’s Sketch Book. 5s.. Witt 

Portrait. 

—-. - Tales of a Traveller. 5s. 

Hilton’s Paradise Lost. 4«. 64 Witt 

Portrait 

—- Regained, it. 84 

Shakspeare’s Plays and Poems. 

Carefully edited by Taoxu KamnWiSS. 

In eevea volumes, it. each. 

Bontkey’a Life of Nelson. 4s, 64 

With Portrait tf Nltsoa. 

Walton’s Angler, it. 64 Witt o . 

ProntitpUee. 

-Lives of Doans, Hooker, 

Herbert, Su. it. With Portrait 


ONDON : GEORGE BELL A SONS* TORE STREET, COVENT GAREEN. 





* 


STANDARD WOBRB PUBLISHED BY/ 


ILLUSTRATED OR POPULAR EDITIONS,OF 
f STANDARD WORKS. 


Dante’s Divine Comedy. Translated by the Rev. Earn 1 

Susan Cm. With all the Author's Oopyright Emendation*. Post 8m. 3*. Id' 

Shakespeare. Shakespeare’s Plays and Poe ms . Wit'. 

Notes and Life by Cbaeles Ksiight, and 40 engravings on wood by JdABVBT. Koyli 
8vo. Cloth, lot. M. . 

Fielding. Works of Henry Fielding, complete. Wit) 

Memoir of the Author by Thouas Boeooi, and 30 Plates by Qxobqb Ctunsuusi 
Medium 8m i-U. 

Fielding. The Novels separately. With Memoir 

Thouas Bosooa, and Plates by Gbobob Cbuikshahb:. Medium 8m. t«. «& 

Swift Works of Jonathan Swift, DJD. Containing 

Interesting and Valuable passages not hitherto published. With Memoir of the Author 
by Tbohaa Kosook. 3 vote. Medium 8vo. 34s. u , 

Smollett Miscellaneous Works of Tobias Smollett. 

Complete In 1 vol. With Memoir of the Author by Thomas Bosooa. 31 Plates by 
Gxomb Cbuhcshahk. Medium 8m. Its. 

Lamb. The Works of Charles Lamb. With a Memoir 

bySlrTuouae Noo> Talfoubd. Imp. 8m. lOatd. 

Goldsmith’s Poems. Illustrated. 16mo. 2s. 6d* 
Wordsworth’s White Doe of Bylstone; or, the Fate of 

THE NORTONS. Illustrated. 16mo. Si.6d. * 

Longfellow’s Poetical Works. With nearly 250 Ulustra- 

tJons by Bmsx Footes, Tenutbl, Qonwnt, Thouas, Ac In i vol. 3li. 

Longfellow’s Evangeline. Illustrated. l6mo. 3s. 6d. 
Longfellow’s Wayside Inn. Illustrated. ,}16mo. 8s. 3d. 
Adelaide Anne Procter’s Legends and Lyrics. The 

Illustrated Kdltlon. With Additional Poems, tud an Intraduction by Chablks 
Dio'bxs, a Portrait by Jxmra, and 30 Illustrations by Eminent Artists, and a abort 
Memoir by Mrs. Ewnto. Poap. <to. Ornamental cloth, sis. 

Mrfc Gatty’s Parables from Nature. A Handsomely 

Dluatrated Edition; with Notes on the Natural History, and numei tna Kuh-page 
Illustrations by the most eminent Artieta of the present day. Amt complets edition, 
with Short Memoir by J. 11. Ewiso. Fcap. 4to. 31*. " t " 

The Book of Gems. Selections from the British 

POETS, Illustrated with upwards of 180 Steel Engravings, Edited by S. C. Haia. 
8 vols. Handsomely hound In walnut 31a each. P 
Ktbot Srataa—C hatoib to D*td®(. 

Sbookd Sxuntfr— Swim to Burrs. 

Turns Sbbibb—Woboswobtb to T ew tm b . 


LONDON: GEORGE BELL & SONS, YORK STREET, COVENT GARDEN. 

12 ' * 




qeorqh bell a Bom 


BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG. 


.5 


CJ&TATF MARRTAta BOOKS. FOB BOTE < 

1U Jiok. With Sixteen Illustrations after Designs 

Gumbos Stmtiud, R*l. Twvoty-aecoed SUiUeo. Port Svo., St. Sd. Gilt, W. 

-Cheap Edition, la. , 

JTfce Mission; or, Beenes in Africa. WithIllustrations 

kgr Jan Guuw. Pert Wo., St. *4 Gilt, rt. *4 

The Settlers in Canada. With Illustrations by Gilbert 

and Dalxikl. Pert 8vo„ 3«. M. Gilt, U. 6d. 

The Privateers Man. Adventnres by S#a and Land 

IS CIVIL AND SAVAGE LIVE, ONE HUNDRED YEARS AGO. JDlortnM 
with Eight Steel Engravings, Port Wo., Si. 04 Gilt, At. 84 

" Masterman Beady; or, the Wreok of the Paoifle. 

' EmboliUted with Nlnety-thrte Engraving) on Wood. Port Km, SI. 04 eUt.rt.SS. 

-- Cheap Edition. Is. * 

, . The' Pirate and Three Cotters. Illustrated with Eight 

Steel Engraving) from Drawing) by Cutsso* STAWUuto, RJl With »ltanetr 
of the Author. Port 8vo., 3). W. Gilt, 4,. 84 

A Boy’s Looker. A Smaller Edition of the abate Tales, 

tn n vohmee, endoeed In k compact cloth bo*. 31). 

* - - ' - — 

Sans Christian Andersen’s TaleB for Children. With 

Fom^lght Full-page Illustrations by Webnert, and Fifty-seven Fmtll Engraving) 
. cn weed by W. Tbokae A new Edition. Very handsomely bond, 6i. 

Hang Christian Andersen’s Fairy Tales and Sketches. 

Translated by C. C. Pxaohit, H. Waxd, A. Pumran, etc. With 104 Dlutntlon) by 
Otto Spkcstks and other). 6i. 

This volume contains wveral tales that are In no other Edition poblLhed In this 
country, and with the above volume it forms the most complete English Edition. 

Mrs, Alfred Oatty’8 Presentation Box for Young 

PEOPLE. Containing “ Parablee from Nature,” " Aunt Jody’s Tales," snd other 
Popular Books, v volumes in all, beautifully printed, neatly bound, and endoeed in 
a doth box. 31). 6d. Any single volume st 3». 84 , 

Anecdotes of Doga By Edward Jesse. With Illustra- 

tloos. Post 8vo. Cloth, it With Thirty-four Steel Engravings alter Coopx*, 
Lanueou, Ac. Ji. td. 

The Natural History of Selbome. By Gilbert Wuitk. 

Edited’ey Jeasx. Illustrated with Forty Engravings Port 8m li.; or with the 
Platee Coloured, It. it 

A Pbetry Book for Schools. Illustrated with Thirty* 

coven Ughly.SnlshKl Engravings by C. W. Cora, Ka, Hxuounr, Pautn, Sttiu, 
Thcuias, and H. Wu. Crown »vo. 11. 

Select Parables from Nature. By Mrs. Gattt. For 

the Uae of Schools. Fetp. Is. 

Baetdee being reprinted in Amarioa, selections from Mia. Catty's ftnhlatbare 
<-> been tra nslated «M paMtthod >> the German, French, Italian, Basrtan, Danish, and 
Swedish Imgasgae. __ 

LONDON: GEORGE BELL A SONS, YORK STREET CO VINT GABION. 

u 





STANDARD WORKS 

PUBLISHED BY] 

GEORGE BELL & SO»NS. 


Fir List of Bohn's Libbabies tee the end of the Volume. 



THE 



ADVENTUEES 

© 

OF 

G I .L B L A S 

OF 

SANTILLANE. * 

TRANSLATED FBOM THE FBENCH OF LESAOE, 

BY TOBIAS SMOLLETT. 


a Neto SUftion, CaiefuIIp KetnttD. 

WITH TWENTY-FOUR LINE ENGRAVINGS AFTER ''MIBKE, AND 
TEN ETCHINGS BY GEORGE CBUIKSHi! 

A 


COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME. 


LONDON: GEORGE BELL AND SONS, YORK STBK™ d 

were reet> 


dbVENT GARDEN. 

1882. 


chance they 
and, part of 
..e, and by the 



S CC-< 




LONDON: 

• I'jfiNTKD BY WILLIAM CLOWES AND SONS, Limited, 

bTAMlOKD frTKKRT AND (MAKING CROMh. 


* Fir Lint of Cch, 



THt AUTHOR’S DECLARATION. 


are some people in*the world so mischievous as not 
to read a work t^jthout applying the vicious or ridiculous 
characters it may happen to contain to eminent or popular 
individuals. I protest publicly against the pretended disco¬ 
very of any such likenesses. My purpose was to Represent 
human life historically as it exists: G-od forbid I should 
told myself out as a portrait-painter. Let not the reader 
thdh take to himself public property; for if he does, he may 
ch|flce to throw an unlucky light on his own character: as 
Asedfus expresses it, Stultc nudabit atiimi conscimtiam. 

Certain physicians of Castille as well as of Prance, are 
' sometimes a little too fond of trying the bleeding and lower¬ 
ing system on their patients. Vices, their patrons, and 
their dupes,- are of every day’s occurrence. To be sure, I 
have not «lways adopted Spanish manners with scrupulous 
exactness; and in the instance of the players at Madrid, 
thos|who knowtheir disorderly modes of living may reproach 
me with softening down their coarser traits: but this I have 
%een induced to do from a sense of delicacy, and in con¬ 
formity with the manners of ray own country. 


GIL BLAS TO THE READER. 

Rbadeb ! hark you* my friend! Do not begin the story 
of my*life till I have told ypu a short tale. 

Two students travelled together from Penafiel to Sala¬ 
manca. Finding themselves tired and thirsty, they stopped 
by the side of a spring on the road. While they were rest* 
ing there, after having quenched their thirst, by chance thqy 
rtpied on a stone near them, even with the ground, part of 
an inscription, in some degree effaced by time, and by the 
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tread of flocks in the habit of watering at that spring. T Iav» 
iijg washed the stone, they were able to trace th^e words 
, in the dialect of Castille; (Aqui estct encerrada el alma del 
licenciado Pedro Garcias. “ Here lies interred the soul <3f 
the licentiate Peter Garcias.” 

Hey-day! roars out the younger, a lively, heedless fellow, 
who could not get on with his deciphering for laughter: This 
is a good joke indeed: “Herelidb interred the soul.” -,. . 
A soul interred!.... I should like to know the whimsical 
author of this ludicrous epitaph. With this sneer he got up 
to go away. His companion, who had more sense, said 
within himself: Underneath this stone lies some mystery; 
I will stay, and see the end of it. Accordingly, he let his 
comrade depart, and without loss of time began digging 
round about the stone with his knife till he got it up. Under 
it he fbund a purse of leather, containing an hundred ducfts 
with a card on which was written these words in jJatin: 
“ Whoever thou art who hast wit enough to discover the 
meaning of the inscription, I appoint thee my heir, in the 
hope thou wilt make a better use of my fortune than I have 
done!” The student, out of his wits at the discovery, re¬ 
placed the stone in its former position, and set ou'. again on 
the Salamanca road with the soul of the licentiate in his 
pocket. 

Now, my good friend and reader, no matter who you are, 
you must be like one or the other of these two students. 
If you cast your eye over my adventures without fixing it 
on the moral concealed under them, you will derive very 
little benefit from the perusal: but if you 'ead with atten¬ 
tion you will find that mixture of the useful with the agree¬ 
able; so successfully prescribed by Horace. 
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OF SANTILLANE. 
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Chap. I.—The birth and education of Gil Blot. 

llr <^tlier, Bias of Santillane, after having borne arms for a long 
time in the Spanish service, retired to his native place. There he 
married a chamber-maid who was not exactly in her tee*, and I 
made m/ debut on this stage ten months after marriage. They 
afterwards went to live at Oviedo, where my mother got into 
Service, and my father obtained a situation equally adapted to 
his capacities as a squire. As their wages were their fortune, I 
might have got my education as I could, had it not been for an 
uncle of mine in the town, a canon, by name Gil Perez. He was 
my mother'sieldest brother, and my god-father. Figure to your¬ 
self a littl# fellow, three feet and a half high, as fat as you can 
conaeije, with a head sunk deep between his shoulders, and you 
have my uncle to the life. For the rest of his qualities, he was an 
fetdesiastic, and of course thought of nothing but good living, I 
mean in the flesh as well as in the spirit, with the means of which 
, good living his stall, no lean one, provided him. 

He took me home to his own house from mv infancy, and ran 
the risk of my bringing up. I struck him as so brisk a lad, that he 
resolved to cultivate my talents. He bought me a primer, and 
undertook my tuition as far as reading went: which was not anuss 
for himself as well as for me; since by teaching me my letters ne 
brushed up his own learning, which had not been pursued in a 
very scholastic manner; and, by dint of application, he got at last 
to read his brtAiary out of haqd, which he had never been able to 
do before. He would have been very glad to have taught me 
Latin, t# save expense, but, al^! poor Gil Perez! he had never 
skimmed the first principles of it in the whole course of his life. 
I should not wonder if he was the most ignorant member of the 
chapter; though on a subject involving as many possibilities as 
Kthere were canons,. I presume not to pledge myself for anything 
like certainty. To be sure, I have heard it suggested, that ne did 1 
nit gain his preferment altogether by h's learning: but that he 
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owed it exclusively to the gratitude of some good nuns whoso 
discreet factor he had been, and who had credit enough to p*o- 
pgre him the order of priesthood without the troublesonu cere¬ 
mony of an examination. • 

Se was obliged tlierefore'to place me under the correction of a 
master, so that I was sent to doctor Godinez, who had the reputa¬ 
tion of being the most accomplished pedant of Ovieddt I profited 
so well under his instructions, that by the end of five or six 
years I could read a Greek author or two, and had no very inade- 

? uate conception of the Latin poets. Besides my classical sfud’es, 
applied to logic, which enabled me to become an expert arguer. 
I now fell in love with discussions of all kinds to such an excess, 
that I stopped his majesty’s subjects on the high road, acquaint¬ 
ance or Jtrangers, no matter! and proposed some knotty point of 
controversy. Sometimes I fell in with a clan of Irish, and an 
altercation never comes amiss to them! That was your time, 
if you are fond of a battle. Such gestures! such grimaces! such 
contortions! Our eyes sparkling, and our mouths foaming! 
Those vfiao did not take us for what we affected to be, philo¬ 
sophers, must have set us down for madmen. '» 


But let that be as it will, I gained the reputation of no small 
learning in the town. My uncle was delighted, because he pru¬ 
dently considered that I should so much the sooner cease to be 
chargeable to him. Come here, Gil Bias, quoth he one day, you 
are got to be a fine fellow. You are past seventeen, and a clever 
lad: you must bestir yourself, and get forward in the world. 
I think of sending you to the university of Salami nca: with 
your wit, you will easily get a good post. I will give yop a few 
ducats for your journey, and my mule, which will fetch ten or 
twelve pistoles at Salamanca, and with such a sum at setting ou*,' 
you will be enabled to hold up your head till you get a situation. 

He could not have proposed to me anything more agreeable: 
for I was dying to see a little of life. At the same time, I n as 
not such a fool as to betray my satisfaction", and when it came 
to the hour of parting, by the sensibility I discovered at taking 
leafe of my dear uncle, to whom I was so much obliged, and by 
calling in the stage effect of grief, I so softened the good soul, 
that he put his hand deeper into his pocket than he would have 
done, could he have pried into all that was passing in the interior 
of my hypocritical little heart. Before my departure I took a 
last leave of my papa and mamma, who leaded me with an ample 
inheritance of goodadvice. They enjoined me to pray to God tor 
my uncle, to go honestly through the world, not to engage in 
auy ill, and above all, not to lay my hands on other people’s 
property. After they bad lectured me for a good while, they made 
me a present of then* blessing, which was all my patrimony and < 
all my expectation. As soon as I had received it, I mounted my 
mule, ana saw the outside of the town. 
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OK. TLfr-OU Bias' alarm oh his road to Pegnqflor ; hit adventwet on Ait 
arrival in ^hal tom ; and th* character of the men with whom he tupped. < 

Hebe I am, then, on the other sid<# of Oviedo, on the road to 
Pegnaflor, with the world before me, as yet my own master," as 
well as maqjer of a bad mule and forty good ducats, without 
reckoning on a little supplementary cash purloined from mv much- 
honoured uncle. The first thing I did was to let my mule go as 
the beast liked, that is to say, very lazily. I dropped the rein, 
and ttking out my ducats, began to count them backwards and 
forwards in my hat.# I was out of my wits for joy, never having 
seen such a sum of money before, and could not help looking at 
it and sifting it through my fingers. I had counted it over about 
the twentieth time, when all at once my mule, with head raised 
•Mnd ears pricked up, stood stock still in the middle of the high 
i«ad. I thought to be sure something w r as the matter; looked 
about for a cause, and perceiving a hat upon the ground, with 
a rosary of large beads, at the same time heard a lugubrious voice 
prenounce these words: Pray, honoured master, have pity on a 
poor maimed soldier! Please to throw a few' small pieces into this 
^at; you shall be rewarded'for it in the other world. I looked 
immediately on the side whence the voice proceeded; and saw 
just by a thicket, twenty or thirty paces from me, a sort of a 
soldier, who had mounted the barrel of a confounded long car¬ 
bine on two cross sticks, and seemed to betaking aim at me. At 
a sight whicli made me tremble for the patrimony of the church 
committed*to my care, I stopped short, made sure of my ducats. 
and*taking out a little small change, as I rode by the hat, placed 
to receive the charity of those quiet subjects who had not the 
ctmrage to refuse it, dropped in my contribution in detail, to con¬ 
vince the soldier how nobly I dealt by him. He was satisfied 
w ith my liberality, and gave me a blessing for every kick I gave 
my mule in my impatience to get out of his way; but the infernal 
beast, without partaking in the slightest degree of my impatience, 
went at the old steady pace. A long custom of jogging on fair 
and softly under my uncle’s weight had obliterated every iie% of 
that motion called a gallop. 

The prospect of my journey was not much improved by this 
adventure as } specimen. I considered within myself that I had 
yet some distance to SalamanJa, and might, not improbably, meet 
with something worse. * My uncle seemed to have been very im¬ 
prudent not to have consigned me to the care of a muleteer. 
That, to be sure, was what he ought to have done; but his notion 
was, that by giving me hi# mule my journey would be cheaper; 
and that entered more into his calculation than the dangers in 

P ch I might be involved on the road. To retrieve his error, 
■cfore, I resolved, if I had the good luck to arrive safe at Peg- 
or, to offer my mule for sale, and take the opportunity of 
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a muleteer going to Astorga, whence I might get to Salamanca 
by a similar conveyance. Though I had never been out of Oviedo. 

I #vas acquainted with the names of the towns through which I 
was^to pass; a species of inSprmation I took care to procure, be¬ 
fore my setting out. 

I got safe and sound to Pegnaflor, and stopped at ,jkhe door of 
a very decent-looking inn. My foot was scarcely out of the stirrup 
before the landlord was at my side, overwhelming me with public- 
house civility. He untied my cloak-bag with his own hands, 
swung it across his shoulders, and ushered my honour into atotfm, 
while one of his men led my mule to the stable. This landlord, 
the most busy prattler of the Asturias, ready to bother you 
impertinently about his own concerns, and at the same time with 
a sufficient portion of curiosity to worm himself into the know¬ 
ledge of yours, was not long in telling me that his namo was An-^ 
drew Corcuelo; that he had seen some service as a serjeant in tb-' 
army, which he had quitted fifteen months ago, and married £ girl 
of Castrmpol, who, though a little tawney or so, knew how to 
make both ends meet as well as the best of them. He tpld mo a 
thousand things besides which ho might just as well have kept 
private. Thinking himself entitled, affer this voluntary confi¬ 
dence, to an equal share of mine, he asked me in a breath, and 
without further preface, whence I came, whither I was going, 
and who I was. To all this I felt myself bound to answer, article 
by article, because though rather abrupt in asking them, he ac¬ 
companied each question with so apologetic a bow, beseeching me 
with so submissive a grimace not to be offended at hit curiosity, 
that I was drawn in to gratify it, whether I would or no. ( Thus 
by degrees did we get into a* long conversation, in the course of« 
which I took occasion to hint, that I had some reasons for wishing' 
to get rid of my mule, and travel under convoy of a muleteer. 
He seemed on the whole to approve of my plan, though he could 
not prevail with himself to tell me so briefly; for he introduced 
his remarks by descanting on all the possible and probable mis¬ 
chances to which travellers are liable on the road, not omitting an 
awkward story now and then, I thought the fellow would never 
have done. But the conclusion of the argument was, that if I 
wanted to sell my mule, he know an honest jockey .who would 
take it off my hands. I begged he would do me^the favour to 
fetch him, which was no sooner said than done. 

On his return he introduced the purchaser, with a higji enco¬ 
mium on his integrity. We all three went into the yard, and 
the mule was brought out to show paces bofore the jockey, who 
set himself to examine the beast from head to foot. His report 
was bad enough. To be sure.it would not have been easy to make f 
a good one; but if it had been the pope's mule, and this fellow 
was to cheapen the bargain, it would have been just the same; 
nay, to speak with all due reverence, if he had been asked to 
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give an opinion of the pope’s great toe, from that disparaging 
habit o£ nis, he would have pronounced it no better than the 
toe of any ordinary man. He laid it down therefore, as a prin* 
eiple, that tne mule had all thft defects a mule could have: bjm 
pealing to the landlord for a confimAtion of his judgment, wtfio, 
doubtless, had reasons of his own for not controverting his 
ltiend’s assertion. Well! says the jockey, with an air of indiffer¬ 
ence, What price have you the conscience to ask for this devil 
of an animal P After such a panegyric, and master Corcuelo’s 
certificate, whom I was fool enough to take for a fair-dealing 
man and a good jiylge of horseflesh, they might have had the 
mule for nothing. 1 therefore told the dealer that I threw 
myself on his mercy : he must fix his own sum, and I should ex¬ 
pect no more. On this, he began to afleet the gentleiyan, and 
answered that I hud found out his weak side when I left it to his 
hpnour. He was right enougli in that! His honour was his weak 
side !• for instead of bidding up to my uncle’s estimate of ten or 
twelve pinoles, the rascal had the impudence to offer three du- 
eatf, which I accepted with as light a heart as if I had got the 
best of fhe bargain. 

, Having disencumbered myself of my mule in so tradesman- 
like a manner, I went with my landlord to a carrier who was to 
set out early the next morning for Astorga, and engaged to eall 
me up in time. When we had settled the hire of the mule, us 
well as the expenses on the road, 1 turned back towards the inn 
with Corcuc#o, who, as we went along, got into the private history 
of this mtfleteer. When I had been pestered with all the tittle- 
tattfe#f the town about this fellow, the changes were just begin- 
'ning to ring on some new' subject; but, by good luck, a pretty- 
'iboking sort of a man very civilly interrupted my loquacious 
friend. I left them together, and sauntered on, without the 
slightest suspicion of being at all concerned in their discourse. 

I ordered supper as soon as I got to the inn. It was a hsh 
day: but I thought eggs were better suited to my finances. 
While they were getting ready I joined in conversation with the 
landlady, whom I had not seen before. She seemed a pretty piece 
of goods enough, and such a stirring body, that I should flave 
concluded, if her husband had not told me so, her tavern must 
havp .plenty of custom. The moment the omelet was served up 
I sat down t8 table by raysejf, and had scarcely got the relish of • 
it, when my landlord*walked in, followed by the man who had 
•toppe*him in the street. This pleasant gentleman wore a long 
rapier, and might, perhaps, be about thirty years of age. He 
came up to me in the most friendly manner possible. Mr. Pro¬ 
fessor, says hit I have jult now heard that you are the renowned 
Gil Bias of Santillane, that ornament of Oviedo and luminary of 
philosophy. And do my eyes behold that very greatest of all 
great scholars and wits, whose reputation has run hither so fast 
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before him P Little do you think, continues he, directing his dis¬ 
course to the landlord and landlady, little do you imaging I suy, 
what good luck has befallen you. Why, you have got hold of a 
•treasure. In this young gentlemdh you behold the eighth wonder 
of Jhe world. Then runniftg up and throwing his arms about my 
neck, Excuse me, added he; but worlds would not bribe me to 
suppress the rapturous emotions your honoured presence htU 
excited. 

I could not answer him so glibly as I wished, not so much for 
want of words as of breath; for he hugged me so tight thq j; Lbe- 
gan to be alarmed for my wind-pipe. As ^oon, however, as I 
had got my head out of durance, I replied, Isignor cavalier, I had 
not the least conception that my name was known at Pegnaflor. 
Known | resumed he in the same pompous style; we keep a 
register of all great persons within a circuit of twenty leagues, 
round us. You have the character of a prodigy here; and I 
have not a shadow of doubt, but one day or other Spain wjll be 
us proud of numbering you among her rare productions,-as Greece 
of having given birth to her seven wise men. This fine speech 
was followed as before; and I really began to think thal with all 
my classical honours I should at last be doomed to share the 
fate of Antojus. If I had been master of ever so little experience, 
I should not have been the dupe of his rhodomontade. I must 
have discovered him by his outrageous compliments, to be one 
of those parasites who swarm in every town, and get into a 
stranger's company on his arrival, to appease the ;70lf in their 
stomachs at his expenso ; but my youth and vanity tempted me to 
draw a quite opposite conclusion. My admirer was verv clever 
in my eyes, and I asked him to supper on the strength of it., 
Oh! most willingly, cried he: with all my heart and soul. My 
fortunate star predominates, now that I have the honour of being 
in company with the illustrious Gil Bias of Santillane, and I shall 
certainly make the most of my good fortune as long as it lasts. 
My appetite is rather delicate, but 1 will justoit down with you 
by way of being sociable, and if I can swallow a bit! only just 
not to look sulky ; for we philosophers aro careless of the body. 

iliese words were no sooner out of his mouth, than my panegy¬ 
rist took his seat opposite to me. A cover was laid for him in due 
form and order. First he fell on the omelet with as much per- 
' severance as if he had not tasted food for three while dap. # By 
the oomplaoenoy with which he eyed it I if as morally certain the 
poor pancake was at death’s door. I therefore ordered its heir 
apparent to succeed; and the busihess was despatched with such 
speed, that the Becond made its appearance on the table, just as 
we i—no-I beg pardon;—Just as he "had taken Jhe last lick of 
its predecessor, lie pressed forward the main business, however, 
with a diligence ana activity proportioned to the importance of 
the object he had in view: so that he contrived to load me with 
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panegyric on panegyrio, without losing a single stroke in the pro¬ 
gress mastication. Now all this gave me no slender conceit 
of my prqjty little self. When a man eats, he must drink. The 
first toast oi course was my health. The second, in common 
civility, was my father and mothA, whose happiness in having* 
such an angel of a son, he could not sufficiently envy or admire. 
*A11 this while he kept filling my glass, and challenging me to 
keep pace with him. It was impossible to be backward in doing 
justice to such excellent toasts and sentiments : the compliments 
withewhich they were seasoned did not come amiss; so that I 

S ot into such a convivial mood, at observing our second omelet to 
isappear not insensibly, as just to ask the landlord if lie could 
not find us a little bit of fish. Master Corcuelo, who to all ap¬ 
pearance played booty with the parasite, told mo he Jiad an ex¬ 
cellent trout; but those who eat him must pay for him. I am 
•afraid he is meat for your masters. Meat for our masters! ex¬ 
claims my very humble servant in an angry tone of voice: that is 
more than you know, my friend. Are you yet to learn that the 
hest of your larder is not too good for the renowned .Gil Bias of 
SantilAne P Go where he will, he is fit to table with princes. 

I was very glad tliat he took up the landlord’s last expression ; 
because if he had not. I should. I felt myself a little hurt at it, and 
said to Corcuelo with some degree of hauteur: Produce this trout 
of yours, and I will take the consequences. The landlord, who 
had got just what he w'anted, set himself to work, and served it 
up in high* order. At the first glance of this third course I saw 
such jflmure sparkling in the parasite’s eyes, as proved him to 
be o£a, very complying temper; just as ready to do a kindness by 
the fish, as by tnose said eggs of w hich he had given so good an 
‘account. But at last he was obliged to lay down his arms, for 
fear of accidents; as his magazine was crammed to the very 
throat. Having eaten and drank his fill, he bethought him of 
putting a finishing hand to the farce. Master Gil Bias, said he, 
as he rose from tie table, I am too well pleased with my princely 
entertainment, to leave you without a word of advice, of which 
you seem to stand in much need. From this time forward be on 
your guard against extravagant praise. Do not trust men till 
you know them. You may meet with many another man, who, 
like me, mw amuse himself at your expense, and perhaps carry 
the joke a Tittle further. Jlut do not you be taken in a second 
time, to believe yousself, cn the word of such fellows, the eighth 
wonder of the world. Witlj this sting in the tail of his farewell 
speech he very coolly took his leave, 

I was as much alive to so ridiculous a circumstance, as I have 
ever been in after-life to the most severe mortifications. I did 
not know how to reconcile mvself to the idea of having been so 
egregiously taken in, or, in met, to lowering of my pride, flo, 
so 1 quoth X this rascal has been putting his tricks npon travellers. 
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baa he P Then he only wanted to pump my landlord! or more 
likely they were both in a story. Ah! my poor Gil Bla#, thdh 
hadst better hide thy silly head! To hare suffered sjjph knaves 
^these to turn thee into ridicule! A pretty story they will make 
of this! It is sure to travel back to Oriedo : and will give our 
friends a hopeful prospect of thy success in life. The family will 
be quite delighted to think what a blessed harvest alf their pious*’ 
advice has produced. There was no occasion to preach up morals 
to thee; for verily thou hast more of the dupe than the sharper 
in thy composition. Beady to tear my eyes out or bitr my 
fingers off from spite and vexation, I locked myself up in my 
chamber and went to bed, but not to sleep; of which I had not 
got a wink when the muleteer came to tell me, that he only 
waited foi me to set out on his journey. I got up as expeditiously 
as I could; and while I was dressing Corcuelo put in his appear¬ 
ance, with a little bill in his hand;—a slight memorandum of the, 
trout!—But paying through the nose was not the worst ofnt; 
for I had the vexation to perceive, that while I was counting 
over the sust, this hang-dog was chuckling at the recollection of 
the night before. Having been fleeced most shamefully' for a 
supper, which stuck in my stomach though I had scarcely come , 
in lor a morsel of it, I joined the muleteer with my baggage, 
giving to as many devils as there are saints in the calendar, the 
parasite, the landlord, and the inn. 

Ch. III. — The muleteer's temptation on the road; its consttyumees, ana 
the situation of Gil Bias between Scylla and CharybdU. * 

I was not the only passenger. There were two young gcitle* 
men of Pegnaflor; a little chorister of Mondognedo, who waa f 
travelling about the country, and a young tradesman of Astorga,. 
returning home from Yerco with his new-married wife. We soon 
got'acquainted, and exchanged the usual confidence of travellers, 
telling one another whence we came and whither we were going. 
The bride was young enough; but so dark-complexioned, with so 
little of what a man likes to look at in a woman, that I did not 
thinkr her worth the trouble. But she had youth and a good 
crummy person on her side, and the muleteer, being rather less 
nice in his taste, was resolved to try if he could not get into her 
good graces. This pretty project occupied his ingenuity during 
the whole day; but he deferred the execution till we should get 
to Cacabelos, the last place where we werfc to stop on thq^oad. 
We alighted at an inn in the outskirts of the town, a quiet con¬ 
venient place, with a landlord who never troubled himself about 
other people’s concerns. We were usheied into a private room, 
and got cmr supper snugly: but just as the cloth was taken away 
in comes our carrier in a furious passionDeath and the devil! 

I.have been robbed. Here had I an hundred pistoles in my 
purse! But I will have them baok again. I am going for a magis- 
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trate;—and those gentry will not take a joke upon such serious 
sfbjeetp. You will all be put to the rack, unless you confess, and 
give back tjje money. The fellow played his part very naturally, 
and burst out of the room, leaving us in a terrible fright. '* 
We had none of ns the least suspicion of the trick, and, being 
all strangers, were afraid of one another. I looked askance at the 
little chorister, and he, perhaps, had no better opinion of me. 
Besides, we were all a pack of greenhorns, and were quite unac¬ 
quainted with the routine of business on these occasions. Wo 
wese fcols enough to believe that the torture would be the very 
first stage of our explication.' With this dread upon our spirits, 
we all made for the door. Some effected their escape into the 
street, others into the garden: but the w hole party preferred 
the discretion of running away to the valour of standing their 
,ground. The young tradesman of Astorga had as great an objec¬ 
tion to bone-twisting, as the rest of us : so he did as Eneas, and 
many another good husband has done before himran away, 
and left his wile behind. At that critical moment the muleteer, 
as was told afterwards, who had not half so mu»h sense 
of deceifcy as his own mules, delighted at the success of his 
ftratagem, began moving his motives to the citizen’s wife: but 
this Lucrece of the Asturias, borrowing the chastity of a saint 
from the ugliness of the devil who tempted her, defended her 
sweet person tooth and nail; and showed she was in earnest 
about it by the noise she made. The patrol, who happened to bo 
passing by tie inn at the time, and knew that the neighbourhood 
requireSWittle looking after, took the liberty of just asking the 
cause ff the disturbance. The landlord, who was trying if he 
.could not sing in the kitchen louder than she could scream in the 
jferlour, and swore he heard no music hut his own, was at last 
obliged to introduce the myrmidons of the poliee to the distressed 
lady, just in time to rescue her from the necessity of a surrender 
at discretion. The head officer, a coarse fellow, w ithout an atom 
of feeling for the tender passion, no sooner saw' the game that 
was playing, than he gave the amorous muleteer live or six blows 
with the butt end of his halberd, representing to him the inde¬ 
cency of his conduct in terms quite as offensive to modesty as 
the n&ughty propensity which had called forth his virtuous indig¬ 
nation. Neitfjer did he stop here; but laid hold of the culprit, 
and carried plaintiff and defcgulant before the magistrate. The 
former, with her charms all heightened by the discomposure of 
her dress, went eagerly Jo try their effect in obtaining justice for 
the outrage they had sustained. His worship heard at least one 
party; and after solemn deliberation pronounced the offence to 
be of a most heinous nature. He ordered him to be shipped, 
and to receive a competent number of lashes in his presence. 
The conclusion of the sentence^ was, that if the Endymionof ouV 
Austrian Diana was not forthcoming the next day, a couple of 
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guard* should escort the disconsolate goddess to the town of 
Astorga, at the expense of this mule-driving Acteon. n *> 

For my part, being probably more terrified than the Vest of 
'the party, I got into the fields, scampering over hedfe and ditch, 
through enclosures and across commons, till 1 found myself hard 
by a forest. I was just going for concealment to ensconce myself 
in the very heart of the thicket, when two men on hdtseback rodfc 
across me, crying, Who goes there P As my alarm prevented me 
from giving them an immediate answer, they came to close quar¬ 
ters, and holding each of them a pistol to my throat, requife&me 
to give an account of myself; who I was, whence I came, what 
business I had in that forest, and above all, not to tell a lie about 
it. Their rough interrogatives were, according to my notion, 
little better than the rack with which our friend the muleteer had 
offered to treat us, I represented myself however as a young 
man on my way from Oviedo to Salamanya; told the story of 
our late fright, and faithfully attributed my running away ip such 
a hurry to the dread of a worso exercise under the torture. 
They bwst into an immoderate fit of laughter at my simplicity» 
and one of them said : Take heart, my little friend; cdine along 
with us. and do not be afraid; we will put you in a place where 
the devil shall not find you. At these words, he took me up 
behind him, and we darted into the forest. 

I did not know what to think of this odd meeting; yet on the 
whole I could not well be worse off than before. If these gentry, 
thought I to myself, had been thieves, they would kave robbed, 
and perhaps murdered me. Depend on it, they are t,couple of 
good honest country gentlemen, in this neighbourhood, w^i, see¬ 
ing me frightened, have taken compassion on me, and mean to 
carry me home with them and make me comfortable. But these ^ 
visions did not last long. After turning and winding backward 
and forward in deep silence, we found ourselves at the foot of a 
hill, where we dismounted. This is our abode, said one of these 
sequestered gentlemen. I looked about in aB directions, but the 
deuce a bit of either house or cottage: not a vestige of human 
habitation! The two men in the mean time raised a great 
wooden trap, covered with earth and briars, to conceal the 
entrance of a long shelving passage under ground, to which from 
habit the poor beasts took very kindly of their own accord. Their 
masters kept tight hold of me, and jet the trap do$n after them. 
Thus was the worthy nephew of my uncle Perez caught, just for 
all the world as you would catch <a rat. *' 

Ch. IV, — Description of the subterranean! dwelling and its contents. 

I how knew into what company I had fallen; and I leave it to 
any one to judge whether the discovery must not have rid me of , i 
iny former fear. A dread more mighty and more just now ^ 
seized my faculties. Money and life, all given up for lost I 
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With the air of a victim on hia passage to the altar, did I wall, 
more dead than alive, between my two conductors, who finding 
that I trembled, frightened me so much the more by telling j^,e 
not to be afriid. When we had g^ie two hundred paoes, wind-, 
ing down a declivity all the way, we got into a stable lighted 
by two large iron lamps suspended from the vault above. There 
was a gooa store of straw, and several casks of hay and corn with 
room enough for twenty horses: but at that time there-were 
only the two which came with us. An old negro, who seemed 
ficft Ms years in pretty good case, was tying thorn to the rack 
where they were t# feed. 

We went out of the stable. By the melancholy light of some 
other lamps, which only served to dress up horror in its native 
colours, we arrived at a kitchen where an old harridan was broil¬ 
ing some steaks on the coals, and getting supper ready. The 
dcitchen furniture was better than might be expected, and the 
paiftry provided in a very plentiful manner. The lady of the 
larder’s picture is worth drawing. Considerably on the wrong 
side of^ixty!—In her youth, her hair had been of a fiery fed; 
though she would have called it auburn. Time had indeed 
given it the fairer tint of grey; but a lock of more youthful hue, 
interspersed at intervals, produced all the variegated effect of the 
admired autumnal shades. To say nothing of an olive complexion, 
she had an enormous chin turning up, an immense nose turning 
down, with a mouth in the middle, modostly retiring inwards, to 
make jjK«n for its encroaching neighbours, lied eyes are no 
beautymany animal but a ferret;—hers were purple. 

Here, dame Leonarda, said one of tho horsemen as he pre¬ 
sented me to this angelic imp of darkness, wo have brought you 
a young lad. Then looking round, and observing me to be 
miserably pale, Pluck up your spirits, my friend; you shall 
come to no harm. Wo want a scullion, ana have met with you. 
You are a lucky dpg! We had a boy who died about a fortnight 
ago: you shall succeed to the preferment. He was rather too 
delicate for his place. You seem a good stout fellow, and may 
live a week or two longer. We find you in bed and board,V:oal 
and candle; but as for day-light, you will never see that again. 
Your leisure hours will pass off very agreeably with Leonarda, 
who is really a very good creature, and tolerably tender-hearted; 
you will have all your littletomforts about you. I flatter myself 
you hwve not got anfbng beggars. At this moment, the thief 
seized a flambeau; and as I reared, “ with zeal to destroyfor 
he ordered me to follow him. 

He took me into a cellar, where I saw a great number of 
bottles and earthen pots full of excellent wine. He then made 
me cross several rooms. In some were pieces of cloth piled up; 
in others, stuffs and silks. As we passed through I could not 
help casting a sheep’s eye at the gold and silver plate peeping 
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out of the different cupboards. After that, I followed him intc 
a great hall illuminated by three copper lustres, and serving as i 
gi^lery between the other rooms. Here he put fresji questions 
, to me; asking my namewhy I left Oviedo;—and when I had 
satisfied his curiosity: Wen, Gil Bias, said he, since your only 
motive for quitting your native place was to get intq something 
snug and eligible, to be sure you must have been born to good 
luck,* or you would not have fallen into our hands. I tell you 
once for all, you will live here on the fat of the land, and may 
souse over head and ears in ready money. Besides, you rrerin 
a place of perfect safety. The officers of the holy brotherhood 
might pass through the forest an hundred times without discover¬ 
ing our euibterraneous abode. The entrance is only known to 
myself and my comrades. You may perhaps ask how it came to 
contrived, without being perceived by the inhabitants in the 
neighbourhood. But you are to understand, my friend, that it 
was made long ago, and is no work of ours. After the Moors 
had made themselves masters of Granada, of Arragon, and nearly 
the'whole' of Spain, the Christians, rather than submit to the 
tyranny of infidels, betook themselves to flight, and lay edheealed 
in this country, in Biscay, and in the Asturias, whither the brave 
Don Pelagio had withdrawn himself. They lived in a state of 
exile, on the mountains, or in the woods dispersed in little knots. 
Some took up their residences in natural caves, others in artificial 
dwellings under ground, like this we are in. In process of time, 
when by the blessing of Provideuce they had driven their 
cjnemies out of Spain, they returned to the towns. Friffh that 
time forth their retreats have served as a rendezvous for the 
gentlemen of our profession. It is true that several of them have 
been discovered and destroyed by the holy brotherhood: but’ 
there aro some yet remaining; and, by great good luck, I have 
tenanted this without paying any rent for it almost these fifteen 
years: Captain Rolando, at your service! I am the leader of the 
band; and the man you saw with me is one oP my troopers. 

Ch.^V. —The arrival of the banditti in the subterraneous retreat, with 
* an account of their pleasant conversation. 

Just as Captain Rolando had finished his speech six new faces 
made their appearance in the hall; the lieutenant and five 
privates, returning home with their booty. They were hauling 
111 two great baskets full of sugar, cinnamon! pepper, figs, a’monds, 
and raisins. The lieutenant gave sm account of their proceedings 
to the captain, and told him they had taken these articles, as 
well as the sumpter-mule, from a grocer of Benavento. An 
official report having thus been made "to the prime-minister, tho 
grocer’s contribution was carried to account; and the next step 
was to regale after their labours. A large table was set out in 
the hall. They sent me back to the kitchen, where dame Leo* 
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n^rda told me what I had to do. I made the beet of a bad 
bargain, finding the luck ran against me; and, swallowing my 
grievancesjiet myself to wait on my noble masters. 

I cleaned my plate, set out my side-board, and brought up vtf 
wine. As soon as I announced dinner to be on table, consisting 
£f two goo^,black peppery ragouts for the first course, this high 
and mighty company took their seats. They fell to most vora¬ 
ciously. My place was to wait; and I handed about the glasses 
with so butler-like an air, as to be not a little complimented on 
mf dexterity. The chief entertained them with a short sketch 
of my story, and pryised my parts. But I had recovered from my 
mama by this time, and could listen to my own panegyric with 
the humility of an anchorite or the contempt of a philosopher. 
They all seemed to take a liking to me, and to tliidk 1 had 
dropped from the clouds on purpose to be their cup-bearer. My 
predecessor was a fool to me. Since his death, the illustrious 
Leoflarda had the honour of presenting nectar to these gods of 
the lower regions. But she was now degraded, and I had the 
felicity gf being installed in her office. Thus, old HeHheinga 
little the worse for wear, young Ganymede tripped up her heels, 
i A substantial joint of meat after the ragouts at length blunted 
the edge of their appetites. Eating and drinking went together: 
so that they soon got into a merry pin, and made a roaring noise. 
Well done, my lads 1 All talkers and no listeners. One begins 
a long story, another cuts a joke ; here a fellow bawls, there a 
fellow sings^i and they all seem to be at cross-purposes. At last 
Bolanmfrtired of a concert in which he could hardly hear the 
80 i!n«bof his own voice, let them know that he was maestro di 
capella, and brought them into better tune. Gentlemen, said he, 
1 have a question to put. Instead of stunning one another with 
this infernal din, had we not better enjoy a little rational con- 
versationP A thought is just come into my bead. Since the 
happy day that united us we have never had the curiosity to 
inquire into each Other’s pedigrees, or by what chain of circum¬ 
stances we were each of us led to embraco our present way of 
life. There would be no harm in knowing who aiid who arc 
together. Let us exchange confidence: we may find some 
amusement in it. The lieutenant and the rest, like true heroes 
of romance^tccepted the challenge with the utmost courtesy, 
and the captain told the first story to the following effect 

Genjjemen, you are to know that I am the only son of a rich 
citizen in Madrid. The day pf my birth was celebrated in the 
family by rejoicings without end. My father, no chicken, thought 
it a considerable feat to^have got au heir, and my mother was 
kind enough to suckle me herself. My maternal grandfather 
was still living: a good old man, who did not trouble himself 
about other people’s concerns, but said his prayers, and fought 
his campaigns over and over again; for he had been in the army. 
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Of course I was idolized by these three persons j never out of 
their arms. My early years were passed in the most ehildilb 
amusements, for fear of hurting my health by app^pation. It 
will not do, said my father, to hammer much learning into 
chiffiren till time has ripened their understanding. While be 
waited for this ripening, the season went by. I cguld neither 
read nor write: but I made up for that in other ways. My father 
taught me a thousand different games, I became perfectly 
acquainted with cards, was no stranger to dice, and my grand¬ 
father set me the example of drawing the long bow, wb*le«he 
entertained me with his military exploits. j>He sung the same 
songs repeatedly one after another every day; so that when, 
after saying ten or twelve lines after him for three months 
together,'I got to boggle through them without missing, the 
whole family were in raptures at my memoir. Neither was my 
wit thought to be at allless extraordinary ; for I was suffered to 
talk at random, and took care to put in my oar in the most 
impertinent manner possible. O the pretty little dear! exclaimed 
my father, as if he had been fascinated. My mother made itaip 
with kisses, and my grandfather’s old eyes overflowed. !l played 
all sorts of dirty and indecent tricks before them with impunity 
every thing was excusable in so fine a boy: an angel could not 
do wrong. Going on in this manner, I was already in my twelfth 
year without ever having a master. It was high time; but then 
ho was to teach me by fair means : he might threaten, but must 
not flog me. This arrangement did me but littfe good; for 
sometimes I laughed when my tutor scolded: at otHtffS, I ran 
with tears in my eyes to my mother or my grandfather, an& com¬ 
plained that he had used me ill. The poor devil got nothing by 
denying it. My word was always taken before his, and he caml- 
off with the character of a cruel rascal. One day I scratched 
myself with my own nails, and set up a howl as if I had been 
flogged. My mother ran, and turned the master out of doors, 
though he vowed and protested ho liad, n^er lifted a finger 
against mo. 

Thus did I get rid of all my tutors, till at last I met with one 
to my mind. He was a bachelor of Alcala. This was the 
master for a young man of fashion. Women, wine, and gaming, 
were his principal amusements. It was impossible$> be in better 
hands. He hit the right nail one the head: for he let me do 
what I pleased, and thus got into the good graces of thepfamily, 
who abandoned me to his conduct. • They had no reason to repent. 
He perfected me betimes in the knowledge of the world. By 
dint of taking me about to all his haunts, he gave such a finish 
to my education, that barring literature and science, I became an 
universal scholar. As soon as he saw that I could go alone in the 
high road to ruin he went to qualify others for the same journey. 

During my childhood I had lived at home just as I liked, and 
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dii not sufficiently consider, that now I was beginning to be 
responsible for my own actions. My father and mother were a 
standing je$t. Yet they were themselves thrown into convulsions 
at my salliesand the more ridiculous they were made by tlieih* 
the more waggish they thought me. In the mean time I* got 
into all maimer of scrapes with some young fellows of my own 
xidney; and, as our relations kept us rather too short of cash 
for the exigencies of so loose a life, we each of us made free with 
whatever we could lay our hands on in our own families, find¬ 
ing this would not raise the supplies, we began to pick pockets 
in the streets at night. As ill luck would have it, our exploits 
came to the knowledge of the police. A warrant was out against 
us; but some good-natured friend, thinking it a pity \jo should 
be nipped in the bud, gave us a caution. We took to our heels, 

. and rose in our vocation to the rank of highwaymen. From that 
6ime forth, gentlemen, with a blessing on my eudeavours, I have 
gon8 on till I am almost the father of the profession, in spite of 
the dangers to which it is exposed. 

flere e the captain ended, and it came to the turn of* the lieu¬ 
tenant. Gentlemen, extremes are said to meet j—and so it will 
* appear from a comparison of our commander's education and 
mine. My father was a butcher at Toledo. He passed, with 
reason, for the greatest brute in the town, and my mother’s 
sweet disposition was not mended by the example. In my 
childhood, they whipped me in emulation of one another; I came 
in fo x..a thousand lashes of a day! The slightest fault was 
followellhip by the severest punishment. In vain did I beg for 
m9re£ with tears in my eyes, and protest that I was sorry for 
what I had done. They never excused me. and nine times out 
°of ten flogged me for nothing. When I was under my father's 
lash, my mother, not thinking his arm stout enough, lent her 
assistance, instead of begging me off. The favours I received 
at their hands gave me such a disgust, that I quitted their house 
before I had completed my fourteenth year, took the Arragon 
road, and begged my way to Saragossa. There I associated with 
vagrants, who led a merry life enough. They taught m 3 to 
counterfeit blindness and lameness, to dress up an artificial 
wound in each of my legs, and to adopt many other methods of 
imposing oimLhe credulity of the charitable and humane. In the , 
morning, like actors at rehearsal, we cast our characters, and 
settlec^the business of the comedy. We had each our exits and 
our entrances; till in the evening the curtain dropped, and we 
regaled at the expense of the dupes we had deluded in the day. 
Wearied however with the company of these wretches, and 
wishing to live in more worshipful society, I entered into partner¬ 
ship with a gang of sharpers. These fellows taught mo some 
good tricks: but Saragossa soon became too hot to hold us, after 
we h&d fallen out with a limb of the law, who bad hitherto taken 
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us under his protection. Wo each of us provided for ourselves, 
and left the devil to take the hindmost. For my part, I enlistdfl 
in a brave and veteran regiment, which had seen abundance of 
B#rvice on the king's highway: and I found myself so comfortable 
in their quarters, that I haa no desire to change my birth. So 
that you see, gentlemen, I was very much obliged to mv relations 
for their bad behaviour; for if they had treated me a littll more*' 
kindly, I might have been a blackguard butcher at this moment, 
instead of having the honour to be your lieutenant. 

Gentlemen,—interrupted a hopeful young freebooter who oat 
between the captain and the lieutenant,—the stories we have 
just heard are neither so complicated nor so curious as mine. I 
peeped ipto existence by means of a country-woman in the 
neighbourhood of Seville. Three weeks after she had set me 
down in this system, a nurse-child was offered her. You are to 
understand she was yet in her prime, comely in her person, anc] 
had a good breast of milk. The young suckling had noble Wood 
in him, and was an only son. My mother accepted the proposal 
Tfoitfh alllter heart, and went to fetch the child. It was entrusted 
to her care. She had no sooner brought it home, than, fancying 
a resemblance, she conceived the idea of substituting me for the, 
brat of high birth, in the hope of drawing a handsome commis¬ 
sion at some future time for this motherly office in behalf of her 
infant. My father, whose morals were on a level with those of 
clodhoppers in general, lent himself very willingly to the cheat: 
so that with only a change of clouts, the son of Dor* Rodrigo de 
Herrera was packed off in my name to another nurs^Hkiia my 
mother suckled her own and her master’s child at once |p my 
little person. 

They may say what they will of instinct and the force of 
blood! The little gentleman's parents were very easily taken in. 
They had not the slightest suspicion of the trick; and were 
eternally dandling me till I w r as seven years old. As it was their 
intention to make me a finished gentleman, thdy gave me masters 
of all kinds ; but I had very little taste fof their lessons, and 
above all, 1 detested the sciences. I had at any time rather play 
with the servants or the stable boys, and was a complete kitchen 
genius. But tossing up for heads or tails was not my ruling 
passion. Before seventeen I had an itch for getting drunk. I 
played the devil among the chambermaids; but my prime 
favourite was a kitchen girl, who had infinite merit in mv eyes. 
She was a great bloated horse-god-mother, whose good case and 
easy morals suited me exactly. I boarded her with so little 
circumspection that Don Rodrigo took nptice of it. He took me 
to task pretty sharply; twitted me with my low taste; and, for 
fear the presence of my charmer should counteract his sage coun¬ 
sels, showed the goddess of my devotions the outi’de of tha 
doqr. 
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' yhfg preceding was rather offensive j and I determined to be 
• even with him. I stole his wife’s jewels; and ravishing my 
Helen from# laundress of her acquaintance, went off with Let, 
in open day, that the transaction midit lose nothing in point of 
notoriety. But this was not all. I carried her among Her 
relations, whfrre I married her according to the rites of the 
church, as much from the personal motive of mortifying Herrera, 
as from the patriotic enthusiasm of encouraging our young nobility 
to mend the breed. Three months after marriage, I heard that 
Don’Eftdrigo had gone the way of all flesh. The intelligence was ■ 
not lost upon me. Iftvas at Seville in a twinkling, to administer 
in due form and order to his effects; but the tables were turned. 
My mother had paid the debt of nature, and in her last agonies 
had been so much off her guard as to confess the whole affair to 

& curate of the village and other competent witnesses. Don 
rigo’s son had already taken my place, or rather his own, 
and hfi ’popularity was increased by the deficiency of mine; so 
that as the trumps were all out in that hand, and I had no par¬ 
ticular _wj$h for the present my wife was likely to makiTme.T'* 
joined issue with some desperate blades, with whom I began my 
ttading ventures. ’ ' 

The young cut-purse having finished his story, another told 
us that he was the son of a merchant at Burgos; that, in his 
youth, prompted more by piety than wit, he had taken the 
religious habit and professed in a very strict order, and that a 
few yei^aftorwards he had apostatized. In short, the eight 
robbers told their tale one after another, and when I had heard 
fchenf aM, I did not wonder that the destinies had brought them 
^tqgether. The conversation now took a different turn. They 
I brought several schemes upon the carpet for the next campaign; 
and after having laid down their plan of operations, toro from 
table and went to bed. They lighted their night candles, and 
withdrew to their apartments. I attended Captain Bolando to 
bis. While I was fiddling about him as he undressed: Well 1 
Gil Bias, said he, you see how we live! We are always meny; 
hatred and envy have no footing here; we have not the least 
difference, but hang together just like monks. You are sure, 
my good lad, to lead a pleasant life here j for I do not think you 
are fool enough to make any bones about consorting with gentle¬ 
men of the road. In what d6ea ours differ from many a more 
reputably trade f Depend on it, my friend, all men love two 
hands in their neighbour’s purso, though only one in their own. 
Men’s principles are all alike; the only difference lies in the 
"node of carrying them into effect. Conquerors, for instance, 
“ake free with the territories of their neighbours. People of 

E hion borrow, and do not pay. Bankers, treasurers, brokers, 
rks, and traders of %11 kinds,, wholesale and retail, give ample 
Brty-to their wants to overdraw on their consciences. I shall 
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not mention the hangers-on of the law; we all know how it goeg-'tj 
with them. At the same time it must be allowed that they have 
,^nore humanity than we have; for as it is often o’»r vocation to 
take away the life of tho^nnocent for plunder, it is sometimes 
thJSrs for fee and reward to save the guilty. 

Ch, VI .—The attempt of Gil Bias to escape, and ils success. ' 

Aftbb the captain of the banditti had thus apologised for adopt¬ 
ing such a line of life, he went to bed. For my part, I returned 
to the hall, where I cleared the table, and set every thing to 
rights. Then I went to the kitchen, w'Mre Domingo, the old 
negro, and dame Leonardo had been expecting me at supper. 
Though entirely without appetite, I had the good manners to sit 
down with them. Not a morsel could I eat; and, as I scarcely 
felt moro miserable than I looked, this pair so justly formed 
meet by nature, undertook to give me a nttle comfort. Why flo 
you take on so, my good lad? said the old dowager: you*ought 
rather to bless your stars for your good luck. You are young, 
%nd seem a little soft; you would have a line kettle of fislrof it 
in the busy world. You might have fallen into bad hands, and 
then your morals would have been corrupted ; whereas here your 
innocence is insured to its full value. Dame Leonarda is in the 
right, put in the old negro gravely, the world is but a trouble¬ 
some plaoe. Bo thankful, my friend, for being so early relieved 
from the dangers, the difficulties, and the afflictions of this miser¬ 
able life. ' " 

I bore this prosing very quietly, because I should have got no 
good by putting myself in a passion about it. At length Do¬ 
mingo, after playing a good knife and fork, and getting gloriously * 
muddled, took himself off to the stable. Leonarda, by the 
glimmering of a lamp, shewed me the way to a vault which 
served as a last home to those of the corps who died a natural 
death. Here I stumbled upon something more like a grave than 
a bed. This is your room, said she. Your predecessor lay here 
as long as he was among us, and.here he lies to this day. He 
slettered himself to be burned out of life in his prime: do not 
you be so foolish as to follow his example. With this kind ad¬ 
vice, she left me with the lamp for my companion and returned 
to the kitohen. I threw myself on the little be.; 1 , not so much 
for rest as meditation. 0 heaven ! exclaimed I, was there ever 
a fate so dreadful as mine P It is deterhuned then thr-t I am to 
take my loave of daylight! Beside this, as if it was not enough 
to bo buried alive at eighteen, my misery is to be aggravated by 
being in the service of a bauditl i; bypassing the day with high¬ 
waymen, and the night in a charnel-house. These reflections, • 
ivkick seemed to me very dismal, and were indeed no better than 
they seemed, set me crying most bitterly? I could not conceive 
what cursed maggot my uncle had got in his head to scud me i 
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Salamanca,; repented running away from Cacabelos, and would 
hire compounded for the torture. But, considering how vain it 


fras to shntalthe door when the steed was stolen, I determined, 
instead of lamenting the past, to hit ufjon some expedient for 
making my escape. What! thought I, is it impossible to’ get 
gff?. The cqt-throats are asleep; cooky and the black will be 
snoring ere long. Why cannot I, by the help of this lamp, find 
the passage by which I descended into these infernal regions P 
I am afraid indeed my strength is not equal to lifting the trap at 
the%Ktrance. However, let us see. Faint heart never won fair 
lady. Despair willUend me new force, and who knows but I 
may succeed P 

Thus was the train laid for a grand attempt. I got up* as soon 
as Leonards and Domingo were likely to be asleep. With the 
lamp in my hand, I stoic out of the vault, putting up my prayers 
to all the spirits in paradise, and ten miles round. It was with 
no sAall difficulty that I threaded all the windings of this new 
labyrinth. At length I found myself at the stable door, and per¬ 


ceived the passage which was the object of my search, i Wiling ’ 
on I made my way towards the trap with a light pair of heels 


on l made my way towards tue trap with a light pair or heels 
and a beating heart: but, alas ! in the middle of my career I ran 
against a cursed iron grate locked fast, with bars so close as not 
to admit a hand between them. I looked rather foolish at the 
occurrence of this new difficulty, which I had not been aware of 
at my entrance, because the grate was then open. However, I 
tried ^Jmt.I could do by fumbling at the bars. Then for a peep 
at the lolnc; or whether it could not bo forced! When all at 
one# my poor shoulders were saluted with five or six good strokes 


of a bull s pizzle. I set up such a shrill alarum, that the den of 
ulcus rang with it; when looking round, who should it be but 
the old negro in his shirt, holding a dark lonthorn in one hand, 
and the instrument of my punishment in the other. Oh, ho! 
quoth he, my merry little fellow, you will run away, will you P 
Ko, nol you must not think to set your wits against mine. I 
heard you all the while. You thought you should find the grate 
open, did not you ? You may take it for granted, my friend, 
that henceforth it will always be shut. When we keep any one 
here against his will, he must be a cleverer fellow than you to 
make his escap?. 

In the mean time, at the iiowl I had set up, two or three of 
the robbers waked suddenly; and not knowing but the holy 
brotherhood might be falling upon them, they got up and called 
their comrades. Without the loss of a moment all were on the 
alert. Swords and carabines were put in requisition, and the 
whole posse advanced forward almost in a state of nature to the 
place wnere I was parleying with Domingo. But as soon as they, 
learned the cause of the uproar, their alarm resolved itself into a 
peal of laughter. How now, Gil Bias, said the apostate son oi 
‘ - ' c 2 
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the ohurch, you hare not been a good six hours with us, and twe 
you tired of our company already P You must hare a great ob¬ 
jection to retirement. Why, wliat would you do ife you were a 
Carthusian friar P Get alqpg with you, and go to bed. This 
time'you shall get off with Domingo’s discipline; but if you are 
ever caught in a second attempt of the same kind, by Saint Barr, 
tholomew! we will flay you alive. With this hint he retired, 
and the rest of the party went back to their rooms. The old 
negro, taking credit to himself for his vigilance, returned to his 
stable and I found my way back to my charnel-house, wilePe I 
passed the remainder of the night in weeping and wailing. 

Oil. VII Bias , not being able to do what he likes, does what he can. 

Foil the first few days, I thought I should have given up the 
ghost for very spite and vexation. The lingering life I led was 
nearly akin to death itself; but in the end my good genius whis¬ 
pered me to play the hypocrite. I aimed at looking a little more 
cheerful; began to laugh and sing, though it w T as sometimes on 
t/fewrbng side of my mouth ; in a word, I put so good fl. faction 
the matter, that Leonarda and Domingo were completely taken 
in. They thought the bird was reconciled to his cage. The 11 
robbers entertained the same notion. I looked as brisk as the 
beverage I poured out, and put in my oar whenever I thought I 
could say a good thing. My freedom, far from offending, was 
taken in good part. Gil Bias, quoth the captain one evening, 
while I was playing the buffoon, you have done well, ny^iend, 
to banish melancholy. I am delighted with your wit and hu¬ 
mour. Some people wear a mask at first acquaintance ;°I had 
no notion what a jovial fellow you were. 

My praises now seemed to run from mouth to mouth. They 
were all so partial to me, that, not to miss my opportunity ; — 
Geutlemen, quoth I, allow me to tell you. a piece of my mind. 
Since I have been your guest, a new light brinks in upon me. I 
have bid adieu to vulgar prejudices, and caught a ray at the 
fountain of your illumination. I feel that I was bom to be your 
knight companion. I languish to make one among you, and will 
stand my chance of a halter with the best. All the company 
cried Hear!—I was considered as a promising member or the 
senate. It was then determined unanimously to gVe me a trial 
in some inferior department; afterwards to bespeak me a good 
desperate encounter in which I might sh6V my prowess; and if 
I answered expectation to give &e a high and responsible em¬ 
ployment in the commonwealth. 

It was necessary therefore to go orpexhibiting a copy of my 
countenance, and doing my best in my office of eup-bearer. I 
was impatient beyond measure; for I only aspired after the 
honours of the sitting, to obtain the liberty of going abroad with 
the rest; and I was in hope? that by running the risk of getting 
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I ajr neck into one noose I might get it out of another. This was 
j my only chance. The time nevertheless seemed long to wait, 
And I kept«my eye on Domingo, with the hope of outwitting 
him: but the thing was not feasible; he was always on the” 
watch. Orpheus as leader of the bamf, with a complete orchestra 
§f performejs as good as himself, could not have soothed the 
savage breast of this Cerberus. The truth is, by the by, that for 
fear of exciting his suspicion, I did not set mv wits against him 
so much as I might have done. He was on the look-out, and I 
wasTobliged to play the prude, or ray virtue might have come 
into disgrace. 1 tiifreforo stopped proceedings till the time of 
i my probation should expire, to which I looked forward with im¬ 
patience, just as if I was waiting for a place under government. 

Heaven be praised, in about six months I gained my end. The 
^commandant Kolando addressing his regiment, said: Comrades, 
we njust stand upon honour with Gil Bias. I have no bad 
opinion of our young candidate; we shall make something of 
him. If you will, take my advice, let him go and reap his first, 
hardest %ith us to-morrow on the king’s highway. We 
him on in the path of honour. The robbers applauded tho senti- 
Inents of tbe eaptain with a thunder of acclamation; and 1o 
shew me how much I was considered as one of the gang, from 
that moment they dispensed with my attendance at the side- 
board. Dame Leonarua was reinstated in the oiliee from which 
she had been discharged to make room for me. They made me 
changfcms (Hess, which consisted in a plain short cossack a good 
deal the worse for wear, and tricked me out in the spoils of u 
jentlcfcan lately robbed. After this inauguration, I mude my 
yrangements for my first campaign. 

Cu. VIII. — Gtl Bias yoes out with the yang, and performs an exploit on 
the highway. 

It was past midnight in the month of September, when I 
issued from the suoterraneous abode as one of the fraternity l 
was armed, like them, w ith a carabine, two pistols, a sword and 
a bayonet, and was mounted on a very good horse, the property 
of tbe gentleman in whose costume I appeared. I nad lived so 
long like a mole under ground, that: the day-break could not fail 
of dazzling m*: but my eyes got reconciled to it by degrees. 

We passed close by Pontferrada, and were determined to lie 
in ambush behind a %mall wood skirting the road to Leon. 
There we were waiting for whatever fortune might please to 
throw in our way, when we espied a Dominican friar, mounted, 
contrary to the rubric of those pious fathers, ou a shabby mule, 
God be praised, exclaimed the captain with a sneer, this is a 
noble beginning for Gil Bias. Let him go and trounce that 
monk: we will bear witness to his qualifications. The con¬ 
noisseurs were all of opinion that this commission suited piy 
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talents to a hair, and exhorted me to do my beet. Gentlemqp, 
quoth I, you shall have no reason to ctmplain. I will strip this 
holy father to his birth-day suit, and give you complete right 
and title to his mule. N^, no, said Rolando, the beast would 
not T)e worth its fodder: only bring us our reverend pastor’s 
purse j that is all we require. Hereupon I issued faom the wood 
and pushed up to the man of God, doing penance all the time in 
my own breast for the sin I was committing. I could have liked 
to have turned my back upon my fellows at that moment; but 
most of them had the advantage of better horses than mine i T»ad 
they seen me making off, they would have Ireen at my heels, and 
would soon have caught me, or perhaps would have fired a 
volley, for which I was not sufficiently case-hardened. I could 
not therefore venture on so perilous an alternative; so that 
claiming acquaintance with the reverend father, I asked to look t 
at his purse, and just put out the end of a pistol. He stepped 
short to gaze upon me; and, without seeming mueh frightened, 
said, My child, you are very young; this is an early apprentice¬ 
's dip Toa bad trade. Father, replied I, bad as it is, I wish I nad 
begun it sooner. What! my son, rejoined the good friar, who 
did not understand the real meaning of what I said, how say* 
you P What blindness! give me leave to place before your eyes 
the unhappy condition. Come, come, father! interrupted I with 
impatience, a truce to your morality, if you please. My business 
on the high road is not to hear sermons. Money makes my mare 
to go. Money! said he, with a look of surprise; y^nbave a 
poor opinion of Spanish charity, if you think that people of my 
stamp nave any occasion for such trash upon their travel# Ijet 
me undeceive you. We are made welcome wherever we go, and 
pay for our board and lodgings by our prayers. Jn short, we 
carry no cash with us ou the road ; but draw draffs upon Pro¬ 
vidence. That is all very well, replied I; yet for fear your drafts 
should be dishonoured, you take care to keep about you a little 
supply for present need. But come, father, let us mate an end: 
my comrades in the wood are in a hurry; so your money or 
your life. At these words, which I pronounced with a deter¬ 
mined air, the friar began to think the business grew serious. 
Since needs must, said be, there is wherewithal to satisfy your 
craving. A word and a blow is the only rhetdrio with you 
gentlemen. As he said this, he dre& a large leatherp purse from 
under his gown, and threw it on the grolmd. I then told him 
he might make the best of his why: and he did not wait for a 
second bidding, but stuck his heels into the mule, which, giving 
the lie to my opinion, for 1 thought it on a par with my uncle’s, 
set off at a good round pace. While he was riding for his life, 

I dismounted. The purse was none of the lightest. I mounted 
again, and got back to the wood, where those nice observers 
were waiting with impatience to congratulate me on my success. 
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Lsould hardly get my foot out of the stirrup, so eager were they 
to shake haftda with mei Courage, Gil Bias, said liolando; you 
hare done gvonders. I have had my eyes on you during your 
whole performance, and have watched your countenance, i. 
have no hesitation in predicting thsft you will become in time a 
very accomplished highwayman. The lieutenant and the rest 
chimed in with the prophecy, and assured me that I could not 
fail of fulfilling it hereafter.. I thanked them for the elevated 
idea they had formed of my talents, and promised to do all in 
m/p&wer not to discredit their penetration. 

After they had lavished praises, the effect rather of their can¬ 
dour than of my merit, they took it into their heads to examine 
the booty I had brought under my convoy. Let us see, yaid they 
let us see how a friar’s purse is lined. It should be fat and 
flourishing, continued one of them, for these good fathers do not 
* mortify the flesh when they travel. The captain untied the purse, 
opeifea it, and took out two or three handfuls of little copper 
coins, an Agnus-Dei here and there, and some scapularies. At 
si^ht of jso novel a prize, all the privates burst into a i» ja» r s # . 
derate fit of laughter. God be praised! cried the lieutenant, we 
•ire very much obliged to Gil Bias: his first attack has produced 
a supply, very seasonable to our fraternity. One joke brought 
on another. These rascals, especially the fellow who had retired 
from the church to our subterraneous hermitage, began to make 
themselves merry on the subject. They said a thousand good 
tiling suclfas shewed at once the sharpness of their wits, and 
tho prohlgacy of their morals. 1 hey were all on the broad grin 
ex&p* myself. It was impossible to be butt and marksman too. 
They each of them shot their bolt at me, and the captain said: 
Faith, Gil Bias, I would advise you as a friend not to set your 
wit a second time against the church: the biter may be bit; for 
you must live some time longer among us, before you aro a match 
For them. , 

CS. IX .—A more seriotu incident. 


W* lounged about the wood for the greater part of the day, 
without lighting on any traveller to pay toll for the friar. # At 
length we were beginning to wear our homeward way, as if con¬ 
fining the feats of the day to this laughable adventure, which 
furnished a plentiful fund of conversation, when we got intelli¬ 
gence of a carriage on the rflad drawn by four mules. They were 
eominifat a hard gallop, with three outriders, w'ho seemed to be 
well armed. Bolando ordered the troop to halt, and hold a coun* 
cil, the result of whose deliberations was to attack the enemy. 
We were regularly drawn up in battle array, and marched to 
meet the caravan. In spite of the applause 1 had gamed in the 
wood, 1 felt an oozing sort of a tremor come over me, with a cmd 
in my veins and a chattering in my teeth that seemed to bode 
me no good. As it never rains but it pours, I was in the f^ont 


i 
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of the battle, hemmed in between the captain and the lieute¬ 
nant, who had given me that post of honour, that I might lose 
no time in learning to stand fire. Holando, observing the low 
'fcbb of my animal spirits, looked askew at me, and muttered in 
a tone more resolute than*courtly: Hark ye! Gil Bias, look 
sharp about you! 1 give you fair notice, that if you*play the re, 
creant, I shall lodge a couple of bullets in j^our brain. I believed 
him as firmly as my catechism, and thought it high time not to 
neglect the hint; so that I was obliged to lay an embargo on the 
expression of my fears, and to think only of recommendiijg 'my 
soul to God in silence. 6 

While all this was going on, the carriage and horsemen drew 
near, They suspected what sort of gentry we were; and guess¬ 
ing our trade by our badge, stopped within gun-shot. They had 
carabines and pistols as well as ourselves. While they were pre¬ 
paring to give us a brisk reception, there jumped out of the 
coach a well-looking gentleman richly dressed. He mounted a 
led horse, and put himself at the head of his party. Though 
tfey'wt.re but lour against nine, for the eoaehman kept-his seat 
on the box, they advanced towards us with a confidence calcu- 
• lated to redouble my terror. Yet I did not forget, though trem¬ 
bling in every joint, to hold myself in readiness for a shot: but, 
to give a candid relation of the affair, I blinked and looked the 
other way in letting off my pieco; so that from the harmlessness 
of my fire, I was sure not to have murder to answer for in ano¬ 
ther world. " - 

I shall not givo the particulars of the engagement; though 
present, I was no eye-witness; and my fear, while it laid hold of 
my imagination, drew a veil over the anticipated horror of the 
sight. All I know about the matter is, that after a grand dis¬ 
charge of musquetry, I heard my companions hallooing Victory! 
Victory! as if their lungs were made of leather. At this shout 
the terror which had made a forcible entry on my senses was 
ejected, and I beheld the four horsemen stretched lifeless on the 
field of battle. On our side, we had only one man killed. This 
wa^ the renegade parson, who had now filled the measure of his 
apostasy, and paid for jesting with seapularies and such sacred 
things. The lieutenant received a slight wound in the arm; but 
u the bullet did little more than graze the skin. ’ 

Master llolando was the first at the coach-door. Within was 
a lady of from four to five-and-twenty, bedhtiful as an angel in 
his eyes, in spite of her sad condition. Sho had fainted during 
the conflict, and her swoon still continued. While he was fixed 
like a statue on her charms, the rest of as were in profound me¬ 
ditation on the plunder. We besian by securing the horses of 
the defunct, for these animals, frightened at the report of our 
pieces, had got to a little distance, after the loss of their riders, 
xor the mules, they had not wagtred a hair, though the coachman 
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hod jumped from his box during the engagement to make his 
escape. We dismounted for the purpose of unharnessing and 
loading them with some trunks tied before and behind the car¬ 
riage. This settled, the eaptain ordered the lady, who had nof 
yet recovered her faculties, to be set on horseback before thereat 
mounted of Jhe robbers; then, leaving the carriage and the un¬ 
cased carcases by the road side, wo carried off with us the lady, 
the mules, and the horses. 

ClI. jLg-Thc lady’s treatment from the robbers. The emit <f the great 
dgftyn, conceimd by Gil Bias. 

The night had another hour to run, when we arrived at our sub¬ 
terraneous mansion. The first t hing we did was to lead our ca¬ 
valry to the stable, where wo were obliged to groom them our¬ 
selves, as the old negro had been confined to his bed for three 
•days, with a violent fit of the gout, and an universal rheumatism. 
He hid no member supple but his tongue; and that ho employed 
in testifying his indignation by the most horrible im pietie s. 
Leading ^lis wreteli to curse and swear by himself, wo wPfl^ttT* 
the kitchen to look after the lady. So successful were our atten¬ 
tions, that we succeeded in recovering her from her tit. But 
when she had once more the use of her senses, and saw herself 
encompassed by straugers, she knew the extentof her misfortune, • 
and shuddered at the thought. All that grief and despair toge¬ 
ther could present, of images the most distressing, appeared 
depicted in lift- eyes, which slio lifted up to heaven, as it in re¬ 
proach for^he indignities she was threatened with. Then, giving 
waysat^mee to these dreadful apprehensions, she fell again into 
a swoon, her eyelids closed once more, and t ho robbers thought 
tllht death was going to snatch from them their prey. The cap¬ 
tain, therefore, judging it more to the purpose to leave her to 
herself than to torment her with any more of their assistance, 
ordered her to be laid on Leonarda's bed, and at all events to let 
nature take its coiufe. 

We went into the hall, where oue of the robbers, who had been 
bred a surgeon, looked at the lieutenant’s arm and put a plaisty 
to it. Afterthisscientificoperation.it was - thought expedient 
to examine the baggage. Some of the trunks were tilled with 
laces and linen*others with various articles of wearing apparel: 
but the last contained some bags of coin; a circumstance highly 
approved*by the receivers-gencral of the estate. After this in¬ 
vestigation, the cook set out the* side-board, laid the cloth, and 
served up supper. Our conversation ran first on the great vic¬ 
tory we had achieved. 0» this subject said Rolando, directing 
himself to me, Confess the truth, Gil Bias: you cannot deny 
that you were devilishly frightened. I candidly admitted thg- 
feet; but promised to fight like a crusader, after my second or 
third campaign. Hereupon all the company took my part, al- 
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leging the sharpness of the action in my excuse, and that it was 
very well for a novice, not yet accustomed to the smell of powder. 

^ We next talked of the mules and horses just added to our sub¬ 
terraneous stud. It was determined to set off the next morning 
before day-break, and sell them at Mansilla, before there waa 
any chance of our expedition having got wind. This resolution . 
taken, we finished our supper, and returned to (he kitchen to pay 
our respects to the lady. We found her in the same condition. 
Nevertheless, though the dregs of life seemed almost exhausted, 
some of these poachers could not help casting a wicked Lev at 
her, and giving visible signs of a motion "within them, which 
would have broken out into overt act, had not Eolando put a 
spoke.in their wheel, by representing that they ought at least to 
wait till the lady had got rid of her torrors and squeamishness, 
and could come in for Tier share of the amusement. Their res¬ 
pect for the captain operated as a check to the incontinence of 
their passions. Nothing else could have saved the lady; nor 
death itself probably have secured her from violation. 

Again therefore did we leave this unhappy femaje to her 
. melancholy fate. Eolando contented himself with charging 
Leonards to take care of her, and we all separated for the night. 
For my part, when I went to bed, instead of courting sleep, my 
' thoughts were wholly taken up with the lady's misfortunes. 1 
had no doubt of her being a woman of quality, and thought her 
lot on that account so much the more piteous. I could not 
paint to myself, without shuddering, the horrors which awaited 
her j and felt myself as sensibly affected by them, as if united to 
her by the ties of blood or friendship. At length, aftecdiuving j 
sufficiently bewailed her destiny, I mused on the means of pre- j 
serving her honour from its present danger, and myself from”a 
longer abode in this dungeon. I considered that the old negro 
oould not stir, and recollected that since his illness the cook had 
the key of the grate. That thought warmed, my fancy, and gave 
birth to a project not to be hazarded lightly: the stages of itc 
execution were the following. 

c I pretended to have the cholic. A lad in the cholic cannot 
help whining and groaning; but I went further, and cried out 
lustily, as loud as my lungs would let me. This roused my 

f untie friends, and brought them about me, to ’;now what the 
euce was the matter. I informed them that I had a swinging fit 
of the gripes, and to humour the idea, gnashed my teqth, made 
all manner of wry faceB till I looked like a bedlamite, and twisted 
my limbs as if I nad been going to be delivered of an heathen 
oracle. Then I became cum all aLonce, as if my pains had 
abated. The next minute, I flounced up and down upon my bed, 
and threw my arms about at random. In a word, 1 played my 
part so well, that these more experienced performers, knowing 
as they were, suffered themselves to be thrown off their guard. 
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aid to believe that my malady was real. All at once did they 
busy themselves for my relief. One brought me a bottle of 
brandy, and*forced me to gulp down half of it; another, in spite 
of my remonstrances, applied oil at sweet almonds in a.very 
offensive manner: a third went and made a napkin burning hot, 
4o be clappld upon my stomach. In vain did I cry mercy; 
they attributed my noise to the violence of my disorder, and 
went on inflicting positive evil by way of remedy for that which 
wa^ artificial. At last, able to bear it no longer, I was obliged 
to swfar that I was fetter, and entreat them to give me quarter. 
They left off killing me with kindness, and I took care not to 
complain any more, for fear of experiencing their tender atten¬ 
tions a second time. 

This scene lasted nearly three hours. After which the robbers, 
^calculating it to be near day-break, prepared for their journey to 
Mansilla. I was for getting up, as it I had set my heart on 
being of the party; hut that they would not allow. No, no, 
GiliBlas, said Signor Eolando, stay here, my lad: yoiuwhoUc* 
may retrSm. You shall go with us another time; to-day you 
fie not in travelling condition. I did not think it prudent to 
urge my attendance too much, for fear of being taken at my 
word; but only affected great disappointment, with so natural 
an air, that thoy all went off without the slightest misgiving of 
my design. After their departure, for which I had prayed most 
fervently, I ^id to myself: Now is your time, Gif Bias, to be 
firm jflW aesolved. Arm yourself with courage to go through 
with an enterprise so propitiously begun. Domingo is tied by 
i the lejf, and Leonarda may shew her teeth, hut she cannot bite. 
Bounce down upon opportunity while it offers; you may wait 
long enough for another. Thus aid I spirit myself up in soliloquy. 
Having got out of bed, I laid hold of my sword and pistols; arid 
away I went to the kitchen. But before I made my appearance, 

I stopped to hear What Leonarda was talking about to the fair 
incognita who was come to her senses, and on a view of her 
misfortune in its extremity, took on most desperately. That is 
right, my girl, said the old hag, cry your eyes out, sob awliy 
plentifully, you know the good effect of woman's tears. The 
sudden shock_was too much for you: but the danger is.,over, 
now the engines can play. Your grief will abate by little and 
little, and you will get reconciled to living with our gentlemen, who 
are verf good sort of people. You will be better off than a 
princess. You do not know how fond they will be of you. 
Not a day will pass without your being obliged to some of them. 
Many a woman would give one of her eyes to be in your place. 

I aid not allow Leonarda time to go on any longer with this 
babbling. In I went, and potting a pistol to her breast, insisted 
with a menacing air on her delivering up the key of the grate. 
She did not know what to make of my behaviour; and, though < 
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almost in the last stage of life, had such a propensity to linger 
on the road, as not to venture on a refusal. With the key in 
$nv hand, I directed the following speech to the distressed object 
of nyr compassion: Madanr, heaven sends you a deliverer in me; 
follow, and I will see you safe whithersoever you wish to be 
conducted. The lady was not deaf to my proposal? which made • 
such an impression on her grateful heart, that she jumped up 
with all the strength she had left, threw herself at my feet, and 
conjured me to save her honour. I raised her from the ground, 
and assured her she might rely on me. I then took som^ropes 
which were opportunely in the kitchen, ana with he? assistance 
tied Leonarda to the legs of a large table, protesting that I would 
kill bar if she only breathed a murmur. After that, lighting a 
candle, I went with the incognita to the treasury, where I tilled 
my pockets with pistoles, single and double, as full as they could? 
hold. To encourage the lady not to bo scrupulous, I begged she 
would think herself at home, and make free with her own. With 
wOOldULSnces thus recruited, we went towards the stable, wfyere 
I marcjhed in with my pistols cocked. I was of opinion that the 
old blackamoor, for alibis gout and rheumatism, would not let 
me saddle and bridle my horse peaceably, and my resolution was 
to put the finishing hand to all his ailments, if he took it into 
his begd to play the churl: .hut, by good luck, he was at that 
moment in such pain, that I stole the steed without his perceiv¬ 
ing that the door was open. The lady in the mpan time was 
waiting for me. We were not long in threading t&e jassage 
leading to the outlet; but reached the grate, opened it, and at 
last got to the trap. Much ado there was to lift it, which we 
could not have done, but for the new strength we borrowed from 
the hopes of our escape. 

Day was beginning to dawn, when we emerged from that abyss. 
Our first object was to get as far from it as possible. I jumped 
into the saddle: the lady got up behind me, and taking the first 
puth that offered, we soon galloped out of the forest. Coming 
to some cross-roads, we took our chance. i trembled for fear of its 
lending to Mansillaj and-our encountering Rolapdo apd his com¬ 
rades. Luckily mv apprehensions were unfounded. We got to 
Astorga by two o’clock in the afternoon. The people looked at 
us as' if they had never seen such a sight before, as a woman 
riding behind a man. We alighteS at the first inn. I immedi¬ 
ately ordered a patridge and a young rabbit to the spit.* While 
my orders were in a train of execution, the lady was shewn to a 
room, where we began to scrape acquaintance with one another; 
which we had not done on the road, ofi account of the speed we 
made. She expressed a high sense of my services, and told me 
that after so gentlemanly a conduct. she could not allow herself 
to think me one of the gang from whom I had rescued her. I 
tcid her my story, to confirm her good opinion. By these 
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moans, I entitled myself to her confidence, and to the knowledge 
of her misfortunes, which she recounted to the following effect. 

Ch. 3iLI .—The hutory of Donna Meneia de Mosguera. 

1 was born at Valladolid, and am called Donna Meneia 1 de 
•SJosquera. My father, Don Martin, after spending most of his 
family estate in the service, was killed in Portugal at the head 
of his regiment. He left me so little property, that I was a had 
match, though an only daughter. I was not, however, without 
my Sdftiirera, notwithstanding the mediocrity of my fortune. 
Several of the most considerable cavaliers in Spain sought me in 
marriage. My favourite was Don Alvar de Aiello. It is true 
he had a prettier person than his rivals; but more solid qtinlitics 
determined me in his favour. He had nit. discretion, valour, 
probity: and in addition to all these, an air of fashion. Was an 
entertainment to be given P His taste was sure to be displayed. 
If he appeared in the lists, he always fixed the eyes of the 
beholders on his strength and dexterity. I singled him out front 
among alUlhc rest, and married him. 

A few days after our nuptials, lie met Don Andrew iD Ilaiisa. 
who had been Ins rival, in a private place. They attacked one 
another sword in hand, and Don Andrew fell. As be was nephew 
to the corregidor of Valladolid, a turbulent man. violently 
incensed against the house of Mello, Don Alvar thought lie could 
not soon enough make bis escape. He returned home speedily, 
and todd rje what bad happened while bis horse was getting 
ready. My dear Meneia, said lie at length, we must part You 
know* tXe corregidor : let us not flatter ourselves; be will hunt 
nv even to death. You are unacquainted with his influence; 
this empire will be too hot to hold me. He was so penetrated 
by his own grief and mine, ns not. to be able to articulate further. 
I made him take some cash, and jewels: then he folded me in his 
arms, and we did lathing but mingle our sighs anil tears for a 
quarter of an hour. In a short time the horse was at the door. 
He tore himself from me, and left mo in a condition not easily to 
he expressed. It had been well if the excess of mv nlllictkm 
had destroyed tne ! How’much pain and trouble might 1 have 
escaped by death ! Some hours after Don Alvar was gone, the 
corregidor became acquainted with his flight. lie set up an hue 
and cry after him, sparing nd* pains to get him into his power. 
My husband, however,’eluded his pursuit, and got into safe 
quarters; so that tho judge, Sliding himself reduced to confine 
his vengeance to the poor satisfaction of confiscating, where he 
meant to execute, laboured to good purpose in his vocation. 
Don Alvar’s little property all went to the hammer. 

I remained in a very comfortless situation, with scarcely tho 
means of subsistence. A retired Me was best suited to my cir¬ 
cumstances, with a single female servant. I passed my hours in 
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lamenting, not an indigence, which I hore patiently, but |he , 
absence of a beloved husband, of whom I received no accounts. 
He had indeed pledged himself, iu the melancholy moments of 
**our parting, to be punctual in acquainting me with his destiny, 
to whatever part of the w%rld his evil star might conduct him. 
And yet seven years rolled on without my hearin&of him. 
suspense respecting his fate afflicted me most deeply. At lastT 
heard of his falling in battle, under the Portuguese banner, in the 
kingdom of Fez. A man newly returned from Africa brought 
me the account, with the assurance that he had besp^well 
acquainted with Don Alvar de Mello ; ha# served with him- in 
the army, and had seen him drop in the action. To this narra¬ 
tive oft facts he added several collateral circumstances, which 
left nfb no room to doubt of my husband's premature death. 

About this time, Don Ambrosio Mesia Carrillo, Marquis de la 
Guardia, arrived at Valladolid. He was one of those elderly' 
noblemen who, with that good breeding acquired byf long 
experience in courts, throw their years into the back ground, and 
• retain the faculty of making themselves agreeable oui'sex. 
One day, he happened by accident to bear the story of Don 
Alvar; and, from tho part I bore in it and the description of my 
person, there arose a desire of being better acquainted. To 
satisfy his curiosity, he made interest with one of my relations 
to invite me to her house. Tho gentleman was one of the party. 
This first interview made not the less impression on his neart, 
for the twees of sorrow which were too obvious <Gi my counte¬ 
nance. Ho was touched by its melancholy ami lnn^iishing ex¬ 
pression, which gave him a favourable forecast of my constancy, 
ltespect, rather than any warmer sentiment, might perhaps bo 
the mspirer of his wishes. For he told me more than once wnafa 
miracle of good faith lie considered me, and iny husband's fate 
as enviable iu this respect, however lamentable in others. In a 
word, he was struck with me at first sight, and did not wait for a 
review of my pretensions, but at once toik the resolution of 
making me his wife. 

The intervention of my kinswoman was adopted as the means 
of inducing me to accept liis proposal. She paid me a visit; and 
in the course of conversation, pleaded, that as my husband had 
submitted to the decree of Providence in the kingdom of Fez, 
according to very credible accounts, it was no longer rational to 
coop up my charms. I had shed tears enough over % man to 
whom I had been united but fo» a few moments os it were, and 
I ought to avail myself of the present offer, and had nothing to 
do but to step into happiness at once* In furtherance of these 
arguments, she set forth the old marquis's pedigree, his wealth, 
aud high character: but m vain did her eloquence expatiate on 
kis endowments, for I was not to be'moved. Not that my mind 
nysgave me respecting Don Alvar's death; nor that the appre- 
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tension of bis sudden and unwelcome appearance hereafter, 
checked my inclinations. My little liking, or rather inv extreme 
repugnance ifi a second marriage, after the sad issue of the first, 
vras the sole obstacle opposed to my relation’s urgency. Neither 
was she disheartened: on the contrary, her zeal for Don'Am- 
Jirosio resotted to endless stratagems. All my family were 
pressed into the old lord’s service. So beneficial a match was 
not to be trifled with! They were eternally besetting, dunning, 
and tormenting me. In fact, my despondency, which increased 
froffisday to day, contributed not a little to my yielding. 

As there was no getting rid of him, I gave way to their eager 
suit, and w'as wedded to the Marquis do la Guardis. The day 
after the nuptials, we went to a very fine castle of his near 
Burgos, between Grajal and llodillas. lie conceived a violent 
love for me: the desire of pleasing was visible in all his actions: 
the anticipation of my slenderest wishes was his earliest and his 
latest study. No husband over regarded his wife more tenderly, 
no lover could pour forth more devotion to his mistress. Nor 
woflld it* have been possible for me to steel my heart against a' 
return of passion, though our ages were so disproportioned, lmd 
liot every soft sentiment been buried in Don Alvar’s grave. But 
tho avenues of a constant heart are barred against a second in¬ 
mate. The memory of my first husband threw a damp on all 
the kind efforts of the second. Mere gratitude was a cold retri¬ 
bution for such tenderness; but it was all l had to give. 

Smjli was uiy temper of mind, when, taking the air one day at 
a window*in my apartment, I perceived a peasant-looking man 
in the garden, viewing me with fixed attention. Ho appeared 

be a common labourer. The circumstance soon passed out of 
my thoughts; but the next day, having again taken my station 
at the window, I saw him on the self-same spot, and again found 
myself the object of his eager gaze. This seemed strange! 1 
looked at him in p\y turn; and. after an attentive scrutiny, 
thought I could traco the features of the unhappy Don Alvar. 
This seeming visit from the tombs roused all the dormant agony 
of my soul, and extorted from me a piercing scream. Happily, 
I was then alone with Ines, who of all my women engaged the 
largest share of my confidence. I told her w hat surmise had 
so agitated mr spirits. 8he only laughed at the idea, and took 
it for granted that a slight* resemblance had imposed on my 
fancy. «Take courage,^madam, said she, and do not be afraid of 
seeing your first husband., What likelihood is there of his being 
here in the disguise of a peasant? Is it even within the reach 
of credibility that he is»yet aliveP However, I will go down 
into the garden, and talk with this rustic. I will answer for 
finding out who he is, and will return in all possible haste with 
my intelligence. Ines ran on her errand like a lapwing; hut 
•bon returned to my apartment with a face of mingled astonish* 
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ment and emotion. Madam, exclaimed she, your conjecture is 
but too well grounded; it is indeed i)on Alvar whom you have 
seen; he made himself known at once, and pleadasfor a private 
interview. 

A? I had tho means of admitting Don Alvar instantaneously, 
by the absence of the Marquis at Burgos, I commissioned my 
waiting-maid to introduce him into my closet by a private stair¬ 
case. Well may you imagine the hurry and agitation of my 
spirits. How could I support the presence of a man, who vias 
entitled to overwhelm me with reproaches? I fainted'"at his 
very foot-fall as he entered. They were ah Jut me in a moment; 
—he as well as Inos; and when they had recovered me from my 
swoon. *Don Alvar said—Madam, for heaven’s sake, compose 
yourself. My presence shall never be the cause of pain to you ; 
nor would I for the world expose you to the slightest anxiety., 
I am no savage husband, come to account with you for a syicrcd 
pledge ; nor do I impute to criminal motives the second contract 
# you have formed. I am well aware that it was owing to the im¬ 
portunity of your friends ; your persecutions from tiiy<b quarter 
aro not unknown to me. Besides, the report of my death was 
current in Valladolid; and yon had so much tho more reason to ! 
give it credit, as no letter from me gave you any assurance to 
the contrary. In short, l am no stranger to your habits of life 
since our cruel separation ; and know that necessity, not light¬ 
ness of heart, has thrown you into the arms.AJi! sir, inter¬ 

rupted I with solis. why will you make excuses foryour t unvorlhy 
wife? She is guilty, since you survive. Why am I not stdl ill 
the forlorn state, in which I languished before my marriage with 
DonAmbrosio? Fatal nuptials !—alas ! but for these, I should 
at least have had the consolation in my wretchedness of seeing 
the object of my first vows again without a blush. 

My dear Meneia, replied Don Alvar, with a look which 
marked how deeply lie was penetrated by my, contrition, I make 
no complaint of you; and far from upbraiding you with your 
present prosperity, as heaven is my witness, I return it thanks 
fo» the favours it lias showered on you. Since the sad day of 
my departure from Valladolid, my own fate has ever been ad¬ 
verse. My life lias been lmt a tissue of misfortune; and, as a 
surcharge of evil destiny, I had no means of lesting you hear 
from me. Too secure in your ufUbction, I could neither think 
nor dream but of the condition to which my fatal love might 
have reduced you. Donna Mendia in tears was the lovely, but 
killing spectre that haunted me; of all my miseries, your dear 
idea was the most acute. Sometimes,<1 own, I felt remorse for 
the transporting crime of having pleased you. I wished you had 
lent an ear to the suit of some happier rival, since the preference 
with which you had honoured me was to fail so cruelly on your 
own head. To cut short my melancholy tale—after seven years 
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of suffering, more enamoured than ever, I determined to see you 
on?e again. The impulse was not to be resisted; and the expi¬ 
ration of a lcgig slavery having furnished me with the power of 
giving way to it, I have been at Valladolid under this disguise « 
at the hazard of a discovery. There, 1 learned the whole sUwyr 
then came Jo this castle, and found the means of admission 
mto the gardener's service, who has engaged me ns a labourer. 
Such was my stratagem to obtain this private interview. But 
do not suppose me capable of blasting, by my continuance here, 
the happiness of your future days. I love you better than my 
own life; I have no consideration but for your repose ; and it is 
my purpose, after thus unburdening my heart, to finish in exile 
the sacrifice of an existence, wliich has lost its value sijtco no 
longer to be devoted to your service. • 

No, Don Alvar, no, exclaimed I at these words; you shall 
..ever quit me a second lime. I will be the companion of your 
wanderings; and death only shall divide us from this hour. 
Take mv advice, replied he, live with Don Ambrosio; unite not 
yourself with my miseries, but leave me to stand under their 
undivided Vcight. These and other such entreaties he used; 
but the more willing he seemed to sacrifice himself to my wel¬ 
fare, the less did 1 feel disposed to take advantage of his gene¬ 
rosity. When he saw me resolute in my determination to follow 
him, he all at once changed his lone; and assuming an aspect of 
more satisfaction. Madam, said he, since you still love Don Alvar 
well enough, t« prefer adversity with him before your present 
ease au?l affluence, let us then take up our abode at Betancos, in 
the interior of Galicia. There 1 have a safe retreat. Though 
Imy misfortunes may have stripped me of all my effects, they 
hate not alienated all my friends; some are. yet faithful, and 
have furnished me with the means of carrying you off. With 
their help I have hired a carriage at Zamora; have bought 
mules and horses, and am accompanied by perhaps the three 
boldest of the Galicitms. They are armed with carabines and 
pistols, waiting my orders at the village of Itodillas. Let us 
avail ourselves of Don Ambrosio's absence. I will send the car¬ 
riage to the castle gate, and we will set out without loss of time.* 

I consented. Don Alvar flew towards Itodillas, and shcfrtly 
returned with jus escort. My women, from the midst of whom 
I was carried off not knowing^what to think of this violent pro¬ 
ceeding, made their cse^pc in great terror. Inks only was in 
the secret; but she would not liqjt her fate with mine, on account 
of a love affair with Don Ambrosio’s favourite man. 

I got into the carriage therefore with Don Alvar, taking 
nothing with me but my clothes and some jewels of my own 
before my second marriage ; for I could not think of appropri¬ 
ating any presents of the Marquis. We travelled in the direc-* 
lion of Galicia, without knowing if we should be lucky enough 
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to reach it. We had reason to fear Don Ambrose's pursuit on 
his return, and that we should be overtaken by superior nuinbbrs. 
We went forward for two days without any alarm, and in the 
• hope of being equally fortunate the third, had got into a very 
Jpuet conversation. Don # Alvar was relating the melancholy ad¬ 
venture which had occasioned the rumour of his death, and how 
he recovered his freedom, after five years of slavery, when yto!* 
terday we met upon the Leon road the banditti you were with. 
He it was whom they killed with all his attendants, and it is for 
him the tears flow, which you see me shedding at this mojpgnt. 

Ch. XII .—A disagreeable interruption. 

Donna Mbncia melted into tears as she finished this recital. 
I alliJwed her to give a free passage to her sighs; I even wept 
myself for company, so natural is it to be interested for the 
afflicted, and especially for a lovely female in distress. I wa$ 
just going to ask her what she meant to do in the present con¬ 
juncture, and possibly she was going to consult me on the same 
subject if our conversation had not been interrupted; but we 
heard a great noise in the inn, which drew our attention whether 
we would or no. It was no less than the arrival of the corregi- 
dor, attended by two alguazils and their marshalmcn. They 
came into the room where we were. A young gentleman in their 
train came first up to me, and began taking to pieces the diffe¬ 
rent articles of my dress. He had no occasion 1o examine them 
long. By saint James, exclaimed lie, this is my identical doublet! 
It is the very thing, and as safely to be challenged : s my horse. 
You may commit this spark on my recognizance; he is one of, 
the gang who have an undiscovered retreat in this country. I 
At this discourse, which gave me to understand my accuser 
to be the gentleman robbed, whose spoils to my confusion were 
exclusively my own, I was without a word to say for myself, 
looking one way and the other, and not knowing where to fix my 
eyes. The eorregidor, whose office was suspicion, set me down 
for the culprit; and, presuming on the lady for an accomplice, 
ordered us into separate custody. This magistrate was none of 
*your stern gallows-preaching fellows, he had a jocular epigram- 
malic sort of countenance. God knows if his heart lay in the 
right place for all that! As soon as I was committed, in came 
he with his pack. They knew tfyeir trade, and Degan by search¬ 
ing me. What a forfeit to these lords.of the manor! At every 
handful of pistoles, what little.eyes did I see them make! The 
eorregidor was absolutely out of his wits! It was the best 
stroke within the memory of justice! My pretty lad, said his 
worship with a softened tone, we only do our duty, but do not 
you tremble for your bones before the time: you will not be 
broken on the wheel if you do not deserve it. These blood-' 
suckers were emptying my pockets all the time with their cursed 
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S laver, and took from me what their betters of the shades below 
d the decency to leave—my uncle's forty ducats. They stuck 
at nothing ! # Their staunch fingers, with slow but certain scent, 
routed me out from top to toe; they whisked me round and , 
round, and stripped mo even to the*shame of modesty, foflear 
i^ome sneaking portrait of the king should slink between my 
shirt and skin. When they could sift me no further, the corre- 
gidor thought it time to begin his examination. I told a plain 
tale. My deposition was taken down j and the sequel was, that 
he Saaried in his train his bloodhounds, and my little property, 
leaving mo to toss without a rag upon a beggarly whisp of straw. 

Oh the miseries of human life! groaned I, when I found my¬ 
self in this merciless and solitary condition. Our adventures 
here are whimsical, and out of all time and tune. Frflm my 
first outset from Oviedo, I had got into a pleasant round of 
'difficulties ; hardly had I worked mya df out of one danger, be¬ 
fore 1 soused into another. Coming into town here, how could 
I expect the honour of the corregidor’s acquaintance P While 
theft consuming with my own thoughts, 1 got once more into* 
the curseu doublet and the rest of the paraphernalia which had 
^ot me into such a scrape ; then plucking up a little courage, 
never mind, Gil Bias, thought 1, do not be chicken-hearted. 
What is a prison above ground, after so brimstone a snuflle as 
thou hast had of the regions below P But, alas! I hallo before 
I am out of the wood ! I am in more experienced hands than 
thoseof Lcoftarda and Domingo. My key w ill not open this 
grate! I*might well say so, for a prisoner without money is like 
a birdfvith its wings dipt; ono must be in full feather, to flutter 
opt of distance from these gaol-birds. 

But we left a partridge and a young rabbit on the spit! How 
they got off I know not; but my supper was a bit of sallow- 
complexioned bread, with a pitcher of water to render it ame¬ 
nable to mastication! and thus was I destined to bite the bridle 
in mv dungeon. X fortnight, was pretty well without seeing a 
soul but my keeper, who had orders that 1 should want for no¬ 
thing in the bread and water way! Whenever he made his 
appearance I was inclined to be sociable, and to parley a litflo 
to get rid of the blue devils; but this majestic minister was 
’ above reply, 1# was mum! he scarcely trusted his eyes but to 
see that I did not slip by him, On the sixteenth day, the corre- 
gidor stqptted in to this tune—You are a lueky fellow! I have 
news for you. The lady is packed off for Burgos. She came 
under my examination before her departure, and her answers 
went to your exculpation. You will be at large this very day if 
your carrier from Pegnaflor to Cacabelos agrees in the same tale. 

He is now in Astorga. I have sent for him, and expect hiip 
here; if he confirms the story of the torture, you are your own 
master. 
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At these words I was ready to jump out of my skin for joj. 
The business was settled! I thanked the magistrate for tne 
abridgment of justice with which he had deigned to favour me, 
ntyl was getting to the fag end of my compliment, when the 
muleteer arrived, with an attendant before and behind. I knew 
the fellow's face; but he, having as a matter of course sold my,, 
cloak-bag with the contents, from a deep-rooted affection to the 
money which the sale had brought, swore lustily that he had no 
acquaintance with me, and had never scon me in the whole 
course of his life. Oh! you villain, exclaimed I, go down- on 
your knees and own that you have sold n.y clothes. Prythee, 
have some regard to truth ! Look in my face; am not I one of 
those shallow young follows whom you had the wit to threaten 
with the rack in the corporate town of Cacabelos F The mule¬ 
teer turned upon his toe, and protested be had not the honour 
of my acquaintance. As he persisted in his disavowal, I was re-' 
committed for further examination. Patience once mortf! It 
was only reducing feasts and fasts to the level of bread and 
water, and regaling the only sense I had the means of using >.,’1111 
the sight of my tongue-tied warden. But when I reflected how 
little innocenee would avail to extricate me from the clutches of 
the law, the thought was death ; I panted for my subterraneous 
paradise. Take it for all in all, said I, there were fewer griev¬ 
ances than in this dungeon. I was hail fellow well met with the 
banditti! I bandied about my jokes with the best of them, and 
lived on the sweet hope of an escape; whereas any innocence 
here will only be a passport to the galleys. * 

Cu. XIII.— The lucky means by which Gtl Bias escaped from prison, 
and his travels afterwards. e 

Whilb I passed tho hours in tickling my fancy with my own 
gay thoughts, my adventures, word for word, as I had set my 
hand to them, were current about the town. The people wanted 
to make a show of me! One after another, there they came, 
peeping in at a little window of my prison, not too capacious of 
daylight; and when they had looked about them, off they went! 
This raree-show was a novelty. Since my commitment, there 
had not been a living creature at that window, which looked into 
a court where silence and horror kept guard. This gave me to 
understand that I was become tke town talk, and I knew not 
whether to divine good or evil from the omen. 

One of my first visitors was tho little chorister of Mondognedo, 
who had a fellow-feeling with me for the rack, and an equally 
light pair of heels. I knew him at once, and he had no qualms 
about acknowledging me as an acquaintance. We exchanged a 
kind greeting, then compared notes since our separation. I was 
obliged to relate my adventures in due form ami order. The 
chorister, on bis part, told mo what had happened in the inn at 
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Cacabelos, between the muleteer and the bride, after we had 
talen to our heels in a panic. Then, with a friendly assurance 
At parting, 1^ promised to leave no stone unturned for my re* 
lease. His companions of mere curiosity testified their pity fit* ( 
my misfortune; assuring me that flicy would lend a hetplfig"’ 
jhand to the # little chorister, and do their utmost to procure my 
n-eedom. 


They were no worse than their word. The corregidor was 
applied to in my favour, who, no longer doubtful of my innocence, 
aboiK^ill when he had heard the chorister's story, came three 
weeks afterwards int* my cell. Gil Dias, said he, I never stand 
shilly-shally : begone, you are free; you may take yourself off 
whenever you please. But, tell nte, if you were carried*'to the 
forest, could you not discover the subterraneous retreat ^ No, 
sir, replied I: as I only entered in the night, and made my es¬ 
cape before day-break, it would bo impossible to fix upon the 
spot. * Thereupon the magistrate withdrew, assuring me that the 
gaoler should lie ordered to give me free egress. In fact, the 
verf next moment the turnkey came into my dungeon, followed 
by one ot*his outriding establishment, with a bundle of elothes 
tmder his arm. They both of them stripped me with the utmost 
solemnity, and without uttering n single syllable, of my doublet 
and breeches, which had the honour to be made of a liettermost. 


cloth almost new ; then, having rigged me in an old frock, they 
shoved me out of their hospitable mansion by the shoulders. 

The takingal was in to see myself so ill equipped, acted us a 
cooler to the usual transport of prisoners at recovering their 
liberty, I was tempted to escape from the town without delay, 
that 1 might withdraw from the gaze of the people, whose pry- 
iitg eyes 1 could not encounter but with pain. JVly gratitude 
however got the better of my diilidenee. I went to thunk tin- 
little chorister, to whom 1 was so much obliged, lie could not 
help chuckling when he saw me. That is your trim, is it b said 
he. As far as I see, you cannot complain that your ease has not 
been sifted to the bottom. I have nothing to say against the 
laws of my country, replied I; they are as just as need he. I only 
wish their officers would take after them! They might have 
Rpared me my suit of clothes ! 1 have paid for them over and 
over again. JL$am quite of your mind, rejoined he; but they 
would tell you that these arc Jiitle formalities of old standing, 
which cagnot be dispensed with. What! you are foolish enough 
to suppose, for instance, that y<*ur horse has been restored to its 
right owner? Not a word of it, if you please: the beast is at 
this present in the stablcs^of the register, where it has been im¬ 
pounded as a witness to be brought into court: if the poor gen¬ 
tleman comes off with the crupper, lie will be so much in poeket t 
But let us change the subject. Wlrnt is your plan ? What do 
you mean to do with yourself? 1 have an inclination, said I, to 
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take the road for Burgos. I may light on my rescued lady; sjie 
will give me a little ready cash: I shall then buy a new short, 
cassock, and betake myself to Salamanca, where 1 shall see what 
•I can make of my Latin. All my trouble is, how to get to Bur- 
H** one must live on the'road. I understand you, replied he. 
Take my purse: it is rather thinly lined, to be sure; nut yop. 
know a chorister’s dividends are not like a bishop’s. At the 
same time he drew it from his pouch, and inserted it between my 
hands with so good ,a grace, that I could not do otherwise than 
accept it, for want of a better. I thanked him as though hthad 
made me a present of a gold mine, and tendered him a thousand 
promises of recompense, to be duly honoured and punctually paid 
at door&’s-day. With this I left him, and skulked out of the 
town/not paying my respects, to my other benefactors; but 
giving them a thousand blessings from my heart. 

The little chorister had reason for speaking modestly of his 
purse; it was not orthodox. By good luck, I had been used for 
these two months to a very slender diet, arfd had still a little 
* small change left when I reached Ponto do Mula, not far from 
Burgos. I halted there to enquire after Donna Mencia. The 
hostess of the inn I put up at was a little withered, spiteful, 1 
emaciated bit of mortality. I saw at a glance, by the mouths 
she made at me aside, that my frock did not hit her fancy; and 
I thought it a proof of her taste. So I sat myself down at a 
table; ate bread and cheese, and drank a few glasses of execra¬ 
ble w'ine, such as innkeepers technically call cassecequin. During 
this meal, which was of a piece with the outward appearance of 
the guest, I did my utmost to come to closer quarters yptfc my 
landlady. Did she know the Marquis de la Guardia F Was his | 
castle far but of town P Abovo all, what was become of my lady 
marchioness? You ask many questions in a breath, replied she, 
bridling with disdain. But I got out of her, though by hard 
pumping, that Don Ambrosio’s castle was but a short league from 
Ponte de Mula. 

After I had done eating and drinking, as it was night, I thought 
it natural to go to bed, and asked for my room. A room for you! 
shrieked my landlady, darting at mo a glance of contempt and 
pride; I have no rooms for fellows who make their supper on a 
bit of cheese. All my beds are bespoke. There-,are people of 
fashion expected, and our accommodations are all kept for them. 
But I will not be unchristian: you may lie in my barn,: I sup- 
pose your soft skin will not be incommoded by the feel of straw. 
She spoke truth without knowing it. I took it all in silence, and 
slunk to my roosting-piace, where I fgU asleep like a man, the 
excess of whose labours are his ready passport to the blessings 
of repose. 
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I was no sluggard, but got up the next morning betimes. I paid 
my bill to tlft landlady, vrho was already stirring, and seemed a 
Jittlo less lofty and in better humour $han the evening befor e - * 
circumstance I attributed to the endeavours of three kind guSrds- 
%ien belonging to the holy brotherhood. These gentlemen hud 
slept in the inn: they woro evidently on a very intimate footing 
with the hostess: and doubtless it was for guests of such note 
tha£ all the beds were bespoke. 

I enquired in the town my way to the castle whcro I wanted 
to present myself, By accident I made up to a man not unlike 
my landlord at Pegnailor. He was not satisfied with answering 
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my question to the point; but informed me that Don A%firosio 
had been dead three weeks, and the marchioness his Iaay had 
.taken the resolution of retiring to a convent at Burgos, which he 
namad. I proceeded immediately towards that town, instead of 
taking the road to the castle, as 1 had first meant to do, and flew 
at #nce to the place of Donna Mencia’s retreat. I besought the 
attendant at the turning-box to tell that lady that a young man* 
just discharged from prison at Astorga wanted to speak with her. 
The nun went on the message immediately. On her return, she 
showed me into a parlour, where I did not wait long before Don 
Ambrosio's widow appeared at the grate in deep mourning. 

You arc welcome, said the lady. Four days ago I wrote to a 
person at Astorga, to pay you a visit as from me, and to tell you 
to cc*ae lyid see me the moment you were released from prison. 

I had no doubt of your being discharged shortly : what I told 
the cSrregidor in your exculpation was enough for that. An 
•nswer was brought that you had been set at liberty, but that 
no one knew- what was become of you. I was afraid of not seeing 
you any more, and losing the pleasure of expressing my gratitude. 
Soever mind, added she, observing my confusion at making my 
appearance in so wretched a garb; your dress is of very little 
consequence. After the important services you havo rendered 
me, I should be the most ungrateful of my sex, if I were to do 
nothing for you in return. I undertake therefore to better your 
condition: it is my duty, and the means are in my power. My 
fortune is large enough to pay my debt of obligation to you, 
without putting myself to inconvenience. 

You know, continued sht* my story up to the time when we 
both wfee committed* to prison. I will now tell you what has 
happened to me since. Whbn the corregidor at Astorga had 
sent me to Burgos, after having heard from my own lips a faith¬ 
ful recital of my ad vent tires, I presented myself at the Castle of 
Ambrosio. My return thither excited extreme surprise: but 
they told me that it was too late; the marquis, as if he hadTqen 
thunderstruck at my flight, fell sick; and the physicians de^iaired 
of his recovery. Here was a new incident in the melanchcly 
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tragedy of my fate. Yet I ordered my arrival to be announced. 
The next moment 1 ran into his chamber, and threw myself on 
my knees by his bedside, with a faee running down with tears 
* and an heart oppressed with the most lively sorrow. Who sent 
^~f3r you hither P said he as soon as he saw me; are you come to 
contemplate your own contrivance ? Was it not enough to havp- 
deprived me of life ? But was it necessary to satisfy your heart’s 
desiro, to bo an eye-witness of my death? My lord, replied I, 
Ines must have told you that I tied with my first husband; and, 
had it not been for the sad accident which has taken hiw> from 
me for ever, you never would have seen mi? more. At the same 
time, I acquainted him that Don Alvar had been killed by a 
banditu, whose captive 1 had consequently been in a subterrane¬ 
ous dangeon. After relating the particulars of my story to the 
end, Don Ambrosio hold out to me his hand. It is enough, said 
he affectionately, I will make no more complaints. Alas ! Have' 
I in fact any right to reproach you? You were thrown once 
more in the way of a beloved husband ; and gave me up to follow 
his fortunes: can I blame such an instance of your •flection ? 
No, madam, it would have been vain to resist the will of fate. 
For that reason I gave orders not to pnrsue you. In my rival 
himself I could not but respect the sacred rights witli which he 
was invested, and even the impulse of your flight seemed to have 
been communicated by some superior power. To close all with 
an act of justice, and in the spirit of reconciliation, your return 
hither has re-established you completely in my affliction., Yes, 
my dear Mencia, your presence fills me with joy : bift, alas! I 
shall not long bo sensible to it. I feel my last hour to he at 
hand. No sooner are you restored to me, than I must bid yoji 
an eternal farewell. At these touching expressions, my tears 
flowed in torrents, I felt and expressed as much affliction as the 
human heart is capable of containing. I question whether Don 
Alvar’s death, doting on him as I did, had cost me more bitter 
lamentations. Don Ambrosio bad given way to no mistaken pre¬ 
sage of his death, which happened on the following day; and I 
remained mistress of a considerable jointure, settled on me at our 
marriage. But I shall take care to make no unworthy use of it. 
The world shall not see me, young as I still am, wantoning in the 
armsof a third husband. Besides that such levity seems irreconcile- 
able with the feelings of any but the profligate of our sex, I will 
frankly own the relish of life to be extinct in me; so that I mean 
to end my days in this convent, and to become a benefactress to it. 

Such was Donna Mencia’s discourse about her future plans. 
She then drew a purse from beueath her robe, aud put it into 
my hands, with this address: Here are an hundred ducats simply 
to l'irnish out your wardrobe. That done, come and see me 
again I mean not to confine my gratitude within such narrow 
bounds. I returned her a thousand thanks, and promised 
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solemnly not to quit Burgos, without taking leave of her. Hav- 
' in^f given this pledge, which I had every inclination to redeem, j 
I went to look out for some house of entertainment. Entering [ 
the first I met with, I asked for a room. To parry the ill opinioq*. 
my frock might convey of my finance#, I told the landlord 
ilowever appearances might be against me, I could pay for my 
iftght’s lodging as well as a better dressed gentleman. At this 
speech, the landlord, whose name was Majuelo, a great banteror 
in a coarse way, running over me with his eyes from top to toe. 
answaijed with a cool, sarcastic grin, that there was no need of 
any such assurance: ifrwas evident I should pay my way liberally, 
for he discovered something of nobility through my disguise, and 
had no doubt but I was a gentleman in very easy circiimstJnfbes. 

I saw plainly that the rascal was laughing at me; and, t^jtop 
his humour before it became too convulsive, gave him a little 
.Asiglit into the state of my purse. 1 went so far as to count 
over nfy ducats on a tabic before him, and perceived my coin to 
have inclined him to a more respectful judgment. I begged 
the ftvour of him to send for a tailor. A broker would be better, 1 
said he; h? will bring all sorts of apparel, and you w ill he dressed 
up out of hand. 1 approved of this advice, and determined to 
follow it; but, as the day was on the point of closing, 1 put off 
my purchase till the morrow, and thought only of get ting a good 
supper, to make me amends for the miserable fare 1 bad taken 
up with since my escape from the forest. 

Ok. XW— G)l Bias dresses himself to ninre advantage, and receives a second 
present from the lady. Ills equipage on seltiny out from Burgos. 

'They served mo up a plentiful fricassee of sheep’s trotters, 
alifiost the whole of which I demolished. My drinking kept 
pace with my eating: and when 1 could stuff no longer. J went 
to bed. I lay comfortably enough, and was in hopes that a 
sound sleep would have the kindness without delay to commit a 
friendly invasion on my senses. But 1 could not close an eye, 
for ruminating on the dfress 1 should choose. What shall 1 do, 
thought IP Shall I follow my first plnnP Shall 1 buy a short 
cassock, and go to Salamanca to set up for a tutor ? AVliy sliouhT 
I adopt the costume of a licentiate? For the purpose of going 
into orders? I\p I feel an inward call? NoP If I have any 
call, it is quite the contrary v\ay. I had rather wear a sword 
than an apron: and push my fortune in this world, before 1 
think of the next. • 

I made up my mind to take on myself the appearance of a 
gentleman. Waiting for the day with the greatest impatience, 
its first dawn no sooner greeted my eyes, than I got up. 1 made 
such an uproar in the inn, as to wake the most inveterate sleen^fTT 
and called the servants out of bed who returned my salute waMT 
volley of curses. But they found themselves under a neceung^ 
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of stirring, and I let them hare no rest, till they had sen* f$r a 
broker. The gentleman soon made his appearance, followed bv 
ttwo lads, each lugging in a great bundle of green cloth. He 
.^accosted me very civilly, to the following effect: Honoured sir, 
yo\f are an happy man to have been recommended to me rather 
than any one else. I do not mean to give my brethren an jll 
word: Hod forbid I should offer the slightest injury to their 
reputation! They have none to spare. But, between ourselves, 
there is not one of them that has any bowels; they are more 
extortionate than the Israelites. There is not a brok-’fr but 
myself, that has any moral sense. I keep! "within the bounds of 
a reasonable profit. I am satisfied with a pound in the penny;— 
no, U6": —that is wrong:—with a penny in the pound. Thanks to 
bearish, I get forward fair and softly in the world. 

The broker, after this preface, which 1, like a fool, took for 
chapter and verse, told his journeymen to undo their bundles!. 
They shewed me suits of every colour in the rainbow, and exposed 
to sale a great choice of plain cloths. These I threw aside with 
contempt, as thinking them too undrest; but they mgde me try 
on one which fitted me as well as if I had been measured for it, 
and just hit my fancy, though it was a little the worse for wear. 
It was a doublet with slashed sleeves, with breeches and a cloak, 
the wliolo of blue velvet with gold embroidery. I felt a little 
hankering after this particular article, and attempted to beat 
down the price. The broker, who saw my inclination, told me I 
had a very correct taste. By all that is sacred b exclaimed he, 
it is plain you are no yonnker. Take this with you! ‘ That dress 
was made for one of the first nobility in the kingdom,) and has 
not been on his back three times. Look at the velvet; feel jt: 
nothing can be richer or of a better colour j and for the embroidery, 
come now! tell truth: did you ever see better workmanship’? 
What is the price of it? said I. Only sixty ducats, replied he. 
I have refused the money, or else I am a liar. The alternative 
eould not fail in one proposition or the other. I bid five and 
forty : two or three and twenty would have been nearer the mark. 
My worthy master, Baid the broker coolly, I never ask too much. 
I have but one price. But here, added ho, holding up the suits 
I had throw aside ; take these: I can afford to sell them a better 
bargain. All this only inflamed my eagerness tdbuy what I was 
cheapening; and as I had no idee that he would have made any 
abatement, I paid him down sixty ducits. When hi saw how 
easily a fool and his money were 1 parted, I verily believe that, in 
spite of the moral sense, he heartily repented not having taken a 
hint from the extortionate Israelite. -But reconciling himself as 
ay ell as he could to the small profit, to which he professed to 
.rvptfine himself, of a pound upon a penny, he retreated with his 
joly neymeii. I was not suffered to forget that they must have 
fine thing for their trouble. 
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} hid now a cloak, a doublet, and a very decent pair of breeches. 
The rest of my wardrobe was to bo thought of: and this took up 
the whole morning. I bought some linen, a hat, silk stockings,! 
shoes, and a sword; and concluded bvj putting on my purchases.:. 
What pleasure was it to see myself so well accoutered f My fjres 
-\^ere nover sloyed, as it were, with the richness of .mv attire. 
Never did peacock look at his own plumage with less philosophy. 
On that very day, I paid a second visit to Donna Mencia, who re¬ 
ceived me with her usual affability. She thanked me over again 
for tftr service I had rendered her. On that subject, rapid w'as 
the interchange of compliments. Then, wishing every kind of 
success, she bade me fareweH, and withdrew, without giraie me 
anything but a ring worth thirty pistoles, which she begrou me 
to "keep as a remembrance. v 

I looked very foolish with my ring! I had reckoned on a much 
more considerable present. Thus, little satisfied with the lady's 
bounty, I measured back my steps in a very musing attitude : 
but as I entered the inn door, a man overtook me, and throwing 
off his wrapping cloak, discovered a largo bag under his arm. 
At the vision of the bag, apparently full of current coin, 1 stood 
gaping, as did most of the company present. The voice of angel 
or archangel could not have been sweeter, than when this mes¬ 
senger of earthly dross, laying the bag upon the table, said: 
Signor Gil Dias, the lady marchioness desires Iter compliments. 

I bowed the bearer out, with an accumulation of fine speeches; 
and, wsbooji af his back was turned, pounced upon the hag. like a 
hawk upon its quarry, and bore it between my talons to my 
chanftu.V. I untied it without loss of time, and the contents 
w$re;—a thousand ducats ! The landlord, who had overheard 
the bearer, came in just as I had done counting them, to know' 
what was in tho bag. The sight of my riches displayed upon a 
table, struck him in a very forcible manner. What tho devil! 
here is a sum of money ! So, so 1 you are the man! pursued he 
with a waggish sort of leer, you know how to—tickle the—fancies 
of the ladies! Four and twenty hours only have you been in 
Burgos, and marchionesses, I warrant you, have surrendered 
the first summons! 

This discourse was not so much amiss. I was half inclined to 
leave Majuelo ft liis error; for it flattered my vanity. I do not 
wonder young fellows are fond of passing for men of .gallantry. 
But as vet the purity oftiny morals was proof against the sugges¬ 
tions of my pride. I undeceived my landlord, by telling him 
Donna Mencia’s story, to which he listened very attentively. - 
Afterwards I let him inta the state of my affairs; and, as he 
seemed to take an interest in them, besought him to assist me 
with his advice. He ruminated for some time; then said witfijfc 
serious air: Master Gil Bias, I have taken a liking to you i^pd 
since you are candid enough to open your heart tc me, I will'tcU.... 
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you sincerely what I think would suit you best. You w;ero 
evidently bom for a court life: I recommend you to go thither, 
land to get about the person of some considerable nobleman. But 
Jijake a point either of getting at his secrets, or administering 
tcTL'is pleasures; unless you do that, it will be all lost time in 
his family. I know the great: they reckon nothing upon tip- 
zeal and attachment of a real friend; but only care for pimping 
sycophants. You have besides another string to your bow. 
You are young, with an attractive person: parts out of the 
question, for they are not at all times necessai-y, it is harddf you 
cannot turn the head of some rich widow, oMiandsorae wife with a 
brqomstiek for her husband. Love may ruin men of fortune; but 
it mSftes amends by feathering the nests of those who have none. 
My*4'ote therefore is for Madrid: but you must not make your 
appearance there Without an establishment. There, as elsewhere, 
people judge by the outside; and you will only be respected 
according to the figure you make. I will find you a servant, a 
tried domestic, a prudent lad; in a word, a fellow of my own 
creation. Buy a couple of mules; one for yourself,, the other 
for him: and set off as fast as you can. 

This counsel was too palatable to be refused. On the day 
following, I purchased two fine mules, and bargained with my 
new servant. He was a young man of thirty, of a very simple 
and godly appearance. He told me ho was a native of Galicia, 
by name Ambrose de Lamela. Other servants arc selfish, and 
tfiink they never can have w'ages enough. This fellow assured 
me he was a man of few wants, and should be contented with 
whatever I had the goodness to give him. I bought aaptir of 
boots, with a portmanteau to lock up my linen and my mon^y. 
Having settled with my landlord, I set out from Burgos the next 
morning before sun-rise, on my way to Madrid. 

Ch. XVI .—Shewing that prosperity will slip through a man’s fingers. 

We slept at Duengnas the first night, and reached Valladolid on 
the following day, about four o’clock in the afternoon. We 
flighted at the inn of the most respectable appearance in the 
town. I left the care of the mules to my fellow, and went up to 
a room whither I ordered my portmanteau to be carried by a 
waiter. As I felt a little weary, I threw myselfkon a couch in 
my boots, and fell asleep involuntarily. It was almost night 
when I awoke. I called for Ambrose. + He was not U be found 
in the house; but made his appearance in a short time. I asked 
him where he had been: he answered in his godly way, that he 
was just come from church, whither lie went for the purpose of 
thanksgiving, by reason that we had been graciously preserved 
ifrdjn all perils anddangers between Burgos and Valladolid. I com- 
m^uded nis piety; and ordered a chicken to be roasted for supper. 
,i'At the moment when I was giving this order, my landlord 
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eame itto my room with a light in his hand. That cursed candle 
■erred to introduce a lady, handsome but not young, and very 
richly attired. .She leant upon an usher, none of the youngest, 
and a little blackamoor was her train-bearer. I was under no 
small surprise when this fair inoognitt# with a profound obei¬ 
sance, begged to know if my name might happen to be signor 
Gffl Bias of SaatillaneP I had no sooner blundered out yes, 
than she released her Bweet hand from the custody of the usher, 
and embraced me with a transport of joy, of which I knew less 
and lasfc what to make. Heaven be praised, cried she, for all its 
mercies 1 You are hepnoble sir, the very man of w hom I was 
in quest. By this introduction, I was reminded of my friend 
ihe parasite at Pegnaflor, and was on the point of suspecti&v&e 
"ady to be no better than an honest woman should be: buffer 
finale gave me a much higher opinion of her. > : I am, continued 
ijfo, first cousin to Donna Mencia do Mosquera, whom you have 
so greatly befriended. It was but this morning I received a 
letter from her. She writes me word that having learnt your 
intention of going to Madrid, she wished me to receive you hos¬ 
pitably on Jour journey, if you went this way. For these two 
nAurs nave I been parading the town. From inn to inn have I 
gone to inform myself what strangers were in the house j and I 
gathered from the landlord’s description, that you were most 
likely to have been my cousin’s deliverer. Since then I have 
found you out, you shall know by experience my gratitude to 
the frignds of ray family, and especially to my dear cousin’s hero. 
You wul take up your abode, if you please, at my house. You! 
accommodations will be better. I wished to excuse myself; and' 
l told the lady that I could not be so troublesome; but her impor¬ 
tunities were more than a match for my modesty. A carriage 
was waiting at the door of the inn to convey us. She spw my < 
portmanteau taken care of with her own eyes, because)' as she 
justly observed, there were a great many light-fingered gentry 
about Valladolid—-to be sure there were a great many light-fin¬ 
gered gentry about Valladolid, as she justly observed 1 In short* 

I goUinto the carriage with her and the old usher, and sttfibred 
myself to be carried off bodily from the inn, to thh groat sanpy-* 
ance of the landlord, who saw himself thus weaned jorpin glltne 
little perquisitesshe had reckoned on from my abode under hi# 
roof. , ( 

Our cangage, having relied on some dist4a««»r@t^iet. We 
alighted at the door of a handsome house, and went up stairs 
into a well furnished apartment, illuminated by twenty or thirty 
wax candles. Several servants were in waiting, of whom the 
Jady enquired whether Don Raphael was come. They answered, 
po. She then addressed herself to me: Signor Gil Bias, I a jit 
Waiting for my brother’s return from a>country seat of ours, ajpfW* 
two leagues distant. What an agreeable surprise will it beHq, 
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him to find a man under his roof to whom our family is to much 
indebted! At the very moment she had finished this pretty 1 
speech, we heard a noise, and were informed at ihe same time 
tnat it was occasioned by the arrival of Don Raphael. This 
spark soon made his apjftarance. He was a young man of portly 
figure and genteel manners. I am in ecstacy to see you back' 
again, brother, said the lady; you will assist me in doing the 
honours to signor Gil Bias of Santillane. We can never do 
enough to shew our sense of his kindness to our kinswoman, 
Donna Mencia. Here, read this letter I have just Received. 
Don Raphael opened the envelope, and fbad aloud as follows; 
“My dear Camilla, Signor Gil Bias of Santillane, the saviour of 
myHjJinour and my life, has just set out for court. He will o£ 
eowfse pass through Valladolid. I conjure you by our famihf 
connection, and still more by our indissoluble friendship, to give * 
him an hospitable reception, and to detain him for some time <v.s 
your guest. I flatter myself that you will so far oblige hie, and 
that my deliverer will receive every kind of polite attention from 
yourself, and my cousin Don Raphael. Your affectionate dousin, 
“Burr/os. Donna mbncia.” 

What! cried Don Raphael, casting his eyes again over the 
letter, is it to this gentleman my kinswoman owes her honour 
and her lifeP Then heaven be praised for this happy meeting. 
With this sort of language, he advanced towards me; and 
squeezing me tightly in his arms: What joy to me is it, added 
he, to have the honour of seeing Signor Gil Bla# of Sat^illane ? 
My cousin the marchioness had no need to press thf hospitality. 
Had she only told us Bimply that you were passing^ through 
Valladolid, that would have been enough. My sister Camilla 
and I shall be at no loss how to conduct ourselves towards a 


young gentleman, who has conferred an obligation, not to be re¬ 
paid, on her of all our family most tenderly beloved by us. I 
made the best answer I could to these speeches, which were fol¬ 
lowed by many others of the same kind, and interlarded with a 
thousand bowa and scrapes. But Lord bless me, he has his 
, boots on 1 The servants were ordered in, to take them off. 

We next went into another room, where the cloth was lain. 
Down we sat at table, the brother, sister, and myself. They 
paid me an hundred compliments during supper. Not a word 
escaped me, but they magnified^; into an admirable hit! It was 
impossible not to observe the assiduity with widely they both 
helped me out of every dish. »Don Raphael often pledged me 
to Donna Mencia's health. I could not refuse the challenge; 
and it looked a little as if Camilla, who was a very good com¬ 
panion, ogled at me with no questionable meaning. I even 
“thought I could perceive that she watched her opportunity, as 
tffthe was afraid of being'detected by her brother. An oracle 
..<irald not have convinced me more firmly that the lady was 
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caught; and I looked forward to a little delicate amusement 
1 from the discovery, during the short time I was to stay at Valla- > 
dolid. That Jiope was my tempter to comply with the request/ 
they made me, of condescending to pass a few days with them.. 
They thanked me kindly for indulging them with my company; 

£ d Camilla’s restrained, but visible transport, confirmed me in 
3 opinion that I was not altogether disagreeablo in her eyes. 
Don Raphael, finding 1 had made up my mind to be his guest 
for a few days, proposed to take me to his country house. The 
desertion of it was magnificent, and the round of amusements 
he meditated for me 4ras not to be described. At one time, said 
he, we will take the diversion of the chase, at another that of 
t fishing; and whenever you have a mind for a saunter, tfe-Kave 
charming woods and gardens. In addition, wc shall have's gree- 
able society. I flatter myself you will not find the time hang 
•heavy on your hands. I accepted the invitation, and it was 
agreea that we should go to this fine country house tho following 
day. We rose from table with this pleasant scheme in our 
mouths. J3on Raphael seemed in ecstacy. Signor Gil Bias, 
said he, embracing me, I leave you with my sister. I am going 
presently to give the necessary orders, and send invitations 
round to the families I wish to be of the party. With these 
words he sallied forth from the room where we were sitting. I 
went on chatting with the lady, whose topics of discourse did not 
bely the glances of her expressive' eyes. She took me by tho 
hand,, and paying with my ring, You have a mighty pretty 
brilliant Aere, said she, but it is small. Are you a judge of 
jewellejy P I answered, no! I am sorry for that, resumed she, 
because I was in hopes you could have told mo what this is 
worth. As she uttered these words, she shewed me a large ruby 
on her finger; and, while I was looking at it, said—An uncle of 
mine, who was governor of the Spanish settlements in the Philip¬ 
pine isles, gave me this ruby. The jewellers at Valladolid value 
it at three hundred pistoles. It cannot be worth less, said I, for 
it is evidently a very tine stone. Why then, since you have 
taken a fancy to it, replied she, an exchange is no robbery. In 
a twinkling she whisked off my ring, and placed her own on irfy 
little finger. After this exchange, a genteel way enough of 
making a prestnt, Camilla pressed my hand and gazed at me 
with expressive tenderness; ihen, all at once breaking off the 
conversation, wished me good night, and retired to hide her 
blushes, as if she had been ready to sink at tho indiscreet avowal 
of her sentiments. 

No one hitherto had trod less in the paths of gallantry than 
myself! Yet I could not shut my eyes to the vista vision 
opened to me by this precipitate retreat. Under these cire-iib- 
stances, a country excursion might have its charms. 
this flattering idea, and intoxicated with the prosperous condaPipn 
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of my affairs, I looked myself into my bed-room, after bavin* 
told my servant to call me betimes in the morning. Instead of 
I going to sleep, I gave myself up to the agreeable rejections which 
my portmanteau, snug upon the table, and my ruby excited in 
my breast. Heaven be f raised, thought I, though misfortunes 
have been my lot, I am unfortunate no longer. A thousand 
lucats here, a ring of three hundred pistoles value there! I am 
in cash for a considerable time. Indeed Majuelo was no flat¬ 
terer, I see clearly. The ladies of Madrid will take fire like 
touchwood, since the green sticks of Valladolid are so inflam¬ 
mable. Then the kind regards of the geifcroua Camilla arrayed 
themselves in all their charms, and I tasted by anticipation the 
amhsefhents Don Raphael was preparing for me at his villa. In 
the ^meanwhile, amid so .many images pf pleasure, sleep was on ' 
the watch to strew his poppies on my couch. As soon as I felt 
myself dropsy, I undressed and went to bed. o 

The next morning, when I awoke, I found it rather late. It 
was odd enough that my servant did not make his appearance, 
after such particular orders. Ambrose, thought I to jiyself, my 
devout Ambrose is either at church, or abominably lazy this 
morning. But I soon let go this opinion of him to take upfc 
worse; for getting out of bed, and seeing no portmanteau, I sus¬ 
pected him to have stolen it during the night. To clear up my 
suspicions, I opened my chamber door, and called the religious 
rascal over and over again. An old man answered, saying— 
What is your pleasure, sir? All your folks lefiamy houpebe¬ 
fore day-break. Your house! How now! exclaimed I; am 
I not under Don Raphael’s roof? I do not know th% gentle¬ 
man, said he. You are in a ready furnished lodging, and I I 
am the landlord. Yesterday evening, an hour before votr 
arrival, the lady who supped with you came hither, and engaged 
this suite of apartments for a nobleman of high rank, travel¬ 
ling incognito, as she called it. Sho paid me beforehand. I 
wus now in the secret. It was plain enough w hat sort of people 
Camilla and Don Raphael were; and I conjectured that my 
(servant, having wormed himself into a complete knowledge of 
my concerns, had betrayed me to these impostors. Instead of 
blaming myself for this sad accident, and considering that it 
could never have happened but for my indiscretion in so unne¬ 
cessarily betraying my confidence to Majuelo, I gave bad lan¬ 
guage to the poor harmless dame fortune, and cursed py ill Btar 
iu a hundred different formularies. The master of the ready- 
furnished Edging, to whom I related the adventure, which per¬ 
haps was as much his as mine, shewed some little outward 
sensibility to my affliction. He lamented over me, and protested 
liovwas deeply mortified that such a play should have been acted 
itNJus house; but I verily believe, notwithstanding bis line 
w^fas, that he had an equal share in the cheat with mine host 
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•t Busgos, to whom I have never denied the merit of so in¬ 
genious an invention. 

Ch. XVII.-rAcdmeanim Gil Bias took after the adventure of the ready 
furniihed lodging 

Afteb the first transports of my grief were over, I began to 
cdhsider, that instead of giving way to remorse, I ought rather 
to bear up against my ill fate. I summoned back my resolution! 
and by way of comfort, said to myself as I was dressing—I am 
still ii^luck that the knaves have not carried oft’ my clothes and 
what little money I had in my pocket. I gave them some credit 
for being so considerate. They had even been generous enough 
to leave me my boots, which I parted with to the landlord* for 1 a 
third of their cost. At last I sallied out of the ready-furnished 
lodging, unencumbered, heaven be praised, with baggage or 
‘tendance. The first thing I did was to go and see if my mules 
were stfll at the inn, where we ulighted the evening before. It 
was not to be supposed that Ambrose would have neglected a 
due attention to them; and it would have been well for me if I 
had always^aken such exact measure of his character. I learned 
that he had not waited for the morning, but had been careful to 
fetch them off over-night. Under these circumstances, satisfied I 
should never see them again, any more than my portmanteau, I 
walked sulkily along the streets, musing on the future plans I 
should adopt. I was tempted to go back to Burgos, and once 
more have recourse to Donna Mcncia; but, regarding this as an 
abuse ot that lady’s goodness, and being aware, moreover, what 
a fool I should look like, I thought it best to forego that idea. I 
J made a vow too for the future to be on my guard against women. 
I efiuld have sent the chaste Susanna to the house of correction.. 
From time to time my ring caught my eye, it was a nresent from* 
Camilla! and I was ready to burst with anguish, Alas! thought 
I, I am no judge of jewellery, but I shall be, by experience of 
these hucksters who exchange without a robbery. I need not 
go to a jeweller to be told I am an ass! I can see my own.face 
in my ruby. 

Yet I did not neglect to know the truth respecting the value 1 
of my ring, and shewed it to a lapidary, who rated it at three 
ducats. At suclp an estimate, though as much as I expected, I 
made a formal surrender to the devil, of the Philippine isles, the 
governor and his niece; fit rather, I only restored his own sub¬ 
jects to their lawful sovereign. A 8 I was B°' n K out °f the lapi¬ 
dary's shop, a young fellow brushed by me, and on looking 
round, made 4 full stop. could not recollect his name at firsta 
though his features were perfectly familiar to me. How now, 
Gil Bias, said he, are you t^hamed of an old acquaintance? or 
lave two years so altered the son of Nunez the barber, that yon- 
do not know him ? Do not you recollect Fabricio, your towep- 

» 
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man and schoolfellow P How often hare we kept, before .Doctor 
Godinez, upon universal and metaphysics! ' •• 

These words did not flow so fast as my recollection, and we 
embraced with mutual good will. Well, my frieild, resumed he, 

I am overjoyed to meetfwith you. Words fall short.But 

how is this P Why you look like—as heaven is my judge, you 
are dressed like a grandee! A gentleman’s sword, silk stockirigs, 
a velvet doublet and cloak, embroidered with silver! Plague 
take it! this is getting on in the world with a vengeance. I will 
lay a wager you are in with some old monied harridaj} u You 
reckon without your host, said I, my affairs are not so pros¬ 
perous as you imagine. That will not do for me, replied he, I 
know' better things; but you have a mind to be close. And 
that r fine ruby on your finger, master Gil Bias, whence comes 
that, if I may be so bold P It comes, quoth I, from an infernal * 
jade, r abricio, my dear Fabricio, far from being point, qumt, 
and quatorze with the ladies of Valladolid, you are to know, my 
friend, that I am their complete bubble. 

I uttered theso last words so ruefully, that Fabricio saw 
plainly that some trick had been played upon me. ile was anx¬ 
ious to learn why I was out of humour with the lovely sex.. J 
had no difficulty in satisfying bis curiosity ; but as the story was 
a long one, and besides we had no mind to part in a hurry, we 
went into a coffee-house to be a little more at ease. There I re¬ 
counted to him, during breakfast, all that had happened to me 
since my departure from Oviedo. My adventyres lie thought 
whimsical enough; and testifying his sympathy ir my present 
uneasy circumstances, added—We must make the best; njy good 
lad, of all our misfortunes in this life. Is a man of parts in dis- 
, tress P he waits patiently for better luck. Such an one, as Chero' 
truly observes, never suffers lumself to be humbled so low, as to 
forget that he is a man. For my own part, that is just my cha¬ 
racter ; in or out of favour there is no sinking me; I always float on 
tho surface of ill-luck. For example, I was in love with a girl of 
some family at Oviedo, and was beloved by her in return. I asked 
her of her father in marriage, ho refused. Many a young fellow 
c would have died of grief; but no! mark my spirit, I carried off 
the little baggage. She was lively, heedless, and coquettish: 
pleasure consequently was always uppermost,to the prejudice of 
duty. I took her with me for six months backwards and for¬ 
wards about Galicia; thence, adopting my taste for travelling, 
she bad a mind to go to Portugal, but in other company—more 
food for despair. Yet I did not give in under the weight of this 
new affliction; but, improving on Mcnelaus, thought myself 
much obliged to the Paris who had whispered in the ear of my 
Helen, for ridding me of a bad bargain; I therefore determined 
to keep the peace. After that, not finding it convenient to return 
.to the Asturias and balance accounts with justice, I went forward 
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int# the kingdom of Leon, spending between one town and an ¬ 
other all the loose cash remaining from the rape of my Indian 
princess; for we had both of us birdlimed our fingers at our depar¬ 
ture from Oviedo. I got to Paleneia wil^i a solitary ducat, out of ’’ 
which I was obliged to buy a pair of shoes. The remainder 
v$0uld not go far. My situation became rather perplexing. I 
began already to be reduced to abort allowance; something must 
be done. I resolved to go out to service. My first place was 
with a woollen-draper in a large way, whose son was a lad of wit 
and fashion; here wqs a complete antidote to fasting, but then 
there was a little awkwardness. The father ordered me to dog 
the son, the son begged my assistance in imposing on the fiitlmr; 
it was necessary to take one side or other. Entreaties sound 
more musical than commands, and my taste for music got me 
* urned out of doors. The next service I entered into n with 
■%n old, painter, who undertook, as a matter of favour, to teach 
me the principles of his art; but he was so busy in feeding me 
Iwith^cnowlcdge, that he forgot to give me any meat. This neg¬ 
lect of substance for shadow disgusted mo with my abode at 
Paleneia. I came to Valladolid, where, by the greatest good 
luck in the world, I was hired by a governor of the hospital; I 
am with him still, and delighted with my quarters. Illy master. 
Signor Manuel Ordonnez, is a man of profound piety, lie always 
walks with his eyes cast downwards, and a large rosary in his 
hand. They say that from his early youth, having been a close 
inspeotor ot tKb poor, lie has interested himself in their affairs 
with unwearied zeal. Charity draws down a blessing on the 
charitable, everything lias prospered with him. What a favourite 
of jieaven ! The more he does for the poor, the richer ho grows. 

As Fabricio was going on in this manner, I interrupted him. 
It is well you are satisfied with your lot; but, between oursoh es. 
surely you might play your part better in the world Do not 
you believe it, Gil Blits, replied he ; be assured that for a man of 
my temper a more agreeable situation could not possibly have 
been devised. Tlie trade of a lacquey is toilsome, to be sure, for 
a poor creature; but for a lad of spirit it is all enchantment. A, 
superior genius, when be gets a service, does not go aliout it like 
a lumpish simpleton, lie caters into a family as viceroy over 
the master, not dfe an inferior minister, lie begins by measuring 
the length of his employer's fooP; by lending himself to his weak¬ 
nesses, he*gains his confidence, and ends with leading him by 
the nose. Such has been my plah of operation at the governor's. 

I knew the pilgrim at once by his staff; his wish was for an 
earthly canonization. I pfetended to believe him to be the saint 
he wished to be taken for, hypocrisy costs nothing. Nay, I went 
( further, for I took pattern by him ; and playing the same part 
before him which he played before others, I out-cozened" the 
cozener, and by degrees got to be major do mo. 1 am in hopes 
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some day or other, under hii wing, to have the fingering, of 
the poor’s-box. It may bring a blessing upon me as well as 
, another; for I have caught the flame from him, a”d already feel 
deeply for the interests of charity. 

These are fine hopes, my dear Fabricio, replied I; and I con¬ 
gratulate you upon them. For my part, I am determined on my 
first plan. I shall straightway convert my embroidered suit into 
a cassock, repair to Salamanca, and there, enlisting under the 
banner of the university, fulfil the sacred duties of a tutor. A 
fine scheme 1 exclaimed Fabricio, a pleasant conceit! • What 
madness, at your age, to turn pedant! Aro you aware, you 
stupid fellow, what you take upon yourself by that choice? As 
soon <as you are settled, all the house will be upon the watch, 
your most trivial actions will be minutely sifted. You will lead 
a life o#incessant constraint; you must set yourself off with Cj- r 
counterfeit outside, and affect to entertain a double set of the cai c 
dinal virtues in your bosom. You will not have a moment to i 
bestow on pleasure. The everlasting censor of your pupil, your 
days will pass in teaching grammar and administering saintly 
reprehension, when he shall say or do anything against decorum. 
After so much labour and confinement, what will be your reward P 
If the little gentleman is a pickle, they will lay all the blame on 
your bad management; ana you will be kicked out of the family, 
it may be without your stipend. Do not tell me then of a tutor’s 
employment; it is worse than a cure of souls. But talk as much 
as you will about a lacquey's occupation, that ish sinecure, and 
pledges you to nothing. Suppose one’s master not to be imma- 
eulato P A servant of superior genius will flatter his *icva, and 
not unfrcquently turn them to account. A footman lives at his i 
ease in a good family. After having ato and drank his till, 
he goes to bed peaceably, without troubling himself who paya 
tho bills. 

I should never have done, my dear fellow, pursued he, were I 
to enumerate all the advantages of service. Trust me, Gil Bias, 
discard for ever your foolish wish of being a tutor, and follow my 
* example. So be it; but, Fabricio, replied I, governors like 
yours are not to be met with every day ; and if resolved to go 
to service, I should like at least to get a good situation. Oh ! 
you are in the right, said he, and that shall bo my concern. I 
will get you a comfortable place, if it was only to snatch a fine 
fellow from the jaws of the university. 

The near approach of poverty with which I was threatened, 
and Fabricio’s apparent good ease, having more weight with me 
than his arguments, I determined to wear a livery. On which 
we sallied forth from the tavern, and my townsman said: I am 
going to introduce you to a man, to whom most of the servants 
resbrt when they are on the ramble; he has eves-droppers about 
him to pick up all that passes in families. He knows at once 
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where, the servants are going away, and keeps a correct register 
» nofonly of vacant places, but of vacant masters, with their good 
and baa properties. The fellow has been a friar in some con¬ 
vent or other. In short, he it was who got me my place. 

While we were conversing about so Singular an office of intel¬ 
ligence, the son of Nunez the barber took me into a street which 
had no thoroughfare. We went into a mean house, where we 
found a man about fifty writing at a table. We wished him 
good day, with quite as much humility as became us: out, 
whethgf 'k was from natural pride, or that, from a habit of seeing 
none but lacqueys antS coachmen, he had got a trick of receiving 
his company with an easy freedom, without rising from his seat, 
he just gave a slight nod. He seemed surprised that a young 
man in embroidered velvet should want a 'place; he had rhthcr 
expected me to have wanted a servant. However, he was not kept 
^fcig in doubt, since Fabrieio said at once : Signor Arias3e Lou- 
Jona, dive me leave to introduce one of my best friends. He is 
fa youth of good connections, whom adverse circumstances have 
IreduSed to the necessity of going to service. Have the goodness 
to provide Tor him handsomely, and you may trust to his grati¬ 
tude. Gentlemen, replied Anas coolly, this is the way with you 
all j before you are settled, you make the finest promises in the 
world: but afterwards, Lord help us! your memories aro very 
short. The deuce ! replied Fabrieio, why you do not complain 
of me ? Have not I done the thing genteelly ? k ou ought to 
have done it much better, rejoined Arias : your place is better 
than iT desk in a public office, and you paid me as if I had 
quartered you upon a poor author. Here I interfered, and told 
j Master Arias, tliat to convince him I was not a shabby fellow, 
I 'Vould make my acknowledgments beforehand; at the same 
time taking out two ducats, with an assurance of not stopping 
there if he got me into a good birth. 

He seemed to like my mode of dealing. Thero are, said he, 
some very good places vacant. I will give you a list of them, 
and you shall take your choice. With these words, he put on 
his spectacles, opened a register on the table, turned over a few 
of the leaves, and began reading to this effect: Captain Torbel-* 
lino wants a footman ; a hasty, hair-brained, humoursomo chap; 
scolds incessantly, swears, kicks his servants, and very often 
cripples them. Go on to the next, cried I, at this picture ; such 
a captain will never do jfor me. My sprigbtliness made Arias 
smile, and ne went on with his catalogue thus: Donna Menuela 
de Sandoval, a superannuated dowager, peevish and fantastical, 
is in want at this very tim§ ; she keeps but one, and him never 
for four and twenty hours. There has been a livery in the house 
for these ten years, which fits every new-comer, whether tall or 
short. They only just try it on ; so that it is as good asnew, 
though it has had two thousand owners. Doctor Alvar Fanes 
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wants a jourleyman; an eminent member of the faculty! , He 
boards his family very handsomely, has everything comfortable 
about him, and gives very high wages; but he is f\ little too fond 
of experiments. When he gets a parcel of bad drugs, which 
happens very often, therts is a pretty quick succession of new 
servants. , 

Oh! 1 do not in the least doubt it, interrupted Fabricio with 
a horse-laugh. Upon my word you give a fine character of your 
customers. Patience, said Arias de Londona; we have not yet 
got to the end: there is variety enough. Thereupon he cor tinued 
to read on: Donna Alfonsa de Solis, an bid devotee, who lives 
two thirds of her time at church, and always keeps her servant 
at'her'apron string, has been in want for these three weeks. The 
Licentiate Sedillo, an old prebendary of the chapter here, turned 

away his servant yesterday evening.Halt there, Signor 

Arias de Londona, cried Fabricio at that passage; we wpl stieik 
to the church. The Licentiate Sedillo is one of my master*® 
friends, and I am very well acquainted with him. I know hei 
lias for his housekeeper an old hypocrite, called Dame Jacinths, 
who is complete mistress of the family. It is one of the best 
houses in Valladolid. A very idle life, and plenty of excellent 
meat and drink. Besides, his reverence is an old, gouty, infirm 
man, likely soon to make his will: thero is a legacy to be looked 
after. That is a delightful prospect for one of our cloth! Gil Bias, 
added lie, turning round to me, let us lose no time, my friend, 
lmt go immediately to the licentiate’s house. Jbwill int r oduce 
you myself, and give you a character. At these words, for fear 
of missing such an opportunity, wp took a hasty leave of Signor 
Arias, who assured me, for my money, that if I failed here, he 
would do something as good for me elsewhere. 


BOOK THE SECOND. 

Cii. 1.—Fabricio introduces Gil Bias to the Licentiate Sedillo, and pro¬ 
cures him a reception. The domestic economy of that clergyman. 
Picture of his housekeeper. 

We wero so dreadfully afraid of offending against the regular 
hours of tin? old licentiate, that we made but a hop. skip, and 
jump, from the stroet with one outlet, to the prebendaT residence. 
The gates were barred: but we ventured to announce our arrival. 
A girl of ten years old, the housekeeper’s professed niece, and 
slander could not gainsay the relationship, opened the door to 
us. As wo asked to speak with his reverenee, Dame Jacintha 
mode her appearance. She was a lady of ripe person and parts, 
but by no means past her prime; and I was particularly attracted 




INTBODUCED TO THE LICENTIATE 8EDILLO. 55 

Djuthe clearness of her complexion. She wore 1 Jong woohen 
gown of the most ordinary quality, with a large leathern girdle, 
whence hung«uspended a bunch of keys on one side, and on the 
other a tremendous string of beads. As soon as we got a glimpse* 
of her, we made our obeisances with all possible reverence. «She 
•etumed our salutation with similar good breeding, but with an 
air of modesty, and eyes communing with the ground. 

I have been told, said my fellow servant, that the reverend the 
Licentiate Sedillo wants an honest lad, and I kavo one at his 
servft* with whom he will be well satisfied. The superintendant 
of the household turned up her eyes at these words, with a signi¬ 
ficant side glance at me ; and, finding it difficult to reconcile my 
laced jacket with Fabricio's exordium, asked if it was tins line 
gentleman who was come after the place. Yes, said the*son of 
J|unez, it is this interesting and engaging youth. .Fust as you 
See him, the ups and downs of this transitory life have compelled 
him to wear an epaulette: hut fate will have made him ample 
amvids, added he with an affected languish, if he is so happy as to 
be an innate here, and to profit by the society of the virtuous 
jlacintha. The patriarch of the Indies might have sighed for the 
virtuous Jacintha at the head of his establishment. At these 
words, this withered branch of piety withdrew her penetrating 
regards front me, to contemplate this courteous spokesman. 
Struck with certain lines which were not new to her, in his face, 

I have some floating idea of having seen you before, said she; 
but my njpndty wants a lift . Holy Jacintha, replied Fabrieio, 
it is enough for me to have been blessed with your pious notice. 
TwiCe -have I been under this venerable roof with my master, 
Signor Manuel Ordonnez, governor of the hospital. Ah! just, 
so, answered the lady chamberlain, I recollect! You are an old 
acquaintance. Wcll-a-day now ! Your very belonging to Signor 
Ordonnez is enough to prove you a youth of merit and strict 
propriety. A servant is known by his place, and this lad could 
not have a better sponsor. Come along with me ; I will intro¬ 
duce you to Signor Sedillo. I am sure he will be glad to engage 
a lad at your recommendation. 

We followed Dame Jacintha. The canon lived in the lowin' 
part of the house, in a comfortable suite of wainscoated apart¬ 
ments. She bagged us to wait a moment in the anti-chamber, 
while she went into the licentiate’s room. After some private 
parley with him, merely that he might know what he was about, 
she came to tell us we might wtdk in. We kenned the old cripple, 
immersed in an elbow chair, with a pillow under his head, 
cushions under his arms^and his legs supported on a large stool, 
stuffed with down. We were no niggards of our bows as we 
advanced; and Fabrieio, still taking the lead, not only repeated 
over again what he had said to the housekeeper, but sek about 
extolling my merit, and expatiated in an especial manner on the 
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honours I had gained in the schools under Doctor Godinez onfall 
metaphysical questions: as if it was necessary fora prebendary's 
footman to be as learned as his master. However Jhat might be, 
it served as a tub to the whale. Besides, Dame Jacintha did 
not look forbidding, and my surety received the following answer: 
Friend, I receive into my service the lad you recommend. I Jike 
him well enough; and as for his morals, they cannot be much 
amiss, since he presents himself under the wing of a domestic 
belonging to Signor Ordonnez. 

. As. soon as Fabricio saw me safe landed, he made a l«vbow 
to the prebendary, a still lower to the lady,"and withdrew in high 
good humour, whispering in my ear that we should meet again, 
and thSt I had only to make good my footing. As s6on as he 
had left the room, the licentiate enquired my name, why I had 
left my native place; and drew me on by his questions to relate 
my adventures before Dame Jacintha. They were both highly! 
amused, above all by my last rencounter. Camilla and Don' 
Raphael gave such play to their risible muscles, that I thought 
old chalkstone would have burst: for, as he laughed w^th all his : 
might, so violent a cough laid hold of him, as went very near to 
have carried him off. His will was not made. What an aland 
for the housekeeper! Trembling, distracted, off she flew to the 
good man’s succour, and just like a nurse with a puking child, 
paddled about his forehead and tapped him on the back. Luckily 
it was a false alarm; the old gentleman left off coughing, and 
the housekeeper tormenting him. When it was ewer, I wj» for 
going on with my narrative ; but Dame Jacintha, in' awe of a 
second fit, set herself against it. She therefore took me-with 
her out of the room to a wardrobe, where, among several suitj, 
was that of my predecessor. This I was to take, and leave my 
own in its room, which I was not sorry to see laid up safe, in the 
hope it might be of further use. After this, we went together 
to get dinner ready. 

I know what I was about in the art of dressing meat. Dame 
Leonards, with whom I had served my time, might have passed for 
a very decent plain cook ; but a mere turnspit to dame Jacintha. 
Tne fatter might almost have borne away the bell from the arch¬ 
bishop of Toledo’s man. She was mistress of every thing; gravy 
soups, of the most delicious texture and relish ;-and, for made 
dishes, she could season them up, or soften them down to the 
most delicate or voluptuous palate. At dinner-time wetfeturned 
to his reverence's apartment. While I was arranging the grand 
concern close by his arm chair, the lady of all work crammed a 
napkin under the old boy's chin, and pinned it behind his back. 
Without losing a moment, in marched I with a stew, fit to be 
set before the first gourmand in Madrid, and two courses, to hare 
tickled the gills of a viceroy, only that Dame Jacintha had touch* 
ed the spice-box with discretion, for fear of exasperating the 
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gogt. At the first glimpse of this goodly mess, my old master, 
wnom I conceived to have lost the use of his limbs, made me to 
understand tlmt his arms were exempted from the interdict. He 
availed himself of their assistance, to get clear of his pillow and' 
cushions, and proceeded gaily to the attack. His hand shook, 
to be sure; but some how or other it contrived to do its duty. 
He sent it backwards and forwards fast enough; though it 
brought but half its cargo to the landing-place at a lading : the 
table-cloth and napkin took toll. I carried off the soup when he 
had dupe, and brought in a partridge flanked by two roast quails, 
which Dame Jacinthfi'eut up for him. Sho took care to make 
him take a good draught of wine, a little lowered at proper in¬ 
tervals, out of a large, deep, silver cup, which she held jo his 
mouth, as if he had been an infant, lie winged the partridge, 
and came down slap-dash upon all the rest of the dishes. When 
jfee had^done cramming, that saint of the sauee-pan unpinned his 
napkin, reinstated his pillow and cushions; then, leaving him 
composed in his arm-chair to the enjoyment of his usual nap 
after dinner, wo took away, and demolished the remainder with 
appetites worthy of our master. 

•The dinner of to-day was the ordinary bill of fare. Our ea- 
non played the best knife and fork in file chapter. Hut. the sup¬ 
per was a mere bauble; seldom more than a chicken and a little 
confectionary. 1 larded my inside in this house, and led a good 
easy life. There was but one awkward circumstance ; and that 
was siting up with my master, to save the expense of a nurse. 
Besides a tfsrnngury, which kept him on the fidget ten times in 
an hour, he was very- much given to perspire; and in that event, 

I shifted him. Gil Bias, said he, on the second night, you are 
an Active, clever fellow ; I foresee that we shall jog on very well 
together. I only just give you a hint to keep in with Dame ,Ja- 
eintha ; the girl has been about me for these fifteen years, and 
manages all my little matters; she comforts my outward man, 
and I cannot do too much for her. For that reason, you are to 
know, that she is more to me than all my family. Thero is my 
nephew, my own sister’s son ; why I have turned him out of, 
doors, only to please her. lie had no regard for the poor lass : 
and so far from giving her credit for all her little assiduities, the 
saucy rascal sw'ow she did not care a farthing for me! But 
now-a-days, young people think.virtue and gratitude aU a farce. 
Heaven bo^praised, I airs rid of the varlet. What claim has 
blood, in comparison with unquestionable attachment P I am 
influenced by a give-and-take principle in my connections. You 
are right, sir, replied I; gratitude ought to ire the first »thing, 
and natural affection the last. Ay ! resumed he; and my will 
shall be a comment on that text. My housekeeper shall be resi 
duary legatee; and you shall have a comer in a codicil, if you 
go on as well as you hare begun. The footman I turned off yes* 








Ob. II.— The canon't illness ; his treatment ; the consequence ■; the 
legacy to Gil Bias, 

I staid three Jhonths with the Licentiate Sedillo, without com- • 
plaining of bad nights. At the end oJ that time he fell sick. 
The distemper was a fever; and it inflamed the gout. For the 
fifct time' in his life, which had been long, he called in a physi¬ 
cian. Doctor Sangrado was sent for; the Hippocrates of Valla¬ 
dolid. DameJacintha was for sending for. the lawy^first, and 
touch§d that string; but the patient thought it was time,enough, 
and haa a little wul ofthis awn upon some points. Awayl went 
therefore for Doctor Sangrado; and brought him with me. A 
tall, withered, wan executioner of the sisters three, who had done 
,all their justice for at least these forty years! This learned foferun- 
er of the undertaker had an aspect suited to his office: hit words 
ere weighed to a scruple; and his jargon sounded grand in tho 
airs of*the uninitiated. His arguments were mathematical de¬ 
monstrations : and his opinions had the merit of originality. 

After studying my master’s symptoms, he began with medical 
solemnity. * The question here is, to remedy an obstructed per¬ 
spiration. Ordinary practitioners, in this case, would follow'the 
old routine of salines, diuretics, volatile sails, sulphur and mer¬ 
cury ; but purges and sudorilies are a deadly practice ! Chemi¬ 
cal preparations are edged tools in the hands of the ignorant. 
My methods are more simple, and more efficacious. What is 
your usual diet»P I live pretty much upon soups, replied the 
?anon,*and«at mv meat with a good deal of gravy. Soups and 
gravy J exclaimed the petrified doctor. Upon my word, it is no 
wonaer you are ill. High living is a poisoned bait; a trap set 
bylsensuality, to cut short the days of wretched man. We must 
have done with pampering our appetites: the more insipid, the 
more wholesome. The human blood is not a gravy ! Why then 
you must give it such a nourishment, as will assimilate with 
the particles of which it is composed. You drink wine, I war¬ 
rant you»P Yes, said the licentiate, but diluted. Oh! finely 
diluted, I dare say, rejoined the physician. This is licentious¬ 
ness with a vengeance ! A frightful course of feeding! Wh^ 
you ought to have died years ago. How old are you P I am in 
my sixty-ninth year, replied tne canon. So I thought, quoth 
the practitioner, a premature oljl age is always the consequence 
of intemperance. If you had only drank clear water all your 
life, and had been contented with plain food, boiled apples for 
instance, you would not have been a martyr to the gout, and your 
limbs would have performed their functions with lubricity. But 
I do not despair of setting you on your legs again, provided you 
give yourself up to my management. The licentiate promised 
to be upon his good behaviour. * 

Sangrado then Bent me for & surgeon of his ewn choosing, and 
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took from liim six good? porringers of blood, by way of a begin 
ning, to remedy this obstinate obstruction, Ho then said to the < 
surgeon; Master Martin Onez, you will take as n^ch more three 
• hours hence, and to-morrow you will repeat the operation. It is 
a mere vulgar error, that? the blood is of any use in the system; 
the faster you draw it off, the better. A patient has nothing to 
do but to keep himself quiet; with him, to live is merely not to 
die ; he has no more occasion for blood than a man in a trance j 
in both cases, life consists exclusively in pulsation and respira¬ 
tion. When the doctor had ordered these frequent and copious 
bleedings, he added a drench of warnf walfr at very short inter¬ 
vals, maintaining that water in sufficient quantities was the grand 
secret in the materia mediea. Ho then took his leave, telling 
Dame Jacintha and me with an air of confidence, that ho would^ 
answer for the patient’s life, if his system was fairly pursued^' 
The housekeeper, though protesting secretly against tips ne>T 
practice, bowed to his superior authority. In fact, we set on the'* 
kettles in a hurry ; and, as the physician had desired us jbove^ 
all things to give him enough, we began with pouring down two 
or three pints at as many gulps. An hour after, we beset him 
again ; then, returning to the attack time after time, we fairly 
poured a deluge into his poor stomach. The surgeon, on the 
other hand, taking out the blood as we put in the water, we re¬ 
duced the old canon to death’s door, in less than two days. 

This venerable ecclesiastic, able to hold it out no longer, as I 
pledged him in a large glass of his new cordial,osaid to me in a 
faint voice—Hold, Gil Bias, do not give me any more? my friend. 

It is plain death will come when ho will come, in spite of water; 
and, though I have hardly a drop of blood in my veins, I am no J 
better for getting rid of the enemy. The ablest physician in the 
world can do nothing for us, when our time is expired. Fetch a 
notary; I will make my will. At these last words, pleasing enough 
to my fancy, I affected to appear unhappy; and concealing my 
impatience to be gone: Sir, said I, you are not reduced so low, 
thank God, but you may yet recover. No, no, interrupted he, my 
^food fellow, it is all over. I feel tho gout shifting, and the hand 
of death is upon me. Make haste, and go where I told you. I 
saw, sure enough, that he changed every moment: and the case 
was so urgent, that I ran as fast as I could, leaning him in Dame 
Jacintha’s eare, who was more pfraid than myself of his dying 
without a will. I laid hold of the firsUnotary I coul^ find; Sir, 
said I, the Licentiate Sedillo, nry master, is drawing near his end; 
he wants to settle his affairs; there is not a moment to be lost. 
The notary was a dapper little fellov, who loved his joke; and 
enquired who was our physician. At the name of Doctor Sangrado, 
hurrying on his cloak and hat: For mercy’s sake! cried he, let ua > 
set off with all possible speed; for this doctor dispatches business 
so fast, that ouWratermty cannot keep pace with him. That 
fellow spoils half my jobs. 



DEATH OF SEDILLO. 


61 


| With this sarcasm, he set forward in good earnest, and, as we 
hpunied on, to get the start of the grim tyrant, I said to him: 
Sir, you are aware that a dying testator’s memory is sometimes 
a little short; should my master chance to forget me, bo so good ’ 
as to put in a word in my favour. TIAt I will, my lad, replied 
the little proctor; you may rely on it. I will urge something 
handsome, if I have an opportunity. The licentiate, on our 
arrival, had still all his faculties about him. Dame jaeintha was 
by his bedside, laying in her tears by wholesale. She had played 
her g*(pe, and bespoken a handsome remembrance. We left'tho 
notary alone with my%naster, and went together into the anti- 
chamber, where we met the surgeon, sent by the physician for 
another and a last experiment. We laid hold of him. Stop, 
t Master Martin, said the housekeeper, you cannot go into Signor 
jSedillo’s room just now. He is giving his last orders; but you 
Ifljav bleed away when the will is made, 
f We were terribly afraid, this pious gentlewoman and I, lest 
the licentiate should go off with his will half finished; but by 
goodluck, the important deed was executed. Wo saw the proc¬ 
tor come out, who litiding me on the watch, shipped me on the 
sltoulder, and said with a simper: Gil IJlas is not forgotten. At 
these words, 1 felt the most lively joy; and was so well pleased 
with my master for his kind notice, that 1 promised myself the 
pleasure of praying for his soul after death, u hich event happened 
anon ; for tile surgeon having bled him once more, the poor old 
man, quite exluyustcd, gave up the ghost under the lancet. Just 
as he was breathing Ids last, the physician made his appearance, 
and lopked a little foolish, notwithstanding the universality of 
his death-bed experience. Yet, far from imputing the accident 
to the new practice, he walked off, nflirming with intrepidity, 
that it was owing to their having been too lenient with the lancet, 
and too chary of their warm water. The medical executioner, i 
menn the surgeon, seeing that his functions also were at an end, 
followed Doctor Sangrado. 

As soon as we saw the breath* out of our patron’s body, Dame 
Jjcintha, Inesilla, and myself, joined in a decent chorus of funeral _ 
lamentation, loud enough to produce a proper eflect in the neigh-’ 
bourhood. The emblem of a life to come, though she had more 
reason than any.) of us to rejoice, took the soprano part, and 
screamed out her afflictions in a most pathetic manner. The 
room in aq instant was crowded with people, attracted less by 
compassion than curiosity. Tko relations of the deceased no 
sooner got wind of his departure than they pounced down upon 
the premises, and sealed up,every thing. From the housekeeper’s 
distress, they thought there was no will; but they soon found 
their mistake, and that there was one without a flaw. When it 
was opened, and they learned the disposition of the testator’a 
principal property, in favour of Dame Jaeintha and the little girl. 





GIL BLAS. 


62 

they pronounced Lie funeral oration in terms not a little dis¬ 
paraging to his memory. They gave a broad apostrophe at'the 
same time to the godly legatee, and a few blessings to ine in my 
• turn. It must be owned I had earned them. The licentiate, 
heaven reward him for it, to secure my remembrances through 
life, expressed himself thus in a paragraph of his will— Item, as 
Gil Bias has already some little smattering of literature, lo 
encourage his studious habits, £ give and bequeath to him my 
library, all my books and my manuscripts, without any drawback 
or exception, *• 

I could not conceive where this said library might be; I had 
nqver seen any. I only knew of some papers, with five or six 
bound books, on two little deal shelves in my master’s closet; 
and that was my legacy. The books too could be of no great use f 
to me; the title of one was, The complete Man Cook ; another . 

A Treatise on Indigestion, with the Methods of Cure ; the rt£ 
were the four parts of the breviary, half eaten up by the worms. V 
In the articlg of manuscripts, the most curious consisted of docu¬ 
ments relating to a lawsuit in which the prebendary was once 
engaged for his stall. After having examined my legacy with 
more minuteness than it deserved, I made over my right and 
title to these invidious relations. I even renounced my livery, 
and took back my own suit, claiming my wages as my only 
reward. I then went to look out for another place. As for 
Dame Jaciutha, besides her residue under the will, she had some 
snug little articles, which by the help of her goo 1 friend she had 
appropriated to her own use during the last illness of the licentiate. 

On. III. — Gil litas enters into Doctor Sangrado's service, and liecrqnes 
a famous practitioner. 

I detebmined to throw myself in the way of Signor Arias de 
Londona, and to look out for a new birth in his register; but as 
I was on my way to No Thoroughfare, who should come across 
mo but Doctor Sangrado, whom* I had not seen since the day of 
my master’s death. 1 took the liberty of touching my hat. He 
•kenned me in a twinkling, though I had changed my dress; tmd 
with as much warmth as his temperament would allow him; 
Hey day! said lie, the very lad I wanted to see; you havo never 
been out of my thought. 1 have occasion tor a clever fellow 
about mo, and pitched upon you as the very thing, if you can 
read and write. Sir, replied if that is all you require, I am 
your man. In that case, rejoined he, we need look no further. 
Come home with me ; it will be all comfort: I shall behave to 
you like a brother. You will have - ' no wages, hut everything ^ 
will be found you. You shall eat and drink according to the \ 
true faith, and be taught to cure all diseases. In a word, you J 
shall rather be my young Sangrado than my footman. 
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l closed in with the doctor’s proposal, in the hope of becoming 
an Esculapius under so inspired a master. He carried mo home 
on the spur of the occasion, to instal me in my honourable em¬ 
ployment ; which honourable employment consisted in writing 
down the name and residence of the patients who sent for hiln in 
bfs absence. There had indeed been a register for this purpose, 
kept by an old domestic; but she bad not the gift of spelling accu¬ 
rately, and wrote a most perplexing hand. This account I was 
to keep. It might t nil v bo called a bill of mortality; for my 
mem Wars all went from bad to worse during the short time they 
continued in this system. I was a sort of book-keeper for the 
other world, to take places in the stage, and to see that the tirst 
come were the first served. My pen was always in my hand, for 
,Doctor Sangrado had more practice than any physician of his 
time in Valladolid. He had got into reputation with the public 
.f a citftain professional slang, humoured by a medical face, and 
some extraordinary cases, more honoured by implicit faith than 
scrupulous investigation. 

lie was jn no want of patients, nor consequently of property. 
IJc did not keep the best bouse in the world: we lived with 
some little attention to economy. The usual bill of fare con¬ 
sisted of peas, beans, boiled apples or cheese. He considered 
this food as best suited to the human stomach, that is to say, as 
most amenable to the grinders, whence it was to encounter the 
process of digestion. Nevertheless, easy as was their passage, 
lie wa» not for '.flopping the way w ith too much of them: aud, to 
be sure, he'was in the right. But. though he cautioned the maid 


and mt against repletion in respect of solids, it was made up by 
frefs permission to drink as much water as we liked. Far from 
prescribing us any limits there, he would tell us sometimes— 
Drink, my children; health consists in the pliability and moisture 
of the parts. Drink water by pails full, it, is an universal dissol¬ 
vent; water liquefies all the salts. Js the course of the blood a 
little sluggish P this grand principle sets it forward : too rapid P 
its career is cheeked. Our doctor was so orthodox ou this head, 
that he drank nothing himself but water, though adwmeed in 
years, lie defined old age to be a natural consumption which 
dries us up and wastes us away : on this principle, he deplored 
the ignorance of 'Vhoso who call wine old men’s milk, no main¬ 
tained that wine wears them out and corrodes them, and pleaded 
with all tin force of eloquence against that liquor, fatal in com¬ 
mon both to the young and old, that friend with a serpent iu its 
bosom, that pleasure with a dagger under its girdle. 

In spite of these fine arguments, at the end of a week, a loose¬ 
ness ensued, with some twinges, which 1 was blasphemous enough 
to saddle on the universal dissolvent, and the new-fashioned diet. 
I stated my symptoms to my master, in the hope he would ?eiax 
the rigour ot his regimen, and qualify my meals with a littts, 
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wine, but bis hostility to that liq nor was inflexible. If you kave^ 
not philosophy enough, said he, for pure water, there are innocent’" 
, infusions to strengthen the stomach against the nausea of aque¬ 
ous quaffings. Sage, fo* example, has a very pretty flavour: 
ancf if you wish to heighten it into a debauch, it is only mixing 
rosemary, wild poppy, and other simples, but no compounds. \ 

In vain did ho crack off his water, and teach me the secret of 
composing delicious messes. I was so abstemious, that, remark¬ 
ing my moderation, he said—In good sooth, Gil Bias, I marvel 
not that you are no better than you a^e; you do noV drink 
enough, my friend. Water taken in a small quantity serves only 
to separate the particles of bile and set them in action; but our 
practice is to drown them in a copious drench. Fear not, my 
good lad, lest a superabundance of liquid should either weaker* 
or chill your stomacn; far from thy better judgment be that sill j, 
fear of unadulterated drink. I will ensure you against all ten 4 
sequences ; and if my authority will not serve your turn, read 
Celsus. That oracle of the ancients makes an admirable pane¬ 
gyric on water; in short, he says in plain terms thet those who 
plead an inconstant stomach in favour of wine, publish a libel pn 
their own bowels, and make their organization a pretence for 
their sensuality. 

As it would have been ungenteel in me to have run riot on 
my entrance into the career of practice, I affected thorough 
conviction, indeed I thought there was something in it. I 
therefore went on drinking water on tho authority of Celsus, 
or to speak in scientific terms, I began to drown the bile in 
copious drenches of that unadulterated liquor; and thougu I felt, 
myself more out of order from day to day, prejudice won -the " 
cause against experience. It is evident, therefore, that I was in 
the right road to tho practice of physic. Yet I could not always 
be insensible to the qualms which increased in my frame, to that 
degree, as to determine mo on quitting Doctor Sangrado. But 
he invested me witli a new office which changed my tone. Hark 
you, my child, said he to me one day, I am not one of those hard 
•and ungrateful masters, who leave their household to grow gr6y 
in service without a suitable rew'ard. I am well pleased with' 
you, I have a regard for you, and without waiting till you have 
served your time, I will make your fortune. Without more ado, 

I will initiate you in the healing art, of which I have for so 
many years been at the head. Other physicians make thescienee 
to consist of various unintelligible branches; but I will shorten 
the road for you, and dispense with the drudgery of studying 
natural philosophy, pharmacy, botany, and anatomy. Bemember, 
my friend, that bleeding and drinking warm water are the two 
grand principles; the true secret of curing all the distempers in- 
cideftt to humanity. Yes, this marvellous secret which 1 reveal 
you, and which nature, beyond the reach of my colleagues, 
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has failed in rescuing from my pen, is comprehended in these 
two articles—namely, bleeding and drenching. Here you have 
the sum total ^)f my philosophy ; you are thoroughly bottomed 
in medicine, and may raise yourself to the summit of fame on 
the shoulders of my long experience. Ton may enter into part¬ 
nership at once, by keeping the books in the morning, and going 
out to visit patients in the afternoon. While I dose the nobility 
and clergy, you shall labour in your vocation among the lower 
orders; and when you have felt your ground a little, I will get 
you a«(piitted into our body. You are a philosopher, Gil Bias, 
though you have ncv%r graduated ; the common herd of them, 
though they have graduated in due form and order, are likjely to 
run out the length of their tether without knowing their right 
hand from their left. 

I thanked the doctor for having so speedily enabled me to 
serve a| his deputy ; and, by way of acknowledging his goodness, 
promised to follow his system to the end of my career, with a 
magnanimous indifference about the aphorisms of Hippocrates. 
Bulnhat engagement was not to betaken to the letter. This 
tender attachment to water went against the grain, and 1 had a 
scheme for drinking wine every day snugly among the patients. 

I left olf wearing my own suit a second time, to take up one of 
my master’s, and look like an inveterate practitioner. After 
which I brought my medical theories into play, leaving them to 
look to the event whom it might concern. 1 began on an nlgu- 
azil in p pleurisy; he was condemned to be bled with the utmost 
rigour of tlfe law, at the same lime that the system was to he 
replenished copiously with water. Next I made a lodgment in 
1 the veins of a gouty pastry-cook, who roared like a lion by ren- 
son*of gouty spasms. I stood on no more ceremony with his 
blood than with that of the alguazil, and laid no restriction on 
his taste for simple liquids. My prescriptions brought me in 
twelve rials; an incident so auspicious in my professional career, 
that I only wished for the plagues of Egypt on all the hale sub¬ 
jects of Valladolid. As I was coming out of the pastrycook's 
wlom should I meet hut Fabrieio, a total stranger since the > 
death of the licentiate Sedillo ! He looked at, me w ilh astonish¬ 
ment for some seconds ; then set up a laugh with all his might, 
and held his sid'W. He h/.d no reason to he grave, for I had 
a cloak trailing on the ground, yrith a doublet and breeches of 
four times jny natural dvnensions. I was certainly a complete 
original. I suffered him to makeunerry as long as lie liked, and 
could scarcely help joining in the ridicule ; but I kept a guard 
on my muscles to preserve n becoming dignity in public, and the 
better to enact the physician, whose part in society m not that of 
a buffoon. If the absurdity of my appearance excited Eabrieio’s 
merriment, my affected gravity added zest to it; and when be 
had nearly exhausted his lungs—By all the powers, Gil Bias, 

s 
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quoth lie, tliou art in complete masquerade. Who the devil has 
dressed you up in this manner P Fair and softly, my friend, res 
plied I, fair and softly, be a little on your good Miaviour with 
a modem II ippocratcs. .Understand me to be the substitute of 
Doctor Sangrado, the most eminent physician in Valladolid. I 
have lived with him these three weeks. He has bottomed ire 
thoroughly in medicine; and, as he cannot perform the obse¬ 
quies of all the patients who send for him, I visit a part of them 
to take the burden off his conscience. He does execution in 
great families, I among the vulgar. Vastly well, replied Fab- 
ricio; that is to say, he grants you a lease on tho blood of the 
comnnwialty, but keeps to himself the fee-simple of the fashion¬ 
able world, I wish you joy of your lot; it is a pleasanter line 
of practice among the populace than among great folk. Long 
live a snug connexion m the suburbs! a man's mistakes art, 
easily buried, and his murders elude all hut God’s revenge. Yes, > 
my brave boy, your destiny is truly enviable ; in the language 
of Alexander, were I not, Fabrieio, I could wish to be Gil Bias. 

To shew the son of Nunez, the barber, that he was not much 
out in his reckoning on my present happiness, I chinked the fees 
of the alguazil and the pastry-cook ; mid this was followed by an 
adjournment to a tavern, to drink to their perfect recovery. The 
wine was very fair, and my impatience for the well-known smack 
made me think it better Ilian it was. I took some good long 
draughts, and without gainsaying the Latin oracle, in proportion 
as I poured it into its natural reservoir, I felt my’accommodating 
entrails to owe me no grudge for the hard service into which I 
pressed them. As for Fabrieio and myself, we sat some Kme in 
the tavern, making merry at the expense of our masters, as ser¬ 
vants are too much accustomed to do. At last, seeing the night 
approach, we parted, after engaging to meet at the same place 
oil the following day after dinner. 

Ch. 1V.— Gil Bias goes on practising physic with equal success and ability. 

Adventure of the recovered ring. 

J was no sooner at home than Doctor Sangrado eame in. I 
talked to him about the patients I had seen, and paid into his 
hands eight remaining rials of the twelve I had received for my 
prescriptions. Eight rials ! said he, as he rouiAed them, mighty 
little for two visits! But we must take things as we tind them. 
In the spirit of taking things as he fouid them, he-hud violent 
hands on six, giving me the bther two—Here, Gil Bias, con- 
t inued he, see what a foundation to build upon. I make over to 
you the fourth of all you may bring me. You will soon feather 
your nest, my friend; for, by the blessing of Providence, there 
will bo a great, deal of ill health this year. 

1 had reason to be content with my dividend; since, having 
determined to keep back the third part of what I received in ray 
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rouflds, and afterwards touching another fourth of the remainder, 
half of the whole, if arithmetic is anything more than a decep¬ 
tion, would btftome my perquisite. This inspired me with new < 
zeal for my profession. The next day, ms soon as I had dined, I 
resumed my medical paraphernalia, and took the field once 
mfcre. I visited several patients on the list, and treated 
their several complaints in ono invariable routine. Hitherto 
things went on under the rose, and no individual, thank heaven, 
had ryjjm up in rebellion against my prescriptions. But let a 
physician’s cures be asaextraordinary as they will, some quack or 
other is always ready to rip up his reputation. I was called in, 
to a grocer’s son in a dropsy. Whom should I find there before 
me but a little black-looking physician, byname Doctor Cudhillo, 
introduced by a relation of the family. I bowed round most 
* profoundly, but dipped lowest to the personage whom I took to 
have b?en invited to a consultation with me. He returned mv 
compliment with a distant air; then, having stared me in the 
face fbr a few seconds—Signor Doctor, said lie, I beg pardon for 
being inquisitive, I thought T had been acquainted with all my 
brethren in Valladolid, but I confess your physiognomy is alto¬ 
gether new. You must have been settled but a short time in 
town. I avowed myself a young practitioner, acting as yet. 
under the direction of Doctor Sangrado. I w ish you joy. replied 
he politely, you are studying under a great limn. You must 
doubtless have «‘on a vast deal of sound practice, young as you 
appear*to be. lie spoke this with so easy an assurance, that T 
was at a loss whether he meant it seriously, or was laughing at 
me. While 1 was conning over my reply, the grocer, seizing on 
thebjpportunily, said—Gentlemen, I am persuaded of your both 
being perfectly eopipetent in your art; have the goodness with¬ 
out ado to take the ease in hand, and devise some effectual 
means for the restoration of my son’s health. 

Thereupon the little pulse-counter set himself about reviewing 
the patient’s situation; and after having dilated to me on all the 
symptoms, asked me what I thought the fittest method of treat¬ 
ment. I am of opinion, replied 1, that he should ho bled once a ’ 
day, and drink as much warm water as lie can swallow. At these 
words, our dimim^ive doctor said to me with a malicious simper 
—And so you think such a course will save the pal iont l Never 
doubt it, ej^laimed I in y. confident tone; it must produce that 
effect, because it is a certain method of cure for all distempers. 
Ask Signor Sangrado. At that rate, retorted he, Celstts i.-, alto¬ 
gether in the wrong; for lyi contends that the readiest way to 
cure a dropsical subject is to Icthimahnostdie of hunger and thirst. 
Oh ! as forCelsus, interrupted [, be is no oracle of initio, as fallible 
as the meanest of us; I often have occasion to bless myself for 
going Contrary to bis dogmas. I discover by your language, said 
Oucmllo, the safe and sure method of practice Doctor Sangrado 
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instils into his pupils. Bleeding and drenching are the extert or 
his resources. No wonder so many worthy people are cut off 

under his direction.No defamation! bteampted I with 

‘ some acrimony; a member of the faculty had better not begin 
throwing stones. Come, come, my learned doctor, patients can 
get to the other world without bleeding and warm water; and I 
question whether the most deadly of us has ever signed more 
passports than yourself. If you have any crow to pluck witn 
Signor Sangrado, write against him, he will answer you, and we 
shall soon see who will have the best of the battle. Bj all the 
saints in the calendar! swore he in a transport of passion, you 
'little know whom you are talking to. I have a tongue and a fist, 
my friend; and am not afraid of Sangrado, who, with all his 
arrogance and affectation, is but a ninny. The size of the little 
death-dealer made mo hold his anger cheap. I gave him a sharp 
retort; he sent back as good as I brought, till at last we came 
to cuffs. We had pulled a few handfuls of hair from each other’s 
heads before the grocer and his kinsman could part us. When 
they had brought this about, they feed me for mytattendance, 
and retained my antagonist, whom they thought the more skilful 
of the two. 

Another adventure succeeded close on the heels of this. I 
went to sec an huge chanter in a fever. As soon as he heard me 
talk of warm water, he shewed himself so averse to this specific, 
as to fall into a fit of swearing. He abused me in all possible 
shapes, and threatened to throw mo out at ninuow. ^ I was ir « 
greater hurry to get out of his house than to get in. I did r.e * 
choose to see any more patients that day, and repaired to the 
inn where I had agreed to meet Fabricio. He was there first. 

As we found ourselves in a tippling humour, we drank hard, and 
returned to our employers in a pretty pickle, that is to say, so-so 
in the upper story. Signor Sangrado was not aware of my being 
drunk, because ho took the lively gestures which accompanied 
the relation of my quarrel w ith the little doctor, for an effect of 
the agitation not yet subsided after the battle. Besides, he came 
•in for his share in my report; and feeling himself nettled by 
Cuchillo—You have done well, Gil Bias, said he, to defend the 
character of our practice against this little abortion of the faculty. 

So lie takes upon him to set his face against watery drenches in 
dropsical cases? An ignorant fellow! I maintain, I do, in my 
own person, that the use of them niav bo reconciled to the 
best theories. Yes, water is a'cure for all sorts of dropsies, just 
as it is good for rheumatisms and the green sickness. It is ex¬ 
cellent too in those fevers where the effect is at once to parch , 
and to chill, and even miraculous in those disorders ascribed to 
cold, thin, phlegmatic, and pituitous humours. This opinion 
may appear strange to young practitioners like Cuchillo ^but it 
is right orthodox m the best ard soundest systems: so that if 
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persons of that description were capable of taking a pliiloso- 
pkfcal view, instead of crying me down, they would become my 
most zealous advocates. , 

In his ragerhe never suspected me of drinking: for, to exas-» 
perate him still more against the little doctor, I had throwiuinto 
my recital some circumstances of my own addition. Yet, en¬ 
grossed as he was by what I had told him, he could not help 
taking notice that I drank more water than usual that evening. 

In fact, the wine had made me very thirsty. Any one out 
Sangajdo would have distrusted my being so very dry, as to swal¬ 
low down glass after i^ass : but as for him, he took it for granted, 
in the simplicity of his heart, that I began to acquire a rejiali for 
aqueous potations. Apparently, Gil Bias, said lie with a gra¬ 
cious smile, you have no longer such a dislike to w ater. As hea¬ 
ven is my judge ! you quaff it off like nectar. It, is no wonder, 
my frignd, I was certain you would take a liking to that liquor. 
Sir, replied I, there is a tide in the affairs of men : with my pre¬ 
sent lights, l would give all the wine in Valladolid for a pint of 
water. This answer delighted the doctor, who would not lose so 
fine an opportunity of expatiating on the excellence of water. 
He undertook to ring the changes once more in its praise, not 
like an hireling pleader, but as an enthusiast in the cause. A 
thousand times, exclaimed he, a thousand and a thousand times 
of greater value, as being more innocent than our modern 
taverns, were those baths of ages past, whither the people went 
not slmmefullyrfo squander their fortunes and expose their lives, 
by swelling themselves with wine, but assembled there for the 
decent and economical amusement of drinking warm water. It 
is difficult enough to admire the patriotic forecast of those an- 
ci&it politicians, who established places of public resort, where 
water was dealt out gratis to all comers, and who confined wine 
to tho shops of the apothecaries, that its use might he prohibited 
but under the direction of physicians. What, a stroke .of wis¬ 
dom ! It is doubtless to preserve the seeds of that antique fru¬ 
gality, emblematic of the golden age, that persons are found to 
this day, like you and me, who drink nothing but water, and are 
persuaded they possess a prevention or a cure for every ailment,* 
provided our warm water has never boiled ; for I have observed 
that water, whcr»it has boiled, is heavier, and sits less easily on 
the stomaeh. , 

While h(j was holding dorlh thus eloquently, I was in danger 
more than once of splitting my sides with laughing. But I con¬ 
trived to keep my countenance: nay, more; to chime in with the 
doctor's theory. I found fault with the use of wine, and pitied 
mankind for having contracted an untoward relish to so perni¬ 
cious a beverage. Then, finding my thirst not sufficiently allay¬ 
ed, I filled a large goblet with water, and after having swiped it 
like a horse: Come, sir, said I to my master, let us drink plenti- 
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fully of this beneficial liquor. Let us make those early estat 
lishments of dilution you so much regret, to live again in you 
house. He clapped his hands in ecstacy at these words, am 
preached to me for a whole hour about suffering no liquid bu 
watfsr to pass my lips. To confirm the habit, I promised to drin 
a large quantity every evening ; and, to keep my word with les 
violence to my private inclinations, I went to bed with a deter 
mined purpose of going to the tavern every day. 

The trouble I had got into at the grocer’s did not discourage 
me from phlebotomizing and prescribing warm water in tfyousua 
course. Coming out of a house where I had been visiting s 
poet in a phrenzy, I was accosted in the street by an old womar 
who came up and asked me if I was a physician. I said yes 
As tliat is the case, replied she, I entreat you with all humility 
to go along with me. My niece has been ill since yesterday, anc 
I oannot conceive what is the matter with her. I followed tlit 
old lady to her house, where I was shewn into a very deeen' 
room, occupied by a female who kept her bed. I went near, tc 
consider her case. Her features struck me from the first; anc' 
I discovered beyond the possibility of a mistake, after having 
looked at her some little time, the sho-adventurer who had playec 
the part of Camilla so adroitly. For her part, she did not seen 
to recollect mo at all, whether from the oppression of her dis 
order.or from my dress as a physician rendering me not easy to be 
known again. I took her by the hand, to feel her pulse; atic 
saw my ring upon her finger. I was all in a twi'ter at tjie dis¬ 
covery of a valuable, on which I bad a claim both la law anc 
equity. Great was my longing to make a snatch at it; but con 
sidering that those fair ones would set up a groat scream, ant 
that Don Enphael or some oilier defender of injured intiocenct 
might rush in to their rescue, 1 laid an embargo on my priva 
teoring. I thought it best to come by my owii in an honest way 
and to consult Fabricio about the means. To this last course 1 
stuck. In the meantime the old woman urged me to inform he: 
with what disease her niece was troubled. I was not fool enougl 
to own my ignorance; on the contrary, I took upon myself as t 
'man of science, and after my master’s example, pronounced so 
lemnly that the disorder accrued to the patient from the defec 
of natural perspiration; that consequently shc.must lose blood 
as soon as possible, because if yve could not open one pore, wc 
always open another: and I finished my prescription with warns 
water, to do the thing methodically. 

I shortened my visit as much as possible, and ran to the sor 
of Nunez, whom I met just as he wasy going out on an errancj foi 
his master. I told him my new adventure, and asked his advice 
about laying an information against Camilla. Pooh! Nonsense 
replied he; that would not be the way to get your ring again 
Those gentry think restitution double trouble. Call to mine 
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your imprisonment at Astoria; your horse, your money, your 
very clothes, did not they all centre in tho hands of justice ? 
We must rather set our wits to work for the recovery of your 
diamond. I take on myself the charm) of inventing some stra-* 
tagem for that purpose. I will deliberate on it in my way to> the 
hospital, where I have to say but two words from my master to 
fne purveyor. Do you wait for me at our house of call, and do 
not be on the fret: I will be with you shortly. 

I had waited, however, more than three hours at. the appointed 
plaea^when be arrived. I did not know him again at first. 
Besides that, he had Ranged his dress and platted his hair, a pair 
of false whiskers covered half his face, lie wore an immense 


Afford with a hilt of at least three feet in circumference, and 
'inarched at the head of five men of as swaggering an air as him¬ 
self, with bushy whiskers and long rapiers. Good day to you, 
fijignoj Gil Bias, said he by way of salutation ; behold an algua- 
zil upon a new construction, and marshnlmen of like materials 
in tjiese brave fellows my companions. We have only to be 
shewn where the woman lodges who purloined the diamond, and 
we will ootain restitution, take my word for it. I hugged Fabri- 
ffio at this discourse, which let me into the plot, and testified 
loudly my approval of the expedient. I paid my respects also 
to the masquerading marshalmen. They were three servants 
and two journeymen barbers of his acquaintance, whom he had 
engaged to act this farce. I ordered wine to be served round to 
the detachment, and we all went together at night-fall to Ca¬ 
millas residence. The door was shut, and we knocked. The 
old vgpman, taking my companions to be on the scent of justice, 
and knowing they would not come into that neighbourhood for 
nSthing, was terribly frightened. Cheer up again, good mother, 
said Fabricio; we are only come here upon a.little business which 
will be soon settled. At these words we made our entry, and 
found our way to the sick chamber, under the guidance of the 
old dowager who walked before us, and by favour of a wax taper 
which she carried in a silver candlestick. I took the light, wen 
to the bed-side, and, making Camilla take particular notice of my 
features. Traitress, said 1, call to mind the too credulous Gil Bias 
whom you have deceived. Ah! thou wickedness personified, at 
last I nave caught thee. The corregidor has taken down my de¬ 
position, and ordered this algujzil to arrest you. Come, officer, 
said I to Fabricio, do yuur duty. There is no need, replied he, 
swelling his voice, to inflame my severity. The face of that 
wretch is r.ot new to me: she has long been marked w ith red 
letters in my pocket book* Get up, my princess, dress your royal 
person wit r all possible dispatch. I will be your squire, and 
lodge you in durance vile, if you have no objection. 

At these words, Camilla, ill as she was, observing two marshal- 


men with large w hiskers ready to drug her out of bed by main 
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force, sat up of herself, clasped her hands in an attitude of sn 
plication; and looking at me ruefully, said, Signor Gil Bla 
have compassion on me: I call as a witness to myr entreaties tl 
'chaste mother whose virtues you inherit. Guilty as I am, m 
misfortunes are greater than my crimes. I will give you bac 
your diamond, so do not be my ruin. Speaking to this effec 
she drew my ring from her finger, and gave it me back. But 
told her my diamond was not enough, and that she must refun 
the thousand ducats they had embezzled in the ready-fumishe 
lodging. Oh! as for your ducats, repliedshe, ask me noWtibov 
them. That false-hearted deceiver, Don Raphael, whom I hav 
not seen from that time to this, carried them off the very sam 
night., 0 ho! my little darling, said Fabricio in his turn, thr 
will not do, you had a hand in the robbery, whether you wen 
snacks in the profit or no. You will not come off so cheaply. You 
having been accessary to Don Raphael's manoeuvres is onough 
to render you liable to an examination. Your past life is ver 
equivocal j and you must have a good deal upon your conscience 
You will have the goodness, if you please, just to step into th 
town jail, and there unburden yourself by a general confession 
This good old lady shall keep you company ; it is .hard if sb 
cannot tell a world of curious stories, such as Mr. Corregido: 
will be delighted to hear. 

The two women, at these words, brought every engine of pity 
into play to soften us. They filled the air with cries, complaints 
and lamentations. While the old woman on hfr knees,«some 
times to the alguazil and sometimes to his attendants, eiffieavourec 
to melt their stubborn hearts, Camilla implored me, in the mos. 
touching terms, to save her from the hands of justice. I pre¬ 
tended to relent. Officer, said I to the son of Nunez, since X 
have got my diamond, I do not much care about any thing else 
It would be Vo pleasure to me to be the means of pain to that 
poor woman /1 want not the death of a sinner. Out upon you, 
answered he, you set up for humanity! you would make a bad 
tipstaff. I must do my errand. My positive orders are to 
jtrrest these virgins of the sun; his honour the corregidor means 
to make an example of them. Nay! for mercy's sake, replied I, 
pay some little deference to my w ishes, and slacken a little of 
your severity, on the ground of the present tlftse ladies are on 
the point of offering to your acceptance. Oh! that is another 
matter, rejoined he; that is what you may call a figureof rhetoric 
suited to all capacities and all occasions. Well, then, let us see, 
what have they to give me P I have a pearl necklace, said 
Camilla, and drop ear-rings of considerable value. Yes; but 
interrupted • ho roughly, if these articles oroduce of the 

Philippine Isles, I will have none of them * ■ 'f take them 
in perfect safety, replied she: I war ;al. At the 

same time she made the old woma> 'box, whence 
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she^ook out the necklace and ear-rings, which she put within the 

S of this incorruptible minister. Though he was much such 
je of jewellery as myself, he had no doubt of the drops being 
real, as well as the pearls. Theso trinkets, said he, after having 
looked at them minutely, seem to be of good quality and fashion: 
sUd if the silver candlestick is thrown into the bargain, I would 
not answer for my own honestv. You had better not, said I in 
my turn to Camilla, for a trifle, reject so moderate and fair a 
composition. While uttering these words, I returned the taper 
(to the^ld woman, and handed the candlestick over to Fabrieio, 
who, stopping there because perhaps he espied nothing else that 
was portable in the room, said to the two women: Farewell, my 
dainty misses, set your hearts at rest, I will report you to his 
worship the corregidor, as purer than unsmutched snow'. * We 
can turn him round our linger; and never tell him the truth, 
but wh*n we are not paid for our lies. 


Ch. V,—Sequel of the fori going adventure. Oil lllas retires from prac- 
t lice, and from the neighbourhood of Valladolid. 

After having thus carried Fabrieio's plan into effect, we took 
our leave of Camilla’s lodging, hugging ourselves oil a success 
beyond our expectation ; for we had only reckoned on the ring. 
We carried off without ceremony all we could get besides. Far 
from making it a point of conscience not to steal from a description 
of ladies whose names are commonly associated with rogues, wo 
thought to covet some scores of other sins by so meritorious an 
action. Gentlemen, said Fabrieio, when w’e were in the street, 
my counsel is for returning to our tavern, and devoting the night 
to »• regale. To-morrow we will sell the candlestick, the necklace, 
the drop ear-rings, and then share the prize money like brother 
adventurers, after which every man shall tramp home again, and 
make tho best excuse he can lo his master. 11 is worship the 
alguazil’s idea seemed equally bright and judicious. We ret urned 
rank and file to the tavern, some in the pious hope of finding a 
plausible excuse for having slept abroad, others in a desperate 
indifference about being turned out of doors w ithout a character., 
We ordered a good supper to be got ready, and Bat down to 
table with our physical and mental powers in full vigour. Tho 
relish was heightened by a thousand pleasant anecdotes. Fa* 
bricio, of all men in the world, ht.ving the happy knack of a chair¬ 
man in a company of jovisfl spirits, kept the table in a roar. There 
escaped from him I know not how’ many charges of true Castilian 
wit, worth more either in the schools of philosophy or the ex¬ 
change of commerce than the drug of Attic salt. While we were 
•in a full pea) of laughter, we were made to laugh on the other 
side of our mouths by an unforeseen occurrence. There appeared 
at table a man of no contemptible prow ess, followed by two other 
, as ill-looking dogs as ever existed. After this specimen we had 
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three others, and reckoned up to a dozen, marching in by trijjJets. 
They were armed with carbines, swords, and bayonets. We 
could not mistake their office, and were at no lojs to guess their 
* business. At first we had a mind to be refractory; but they 
beset us in an instant, afld kept us under, as much by their num¬ 
bers as by their weapons. Gentlemen, said the captain cojrn 
mandant in a jeering strain, I have been informed by what 
ingenious artifice you have recovered a ring from the custody of 
a lady no better than she should be. Undoubtedly, the device 
was admirable, and well deserves a civic crown; the patriotism 
of our police will not be found wanting. •Justice, with her lodg¬ 
ings tp let for gentry of your description, will not be deficient in 
her acknowledgments for so brilliant a display of genius. The 
company to whom this introductory address was directed, looked 
a little sheepish on the occasion. Our countenances fell; and; 
Camilla had her full revenge. Fabricio. however, though pale 
and puzzled, made an attempt at a defence. Sir, said he, we did 
it in the innocence of our hearts, and of course we shall Ije for¬ 
given this not immoral fraud P What the devil, replied the com¬ 
mandant in a rage, do you call this a not immoral fraud ? Moral 
or immoral, it may bring you to the gallows. Besides that fho 
power of restitution is too sacred to he assumed by the individual, 
you have made away with a candlestick, a necklace, and a pair of 
drop ear-rings: and what is worse, you have committed your 
rascalities in the livery of the law. Scoundrels dressing them¬ 
selves up like the pillars of morality to undermin»its very jpunda- 
tion ! I shall wish you much joy if you are condemned to nothing 
worse than mowing the salt marsh. When he had impressed it 
on our convictions that the affair was even more serious than^rar 
first fears, we threw ourselves on his mercy, and implored him to 
have pity on our tender years, but his stubborn heart was relentless. 
He rejected moreover the proposal of relinquishing the necklace, 
ear-rings and candlestick ; nay, he was deaf to the rhetoric of 
my ring: perhaps because I offered it before too many witnesses: 
in short, he was the most obdurate dog of his kennel. He ordered 
my companions to be handcuffed, and sent us in a body to the 
"public prison. As we were on our way, one of the marshalmen 
acquainted me that Camilla’s old vixen, suspecting us not to be 
licensed scouts of justice, had dogged us to*the tavern; and 
having satisfied her doubts, in .revenge informed against us to 
thejpatrole. • • 

We were searched in the first instance. Away went the neck¬ 
lace, the ear-rings and the candlestick. They picked my pocket 
of my ring, and my ruby of the Philippine Isles ; without even 
sparing the few fees I had received in the forenoon for my pre¬ 
scriptions : so that it was plain, trade was carried on by the same 
firm at Valladolid as at Astorga, and that all these reformers 
hold the samo creed. While they rifled me of my trinkets and 
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|noqfj, the lord in waiting of the patrolemade known our adven¬ 
ture to the inferior agents of legal rapine. The trespass appeared 
so audacious, tlyit the majority voted it capital. A few kina souls 
were of opinion that we might come off for two hundred lashes 
apiece, with a few years on board tht galleys. Waiting,his 
wupship’s sentence, we were locked up in a cell, where we lay 
upon straw, spread over our stable like a litter for horses. There 
might we have foddered for an age, and at last have been turned 
out to grass in the galleys, if on the morrow Signor Manuel 
Ordonsrz had not got wind of our affair, and determined to 
release Fabricio; whieft he could not do without making a gene¬ 
ral gaol delivery. He was a man of the first credit in the ^own: 
his interest was exerted for us, and partly by his own influence, 
and partly by that of his friends, he obtained our enlargdtaent 
at the end of three days. Hut the period of delivery is always 
moulting time with gaol birds ; the candlestick, the necklace, the 
car-rings, my ring and the ruby, all was left behind. One could 
not h§lp repeating those excellent lines of Virgil, beginning with 
Sic vos non nobis. 

£.9 booh as we were at liberty, we returned to our masters. 
Doctor Sangrado received me kindly; My poor Gil Bias, said 
he, it was but this morning I was acquainted with thy misfortune. 

I was just setting about an active canvass for thee. We must 
derive comfort from adversity, my friend, and attach ourselves 
more than ever to the practice of physic. I affirmed that to bo 
my int§ntion ; and in truth 1 laid about me. Far from wanting 
employmeift, it happened by a kind providence, as my master 
had fonetold, to be a very sickly season. The smallpox and a 
majjgnant fever took alternate possession of the town and the 
suburbs. All the physicians in Valladolid had their share of 
business, and we not the least. We saw eight or ten patients a 
day; so that the kettle was kept on the simmer, and the blood 
in the action of transpiring. Hut things will happen cross ; they 
1 died to a man, either by our fault or their own. If their case 
was hopeless, we were not to blame; and if it was not hopeless, 
they were. Three visits to a patient was the length of our tether. 
About the second, we sometimes ran foul of the undertaker; or * 
when we had been more fortunate than usual, the patient had got 
no further than dhe point of death. As I was but a young 
physician, not yet hardened to the trade of an assassin, I grieved 
over the melancholy issu(i of my own theory and practice. Sir, 
said I, one evening to Doctor Sangrado, I call heaven to witness 
on the spot that I have never strayed from your infallible method; 
and yet I have never savedgi patient: one would think they died 
out of spite, and were on the other side of the great medical 
question. This very day I came across tw r o of them, going into 
.the country to be buried. My good lad, replied he, mt ex- 
Iperience nearly comes to the same point. It is but seldom I 
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have the pleasure of curing my kind and partial friends. J[f I 
had less confidence in my principles, I should think my prescrip¬ 
tions had set their faces against the work they \'ere intended to 
' perform. If you will take a hint, sir, replied I, we had better 
vary our system. Let us give, by way of experiment, chemical 

n arations to our patients; the worst they can do is to tri ad 
iO steps of our pure dilutions ami our phlebotomizing evacu¬ 
ations. I would willingly give it a trial, rejoined he, if it weft? 
a matter of indifference, but I have published on the practice of 
bleeding and the use of drenches : would you have me -cut the 
throat of my own fame as an author! Oh ! you are in the right, 
resumed 1; our enemies must, not gain this triumph over us; 
they .would say that you were out of conceit with your own 
systems, and, would ruin your reputation for consistency. Perish 
the people, perish rather our nobility and clergy! But let us go,' 
on in the old path. After all, our brethren of the faculty, with ' 
all their tenderness about bleeding, liavo no patent for longevity 
any more than ourselves ; and we may set oil their drugs against 
our specifics. 

We went on working double tides, and did so much execution, 
that in less than six weeks we made as many widows and orphans 
as the siege of Trov. The plague must have got into Valladolid 
by the number of funerals. Lay after day came some father or 
other to know what was become of his son, who was last seen in 
our hands ; or else a stupid fellow of an uncle, who had a foolish 
hankering after a deceased nephew. With respect to the ne¬ 
phews and sons, on whose uncles and fathers we hid equalised 
our system of destruction, they thought that least srid was 
soonest mended. Husbands were altogether on their good be¬ 
haviour. they would not split a hair about the loss of a wife or 
two. The real sufferers to whose reproaches we were exposed, 
were sometimes quite savage in their grief; without being mealy- 
mouthed m their expressions, they called us blockheads and 
assassins. I was concerned at their had language; but my 
master, who was up to every circumstance, listened to their 
, abuse with the utmost indifference. Yet I might have grown 
as callous as himself to popular reproach, if heaven, interposing 
its shield between the invalids of Valladolid and one of their 
scourges, had not providentially raised up an .Incident to disgust 
me with medicine, which from the outset had been disgusted 
with me. a 

The idle fellows about town assembled every day in our neigh¬ 
bourhood for a game at tennis. Among the number was one of 
those professed bullies who set up for great Dons, and are the 
complete cocks of the tennis-court. He was a Biscayan, and 
assumed the title of Don lloderic de Mondragon. His age might 
be about thirty. His size was somewhat above the common, but 
he was lean and bony. Besides two sparkling little eyes rolling 
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abo»|f; in his head, and throwing out defiance against all by¬ 
standers, a very broad nose came m between a pair of red whis¬ 
kers, which tur|ed up like a hook as high ns the temples. His 
phraseology was so rough and uncouth that the very sound of his 
voice would throw a quiet man into an*ague. This tyrant aver 
bo|h the rackets and the game was lord paramount in all dis¬ 
putes between the players; and there was no appeal from his 
decisions, but at the risk of receiving a challenge the next day. 
Precisely as I have drawn Signor Don Boderic. whom the Don 
in the •foreground of his titles could never make a gentleman, 
Signor Don Boderic \\%s sweet upon the mistress of the tennis- 
court. She was a woman of forty, in good circumstances, as 
charming as forty can well be, just entering on the second year 
of her widowhood. I knotv not how he made himself agreeable; 
certainly not by his exterior recommendations, but probably by 
that witjiin which passeth shew. However that might be, she 
took a fancy to him, and began to turn her thoughts towards the 
holy |tat.e of matrimony; but while that great event was in agi¬ 
tation, for fhe punishment of her sins she was taken with a 
malignant fever, and with me for a physician. Had the disorder 
been ever so slight, my practice would have made a serious job 
of it. At the expiration of four days there was not a dry eye in 
the tennis-court. The mistress joined the outward bound colony 
of my patients, and her family administered to her effects. Don 
Boderic, distracted at the loss of his mistress, or rather disap¬ 
pointed of a goad establishment, was not satisfied with fretting 
and fuming at me, but swore he would run me through the body, 
or evei> frown me into a non-entity. A good-natured neighbour 
apprised me of this vow, with a caution to keep at home, for fear 
of coming across this devil of a fellow. This warning, though 
taken in good part, was a source of anxiety and apprehen¬ 
sion. I was eternally fancying the enraged Biscayan laying 
siege to the outworks of my citadel. There was no getting a 
moment's respite from alarm. This circumstance weaned me 
from the practice of medicine, and i thought of nothing but de¬ 
liverance from my horrors. On went my embroidered suit once 
more. Taking leave of my master, who did all he could to de¬ 
tain me, I got out of town w ith the dawn, not heedless of that 
terrible Don BodfciC, wbo might waylay me on the road. 

Ch. Vr.—//i| route from V^tlladolfd, with a description of his fellow- 

traveler. 

I trudged on at a great rate, and looked behind from time tc 
time, to see if that dreadfuh Biscayan was not following me. My 
imagination was so engrossed by the fellow, that he haunted me 
^in every tree and bush ; mv heart was in my mouth for fear at 
Every foot-fall. But I took courage again at the distance of 
fcbout a leBgue, and went on more gently tow ards Madrid, whither 



78 


OIL BLAS. 


I proposed directing my steps. I had no attachment to Valla¬ 
dolid. All my regret was at tearing myself from Fabricio, my 
dear Pylades, of whom I had not so much as tjiken my leave. 
It was no grievance to give up physic; on the contrary, I prayed 
h?m^en to forgive me for having tampered with it. Yet I did 
not count over the contents of my purse with less pleasure, be¬ 
cause they were the wages of murder. In this 1 took after those 
ladies who retire with a fortune to lead pious lives, and think it 
hard if they may not fatten religiously on the hard earnings jf 
their libertine profession. I had, in rial?, somewhere abUnt the 
value of five ducats, and this was the sum total of my property. 
With 'these I designed repairing to Madrid, where I had no 
doubt of finding a good service. Besides, I wished above all 
things to be in that magnificent city, the boasted epitome of the 
world apd all its wonders. 

While I was recollecting what I had heard of it, and enjoying 
beforehand the pleasures it affords, I heard the voice of a man 
coming after me. and singing till he had scraped his throats He 
had a wallet on his back, a guitar suspended from If i neck, and 
a long sword by his side. He got on at such a rate, as soon to 
overtake me. Who should it be but one of the two journeymen 
barbers with whom T had been in gaol for the adventure of the 
ring. We knew one another at once, though we had shifted our 
dresses, and were in a thousand marvels at meeting so unex¬ 
pectedly on the highway. If 1 testified my delight at having 
such a fellow-traveller, lie seemed on his side to feel an excess of 
rapture at the renewal of our acquaintance. I told'him why I 
had left Valladolid, and lie trusted liis own secret to nurin re¬ 
turn, by stating himself to have had a little brush with -his 
master, on which they had taken an everlasting leave of one an¬ 
other. Had it been my pleasure, continued he, to have taken 
up my abode loDgor in Valladolid, ten shops would take 
me in for one that would have turned me out; since, vanity 
apart, I may safely say there is not a barber in all Spain better 
qualified to shave all sorts of beards, with the grain or against 
the grain, and to curl a pair of whiskers. But I could no longer 
fight against a hankering after my native place, whence I de¬ 
parted full ten years since. I wish to inhale a little of my own 
country air, and to learn the present situation'of my family. I 
shall be among them the daj af^er to-morrow, at a place called 
Olmddo, a populous village on this side of Segovia. > 

I resolved on accompanying this barber home, and going to 
Segovia for the chance of a cast to Madrid. We began enter¬ 
taining one another with indifferent oubjeets as we went along. 
The young fellow was perfectly good-humoured, with a ready 
wit. After an hour's conversation, he asked me if I was hungry. 
I referred him to the first house of call for my answer. To stop 
dilapidations till we get there, said he, we may renew our term 



THE JOURNEYMAN BARBER’S STORY*. 


79 


by aJittle breakfast from my wallet. When I am on a journey 
j. am always my own caterer. None of your woollen drapery, 
nor linen drapery, nor any of your frippery or trumpery. I hate 
ostentation. My wallet contains nothing but a little exercise for 
my grinders, my razors, and a wash-ban. I extolled his discre¬ 
tion, and agreed with all my heart to the bargain he proposed. 
My appetite was keen and sharp set for a comfortable meal; 
after what he had said, I could expect no less .We drew aside a 
little from the high road, and sat down upon the grass. There my 
little journeyman barber laid out his provisions, consisting of five 
or six onions, with soifie scraps of bread and cheese; but the 
best lot in the auction was a little leathern bottle, full, ns hc.said, 
of choice, delicate wine. Though the solids were not very relish¬ 
ing, the calls of hunger did not allow either of us to be damty ; 
and we emptied the bottle too, containing about two pilot s of a 
wine on(j could not recommend without some remorse of con¬ 
science. We then rose from table and set out again on the tramp in 
high glee. The barber, who hud heard some little snatches of 
my story from Fabricio, entreated me to furnish him with tho 
whole from the best authority. It was impossible to refuse so 
munificent an host; I therefore gave him the satisfaction he 
required. In my turn I called on him, as an acknowledgment 
of my frankness, to communicate the leading circumstances 
of his terrestrial peregrinations. Oh! as tor my adventures, 
exclaimed he, they are scarcely worth recording, a mere cata¬ 
logue comma* occurrences. Nevertheless, since we have 
nothing else to do, I will run over the narrative, such as it is. 
At the same time he entered on the recital nearly in the follow¬ 
ing terms. 

On. VII .—The journeyman barber'H story. 

I take up my tale from tho origin of things. • My grand¬ 
father, Ferdinand Perez de la Fuenta, barber-general to the 
village of Olmedo for fifty years, died, leaving four sons. The 
eldest, Nicholas, succeeded to the shop, and lathered himself into 
the good graces of the customers. Bertrand, the next, having 
taken a fancy to trade, set up for a mercer ; and Thomas, wht 
was the third” turned schoolmaster. As for the fourth, by name 
l’edro, feeling witlain himself the high destinies of learning, he 
sold a dirty acre or two which felj to his share, and went, to settle 
ut Madrid, y here lie hoped one day to distinguish himself by 
his genius and erudition. The oflier three brothers would not 
part; they fixed tludr quarters at Olmedo, marrying peasants’ 
daughters, who brought their husbands very little dowry, exeept 
an annual present of a chopping young rustic. They had a most 
jpublie-spinted emulation in child-hearing. My mother, the bar¬ 
ker's wife, favoured the world witli a contribution of six within 
•he first five years of her marriage. I was among the number^ 
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My father initiated me betimes in the mysteries of shaving j^and ' 
when he saw me grown up to the age of fifteen, laid this wallet ‘ 
across my shoulders, presented me with a long sword, and said— 
j Go, Diego, you are now qualified to gain your own livelihood; 
go And travel about. You want a little aequaintance with the 
world to give you a polish, and improve you in your art. Off 
with you! and do not return to Oimedo till you have made the 
tour of Spain, nor let me hear of you till that is accomplished. 
Finishing with this injunction, he embraced me with fatherly 
affection, and shoved me out of doors by the shoulders. , r . 

Such were the parting benedictions <5f my sire. As for my 
mother, who had more the touch of nature in her manners, she 
seemed to feel somewhat at my departure. She dropped a few \ 
tears!' and even slipped a ducat by stealth into my hand. Thus 
was I sent from Oimedo into the wide world, and took the-. 
road dt Segovia. I did not go two hundred yards .without j 
stopping to examine my bag. I had a mind to view its con¬ 
tents, and to know the precise amount of my possessions. 
There I found a case with two razors, which must have tra¬ 
velled post over the chins of ten generations, by the evidence 
of their wear and tear, with a strap to set them, and a bit’of 
soap. In addition to this, a coarse shirt quite new, a pair of 
my father’s shoes quite old, and what rejoiced me more than 
all the rest, a rouleau of twenty rials in a linen bag. Behold 
the sum total of my personals. You may conclude master 
Nicholas, the barber, to have reckoned a good deal on my in¬ 
genuity, by his turning me adrift with so slender provision. 
Yet a ducat and twenty rials, by way of fortune, was ,enough 
to turn the head of a young man unaccustomed to money con-" 
cerns. I fancied my stock of cash inexhaustible; and ptirshed 
my journey in the sunshine of brilliant anticipation, looking 
from time tojtime at. the hilt of my rapier, while the blade was 
striking against the calf of my leg at every step, or tripping 
up my heels. 

In the evening I readied the village of Ataquines with a very 
catholic stomach. I put up at the inn; and, as if I meant to 
1 spend freely, asked, in a lofty tone, what there was for supper. 
The landlord examined my pretensions with his eye, and finding 
according to what cloth my coat was cut, said uyth true publican’s 
civility—Yes, yes, my worthy master, you shall have no reason 
to complain; we will treat you Pike a lord. With this assurance, 
he shewed me into a little room, whither he brought me, a 
quarter of an hour afterwards, a ragout made of a great he eat, 
on which I feasted with as famous an appetite as if it had been 
hare or rabbit. This excellent dish was washed down by so 
choice a wine, that the king had no better in his cellars. I found 
out, .however, that it n as pricked; but that was no hindrance to 
my doing it as much honour as the he cat. The last article in 
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thisyentertainment for a lord was a bed better adapted to drive 
Bleep away than to invite it. Figure it to yourself about the 
width of a coffin, and so short that I could not stretch my legs, 
though none of the longest. Besides, tb$re was neither mattress 
nor feather bed, but merely a little straw sowed up in a sheet 
foiled double, which was laid down clean for every hundredth 
traveller, and served the other ninety-nine, one after another, 
without washing. Nevertheless, in such a bed, with a stomach 
distended to a surfeit by fricaseed cat, and then raked by sour 
wine, thanks to youth and a good constitution, I slept soundly, 
and passed the night without being disturbed. 

On the following day, when 1 had breakfasted, and paid the 
reckoning as I had been treated, like a lord, I made but one stage 
to Segovia. On my arrival, 1 had the good fortune to find a 
shop, where they took me in for my board and lodging; but I 
staid th(*re only six months; a journeyman barber, with whom I 
got acquainted, was going to Madrid, and drew me in to set off 
with lum. I had no difficulty in procuring a situation on the 
same footing, as at Segovia. I got into a shop of the very best 
custom. It is true, it was near the church of the Holy Cross, 
and that the neighbourhood of the Prince’s Theatre brought a 
great deal of business. My master, two stirring fellows and 
myself, could scarcely lather the chins of the people who came 
to be shaved. They were of all trades and conditions ; among 
the rest, players and authors. One day, two persons of the last 
description happened to meet. They began conversing about 
the poets arid pieces in vogue, when one of them mentioned my 
uncle’s came: a circumstance which drew ray attention more 
particularly to their discourse. Don Juan dc Zavalcta, said one, 
will never do any good as an author. A man of a cold genius, 
without a spark of fancy ! he has written himself down at a terri- 
! ble rate by his last publication. And Louis Velez de Guevara, 
said the other, what has be done P A fine work to bring beforo 
the public! Was there ever anything so wretched P They men¬ 
tioned I know not how many poets besides, whose names I havo 
forgotten: I only recollect that they said no good of them. As 
for my uncle, they made a more honourable mention of him, 
agreeing that he was a personage of merit. Yes, said one, Don 
Pedro do la Fuentwis an excellent author; there is a sly humour 
in his compositions, blended with solid sense, which communi¬ 
cates an attic -poignancy to their general effect. I am not surprised 
at his popularity both in court add city, nor at the pensions 
settled on him by the great. For many years past, said the 
\ other, ho has enjoyed a very large income, lie lives at the Duke 
de Medina Cell’s table, and has an apartment in hia bouse, so 
that he is at no expense: he must be very well in the world. 

I lost not a syllable of what these poets were saying about toy 
uncle. Wo had learnt in the family, that he made a noise in 

a 
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Madrid by his works ; some travellers, passing through Olmodo, 
had told us so; but as he took no notice of us, and seemed to 
have weaned himself from all natural ties, we of. our side lived 
in a, state of perfect indifference about him. Yet nature will 
prevail: as soon as I had heard that he was in a fair wav, and 
had learned where he lived, I was tempted to go and call up6n 
him. One thing staggered me a little; the literati had styled 
him Don P4dro. This don was an awkward circumstance: I 
had my doubts whether he might not be some other poet of the 
name, and not my uncle. Yet that apprehension did ntfi. damp 
my ardour. I thought he might have been ennobled for his wit, 
and determined to pay him a visit. For this purpose, with my 
master's leave, I tricked myself out one morning as well as I 
could, and sallied from our shop, a little proud of being nephew 
to a man who had gained so high a character by his genius. 
Barbers are not tho most diffident people in the world. I began 
to conceive no mean opinion of myself; and riding the high horse 
with all the arrogance of greatness, enquired my way to the Duke 
de Medina Celi’s palace. I rang at the gate, and said,! wanted to 
speak with Signor Don Pedro de la Fuenta. The porter pointed 
with his finger to a narrow stairease at the fag end of tho court, 
and answered—Go up there, then knock at the first door oh your 
right. I did as ho directed me; and knocked at a door. It was 
opened by a young man, whom I asked if those were the apart¬ 
ments of Signor Don Pedro de la Fuenta. Yes, answered he, 
but you cannot speak to him at present. I should be ve”y glad, 
said I, just to say, IIow are youP I bring him 'news of his 
family. An you brought him news of the pope, replied he, I 
eould not introduce you just now. He is writing, and whilp his 
wits are at work, he must not be disturbed. He will not be able 
to receivo company till noon; take a turn, and come back about 
that time. 

I departed, and walked about town all the morning, incessantly 
meditating on the reception my uncle, would give me. I think, 
said I within myself, he will be overjoyed to see me. I measured 
his feelings by my own, and prepared myself for a very affecting 
discovery, f returned punctually to the appointed hour. Yov 
are just in time, said the servant: my master was going out 
Wait here a moment: I will announce you. 'With these words 
he left me in the anti-chamber. He returned almost immedi 
ately. and shewed me into his master’s room. The- face struct 
me all at once as a family likehess. To be sure he was the very 
image of my uncle Thomas ; they might have been taken for twins 
I bowed down to the ground, and int.'oduced myself as the son o 
Master Nicholas de la Fuenta, tho barber of Olmedo. I lik* 
wise informed him, that I had been working at my father’s trad; 
in Madrid, for these three weeks, as a journeyman, and intendei 
making the tour of Spain to complete my education. While . 
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vu Speaking, my uncle was evidently in a brown study. He 
seemed to doubt whether he should disown me at once, or get rid 
of me with somclittle sacrifice to decency. The latter course he 
adopted. Affecting the affable: Well, a/y good kinsman, hew 
are your father and your uncles ? Do they get on in the world ? 
I Hbgan thereupon by laying before him the family knack at 
propagation. All the children, male and female, called over by 
their names, with their godfathers and godmothers included in 
the listI He took no extravagant interest in the particulars of 
my tale, but leading t cull is own purposes, Diego, replied he, I 
sm quite of your mind. You should go from place to place, and 
see a variety of practice. I would not have you tarry longer at 
Madrid: it is a very dangerous residence for youth: you may' 
ret into bad habits, my sweet fellow. Other towns will suit you 
better; the state of society in the provinces is more patriarchal 
ind philosophical. Determine on emigration; and when your 
ieparture is fixed, come and take your leave. I will contribute 
a. pistole to the tour of Spain. With this kind assurance, he 
handed me oul of the room, and sent me packing. 

I had not worldly wisdom enough to find out that he wanted 
to get quit of me. I went back to our shop, and gave my master 
in account of the visit I had paid. He looked no deeper than 

K into Signor Don Pedro’s motives, and observed: I cannot 
ffering from your worthy uncle, so far from advising you 

i o travel the provinces, the real thing would be, in my opinion, 
o give y3u n^omtori able settlement in this city. He is hand in 
;love with the first people; it is an easy' matter for him to 
^stablishyou in a great family; and that is a fortune at once. 
Struck with this lucky discovery, which seemed to settle the 
lint without difficulty, I called on my uncle again two days 
rerwards, and made a modest proposal to him for a situation 
>out some leading character at court. Hut the hint was not 
hen kindly. A proud man, living at free quarters among the 
reat, and dining with them in a family party, did not exactly 
rish that, while he was sitting at my lord's table, his nephew’ 
hould be a guest in the servants’ hall. Little Diego might bring 
scandal on Signor Don Pedro. He had no hesitation therefore 
1 fairly turning me out of doors, and that with a Ilea in my ear. 

Vhat, you little rascal, said he in a fit of extravagance, do you 
lean to relinquish your calling? iiegone, I consign you to the 
eptile whose pfernicious counsels wili be your ruin. Take your 
;ave of these premises, and never set your foot on them again, 
r you shall have the receptiop you deserve ! I was absolutely 
uimed at this language, and still more at the peremptory tone 
iy%ncle assumed. With tears in my eyes I withdrew, quite 
vercome by his severity. Yet, as I had always been lively and 
mfident in my temper, I soon wiped away my tears. My grief 
as even turned into resentment, and I determined to take no 
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further notice of this unnatural relative, whose kind offices £ had 
hitherto been contented to want. 

My attention was henceforth directed to the Aoltivation of my 
professional talent; I was quite a plodding fellow at my trade. 

I scraped away all day ; and in the evening, by way of relief to 
my scraping. I twanged the guitar. My master on that instru¬ 
ment was an old Senor Esoudero whom I shaved. He taught 
me music in return; and he was an adept. To be sure he had 
formerly been a chorister in a cathedral. His name was Marcos 
de Obregon. He was a man of the w/irld, with good? natural 
parts and acquired knowledge, which jointly induced him to fix 
on me as an adopted son. He was engaged as an attendant on 
a physician’s lady, resident within thirty yards of our house. I 
went to him in the evening, when shop was shut, and we two, 
sitting on the threshold of the door, made up a little concert not ' 
displeasing to the neighbourhood. It was* not that oar voices 
were very fine; but in thrumming on the catgut, we made a 
pretty regular accompaniment to our duet, and filled up the 
harmony sufficiently for the gratification of our hearers. Our 
music was particularly agreeable to Donna Mergelina, the phy¬ 
sician’s wife; she came into the passage to hear us, and some¬ 
times encored us in her favourite airs. Her husband did not 
interfere with her amusement. Though a Spaniard and in years, 
he was not possessed with jealousy; besides, his profession took 
up all his time; and as he came home in the evening, worn out 
with his numerous visits, lie went to bed at ari‘early hour, with¬ 
out troubling himself about his wife or our concerts. Possibly, 
if ho thought about them at all, he might consider them as little 
likely to produce dangerous consequences. He had an additional 1 
security in his wife. Mergelina was young and handsome with 
a witness; but of so fierce a modesty, that she started at the 
very shadow of a man. How could he take umbrage at an amuse¬ 
ment of so harmless and decorous a nature P He gave us leave 
to sing our hearts out. 

One evening, as I came to the physician’s door, intending to 
take my usual recreation, I found the old squire waiting for me. 
Ho took me by the hand: saying that he wished to take a little 
walk with me, before we struck up our little concert. At the 
same time he drew me aside into a by-street, where, finding an 
opportunity of opening his mkid : Diego, my good lad, said he 
with a melancholy air, I want to givfe you a hint in private. I 
much fear, my good and amiable youth, that we shall both have 
reason to repent of beguiling t our evenings with little musical 
parties at my master’s door, liety'on my sincere friendship: 1^ 
do not grudge your lessons in singing and on the guitar; jjulHf 1 
I could have foreseen the storm now brewing, in the name of 
charity! I would have selected some other spot to communicate 
my instructions. This address alarmed me. I entreated tbe 
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gentle squire to be more explicit, and to tell me what we had to 
rear; for I was no Hector, and the tour of Spain was not yet 
finished. I wity relate to you, replied he, what it concerns you 
to know, that you may take proper measure of our present 
danger. * * 

JjVhen I gol into the service of the physician, about a year 
ago, he said one morning, after having introduced me to his wife: 
There, Marcos, you see your mistress; that is the lady you aro 
to accompany in all her peregrinations. I was smitten with Don¬ 
na Mesgclina: she was lovely in the extreme, a model for an 
artist, and her prineipaf attraction was the pleasantness of her 
deportment. Honoured sir, replied I to the physician, it ip too 
great a happiness to be in the train of so charming a lady. My 
answer was taken amiss by Mergclina, who said rather crustily, 
A pleasant gentleman this! He is perfectly freo and easy'. 
Believe me! His fine speeches may go a begging for me. These 
words, dropped from such lovely lips, seemed rather inconsistent; 
the manners and ideas of bumpkins and dairy-maids coupled 
with all the. graces of the most lovely woman in the world! 
As for her Husband, he was used to her ways ; and, hugging 
himself on the unrivalled character of his rib, Marcos, said he, 
my wife is a miracle of chastity. Then, observing her put on 
her veil, and make herself ready to go to mass, ho told me to 
attend on her at church. We were no sooner in the street than 
we met, and it was no wonder, blades who, struck with Donna 
Mergelina’s genteel carriage, told her a thousand flattering tales 
as they pasaed by. She was not backward in her answers; but 
silly and ill-timed, beyond what you can conceive. They were 
all in amaze, and could not imagine how a woman should take it 
amiss to be complimented. Why really! madam, said I to her 
ht first, you had better be silent, or shut your ears to their .ad¬ 
dresses, than reply with asperity. ]S T o, no, replied slic : I will 
teach these coxcombs, that I am not a woman to put up with 
impertinence. In short, her absurdity went so far, that I could 
not help telling her my mind, at the hazard of her displeasure. 

I gave her to understand, yet with the greatest possible caution, 
that she was unjust to nature, whose handiwork she marred by 
her preposterous ferocity; that a woman of mild and polished 
manners might inspire love without the aid of beauty ; whereas 
the loveliest of the sex, divested of female softness, was in danger 
of becoming.the public scorn. To this ratiocination, I added 
collateral arguments, always directed to the amendment of her 
manners. After having moralized to no purpose, I was afraid 
my freedom might exasperate my mistress, and draw upon me 
s yne taunting repartee. Nevertheless she did not mutiny against 
my Idvice; but silently rendered it of no avail, and thus we 
went on from lay to day. 

I was weary of pointing out her errors to no purpose, and gave 
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her up to the ferocious temperament of her nature. Yet, eould i 
you think it P the savage humour of that proud woman is en-' 
tirely changed within these two months. She Has a kind word 
for all the world, and manners the most accommodating. It is no 
longer the same Mergrfina who gave such homely answers to the 
compliments of her swains: she is become assailable by flattray ; 
loves to be told she is handsome, that a man cannot look at ner 
without paying for it: her ears itch for fine speeches, and she ! 
is become a very woman. Such a change is almost inconeeiv-' 
able: and the best of the joke is, that you are the worker of this ’ 
unparalleled miracle. Yes, my dear Etego, it is you who have 
transformed Donna Mergelina; you have softened down the 
tigress into a domestic animal; in a word, you have made her . 
feel.'- I have observed it more than once; and never trust my ’ 
knowledge of the sex, if she is not desperately in love with you. I 
Such, my dear boy, is the melancholy news J. nave to communi- J 
cate, the awkward predicament in which we stand. ’ i 

I do not see, said I*in my turn to the old man, that there is 
any thing so melancholy in this accident, or any peculiar awk¬ 
wardness in being the object of a pretty woman’s partiality. All! 
Diogo, replied ho, you argue like a young man: you only see'the 
bait, without guarding against the hook: pleasure is your lure; 
while my thoughts are directed to the unpleasant circumstances 
attending it. Murder will out. If you go on singing at our 
door, you will provoke Morgelina’s passion; and she probably, 
losing-all command over herself, will betray her weakness to her 
husband, Doctor Oloroso. That wretched husband, c o complying 
now that he thinks there is no ground for jealousy, will ran wild, 
take signal vengeance upon her, and perhaps play some dog’s, 
trick or other to you ana me. Well then! rejoined I. your’rea- 
sons shall be conclusive with me, and your sage counsels my rule. 
Lay down the line of conduct I am to adopt, for the prevention 
of any left-handed catastrophe. We will have no more concerts, 
was his peremptory decree. Do not shew yourself any more to 
my mistress: when the sight of you does not inflame her, she 
will recover her composure. Stay within doors: I will call in 
upon you, and we will torture the guitar with impunity. With 
all my heart, said I, and I will never set my foot again in your 
premises. In good truth, I was determined te serenade no longer 
before the physician’s door, but henceforth to keep within the 
precincts or my shop, since my 1 attractions as a man were so for¬ 
midable. 

In the meantime good Squire Marcos, with all his prudence, 
experienced in the course of a few days that the plan he had de¬ 
vised to quench Donna Mergelina r s flame produced a directly 
opposite effect. The lady on the second night not hearing* 1 me 
sing, asked why we had discontinued our concerts, and the reason 
of my absence. He told her I was so busy as not to have a mo* 
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ment to spare for relaxation. She seemed satisfied with that 
exSuse, ana for three days longer bore the disappointment of all 
her hopes likj a heroine.; but at the end of that period, my 
martyr to the tender passion lost all patience, and said to her i 
conductor—You are playing false wiift me, Marcos; Diego has 

a pt discontinued his visits without a cause. This mystery must 
e unravelled. Speak, I command you; conceal nothing from 
me. Madam, answered ho, making use of another subterfuge, 
since the truth must be told, it has often happened to him to find 
the cloth taken away at home after the concert; he cannot run 
the risk any longer o5 going to bed without his supper. What, 
without his supper! exclaimed she in an agony, why did not you 
tell me so sooner P Go to bed without his supper! On! the 
poor little sufferer! Go to him this instant, and let hiia come 
again tliis evening; he shall not go home starving any more, 
there shall always g be a luncheon for him. 

What do I hoar P said the squire, affecting astonishment at 
this language; oh heaven, what a roverso! Is this you, madam, 
and are these your sentiments P Well-a-day! Since when are 
you so compassionate and tender-hearted P Since, replied she 
significantly, since you have lived in this house, or rather since 
you disapproved my disdainful manners, and have laboured to 
soften the acrimony of my temper. But, alas! added she, in a 
melting mood, I have gone from one extreme to the other. 
Proud and insensible as I was, I am become too susceptible, too 
tender. I am enamoured of your young friend Diego, and I can¬ 
not help myself; his absence, far from allaying my ardomf only 
adds fuel to the fire. Is it possible, resumed the old man, that 
a young fellow with neither face nor person should have inspired 
sosstrong a passion P I could make allowance for your feelings, 
if they had been set afloat by some nobleman of distinguished 

merit.Ah! Marcos, interrupted Mergelina, I am not like 

the rest of my sex; or rather, spite of your long experience, your 
penetration is but shallow if you fancy merit to have much snare 
m our choice. Judging by myself, we all leap before wo look. 
Love is a mental derangement, forcibly drawing all our views 
and attachments into one vortex; a species of hydrophobia. 
Have done then with your hints that Diego is not worthy of my 
tenderness; that s he has it is enough, to invest him with a thou¬ 
sand perfections too eetkcrial for your gross sight, and perhaps 
too unsubstantial for any but a'lover’s perception. ln\ain you 
disparage Eis features or his statpre; in my eyes he wsb created 
to undo, and encircled by the hand of nature with the glories of 
the opening day. Hay, more, there is a thrilling sweetness in 
his voice; nis touch on the guitar has the taste of an amateur, 
and the execution of a professor. But, madam, subjoined Marcos, 
do you consider who Diego is P The meanness of his station 
.My own is very little better, interrupted she again t 
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though were I of noble birth, it would make no difference i^my 
Sensations. 

The result of that conference was that the squire, concluding 
he should make no impression on the mind of his mistress, gave 
over struggling with hei obstinacy, as a skilful pilot runs before 
the storm, though it carries him out to sea from his intended 
port. He did more: to satisfy his patroness he paid me a visit, 
took me aside, and after having related what had passed between 
them—You see, Diego, said he, that we cannot dispense with the 
performance of our concerts at Mergelina’s door. Absolutely, 
my friend, that lady must see you agaiu; otherwise she may 
comnpt some act of desperation fatal to her good name. I was 
not inexorable, but answered Marcos that I would attend with 
my guitar early in the evening ; and dispatched him to his mis* 
tress with the happy tidings. He executed his office, and the 
impassioned-dame was out of her wits with joy, in the delicious 
prospect of hearing and seoing mo in a few hours. 

A most disagreeable circumstance, however, was very near 
disappointing her in that hope. I could not leave |>ome before 
night, and for my sins, it was dark as pitch. I went groping 
along the street, and had got, may be, half way, when down from 
a window came upon my head the contents of a perfuming pan, 
which did not tickle my olfactory nerves very pleasantly. I may 
say that not a whiff was wasted, so exactly had the giver taken 
measure of the receiver. In this situation I was at a loss on 
what to resolve: to go back by the way I came, what an cxlii- 
bitiof before my comrades! It was surrendering nr, self to all 
their nasty witticisms. Then again, go to Mergelina in such a 
glorious trim, that hurt my feelings on the other side. I de¬ 
termined, at length, to get on towards the physician’s. The old 
usher was waiting for me at the door. He said that Doctor 
Oloroso was gone to bed, and wo might amuso ourselves as we 
liked. I answered that the first thing was to purify my drapery, 
at the samo time relating my misfortune. He seemed to feel for 
me, and shewed me into a hall where his mistress was sitting. 
As soon as the lady got wind of my adventure, and had confirmed 
the testimony of her nose by the evidence of her eyes, she 
mourned over mo as grievously as if my miseries had been mor¬ 
tal ; then, apostrophising the absent cause of ny foul array, she 
uttored a thousand imprecations. Well, but Madam! said 
Marcos, ao moderate this ccsta8y of grief; consider that such 
casualties will happen, there is no occasion to take on so bitterly. 
Why, exclaimed she with vehemence, why would you debar me 
from the privilege of weeping over the injuries of this tender 
lamb, this dove without gall, who does not so much as murmur 
at the affront he has sustained? Alas! why am I not a man at 
this moment to avenge him! 

She uttered numberless soothing expressions besides, to mark 



THE JOCBHETMAN BABBEB’s STOBT. 


89 

distinctly the excess of her devotion, and her actions corresponded 
wdh her words; for while SJarcos was employed in wiping mo 
down with a tovfcb.sho ran into her chamber and brought out a 
box furnished with every variety of perfumes. She burned sweet- 
smelling drugs, and perfumed mv clothes with them, after which 
sh#drenched me in a deluge of essences. The fumigation and 
aspersion ended, this bountiful lady went herself and fetched from 
tho kitchen bread, wine, and some good slices of roast mutton, 
set by on purpose for me. She forced me to cat, and taking a 
pleasure* in waiting on .me, sometimes carved for me, and some¬ 
times filled my glass, in Bpite of all that Marcos and myself could 
do to anticipate her condescension. When I had done supper, 
the gentlemen of the orchestra struck tho key note, and tuned 
their sweet voices to the pitch of their guitars. Wo played"and 
sung to the heart’s delight of Mcrgclina. To be sure we took 
care to carol none but amorous ditties; and as we sung, I every 
now and then leered at her with such a roguish meaning, as to 
throw'oil upon the fire, for the game began to be interesting. 
The concert,-though the acts were long, was not tedious. As for 
the*. lady, to whom hours seemed to ily like seconds, she could 
have been content to exhaust the night in listening, if the old 
squire, with whom the seconds seemed to lag like hours, had not 
hinted how late it was. Site gave him the trouble of enforcing 
his movnl on the lapse of time by at least ten repetitions. But 
alio was in the bands of a man not to be turned aside from bis 
purpose: be let her have no rest till I was gone. Sensible and 
provident as he was, seeing his mistress given up to a mad pas¬ 
sion, lie-dreaded lest our harmony should he resolved by some 
discord. His fears were ominous: the physician, whether bis 
mind misgave him of some foul play, or the spirit of jealousy, 
hitherto on its good behaviour, had a mind to harass him gra¬ 
tuitously, bethought himself of quarrelling with our concerts. 
He did more, he put a broad negative upon them ; and, w ithout 
assigning his reasons for acting in this violent wav, declared that 
he would suffer no more strangers to come about his premises. 

Marcos acquainted me with this mortifying declaration, par¬ 
ticularly levelled against my rising hopes. I had begun bob¬ 
bing at this dainty cherry, and did not like to lose my game. 
Nevertheless, to u:t the part of a faithful reporter and true 
historian, I must own my impatience did not affect toy health or 
spirits. Not; so with Me*gelina, her feelings were more alive 
than ever. My dear Marcos, said she to her usher, it is only 
from you that I look for succour. Contrive, I beseech you, that 
I may see .Diego in private- What do you require ? asked the 
t<dd man with a reproachful accent. I have been but too indul- 
ght to you. I am not a person to crown your wanton wishes 
■the expense of my master’s honour, your good fame, and jny 
|n eternal infamy; the infamy of a man whose past life hu 
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been one continued series of faithful service and exemplar j, con-. 
duct. I had rather leave the fmnily than stay in it on such 
scandalous conditions. Alas! Marcos, interrupted the lady, 
frightened out of hermits at these last words, you wring my 
heart by talking in this maner. Obdurate man! Can you bear 
the thought of sacrificing her who lays all her present agony to 
your account? Give me back my former pride, and that savage 
soul you have taken from me. Why am I no longer happyin 
my very imperfections P I might now have been at peace, but 
vour rash counsels have robbed me of the repose I thenjrnioyed. 
You, the corrector of mv manners, have tampered witn my 

morals.But why do 1 rave, unhappy wretch as I am P why, 

upbraid you thus wrongfully P No, my guardian angel, you are* 
not''the fatal source of all my miseries; my evil destiny had de¬ 
creed these tortures to await me. Lay not to heart, I conjure j 
you on my knees, these transports of a disordered imagination.' 
Oh mercy! my passion drives me mad, have compassion on my 
weakness; you are my sole support and stay: if then my life 
is not indifferent to you, deny me not your aid. 

At these words her tears flowed in fresh torrents, and stifled 


her lugubrious accents. She took out her handkerchief, and 
throwing it over her face, fell into a chair, like a person overcome 
by her affliction. Old Marcos, who was perhaps one of the most 
tractable go-betweens in the world, could no longer steel his 
heart against so touching a spectacle. Pierced to the quick, ho 
even mingled his tears with those of his mistress, and spoke to 
her in a softened tone—Ah! madam, why are you thus bewitch¬ 
ing ! I cannot hold out against your Borrowful complaints, my 
virtue yields under the pressure of my pity. I promise you ail K 
the relief in my power. No longer do I marvel at the oblivious 
influence of passion over duty, since mere sympathy can mislead 
my footsteps from its thorny paths. Thus did this pander, whose 
past life haa been one continued series of faithful service and exem¬ 
plary conduct, sell himself to the devil to feed Mergelina’B illicit 


flame. One morning he came and talked over the whole business 
with me, saying at his departure, that he had a scheme in his head, 
to bring about a private interview between us. At the thought my 
hopes were all re-kindled, but they glimmered tremblingly in 
the socket at a piece of news I heard two hnirs afterwards. A 
journeyman apothecary in the neighbourhood, one of our cus¬ 
tomers, came in to be shaved. While I was making ready to 
trim his bushy honours, he said—Master Diego, do you know 
anything about your friend, the. old usher, Marcos de Obregon? 
Is not he going to leave Doctor Oloroso P I said no. But he is 
though, replied he; he will get his dismission this very day. 
His master and mine were talking about it just now in my hear¬ 
ing. and their conversation was to the following effectSignor 
Apuntador, said the physician, I have a favour to beg of yon. 1 
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anyiot easy about an old usher of mine, and should like to place 
my wife under the eye of a trusty, strict, and vigilant duenna. 
I understand f ou, interrupted my master. You want Dame 
Melancia, my wife’s directress, and indeed mine for the last six 
weeks, since I have been a widower, jftnugh 3he would be very 
u|pful to me in housewifery, I give her up to you, from a paramount 
regard to your honour. You may rely upon her for tne security 
of your brow; she is the phcenix of the uuenna tribe—a spring- 
gun and a man-trap set in the purlieus of female chastity. Du¬ 
ring twelve whole years that she was about my wife, whose youth 
ana beauty, you know.Vere not without their attractions, I never 
Baw the least semblance of manhood within my doors. No, no! 
By all the powers! That game was not so easily played. And 
yet I must let you know that the departed saint, heaven rdBt her 
soul! had in the outset a great hankering after the delights of 
the flesh; but Dame Melancia cast her in a new mould, and re¬ 


generated her to virtue and self-denial. In short, such a guardian 
of thp weaker sex is a treasure, and you will never have done 
thanking lqp for my precious gift. Hereupon .the doctor ex¬ 
pressed his rapture at the issue of the conference; and they 
agreed, Signor Apuntador and he, on the duenna’s succeeding 
tne old usher on this very day. 

This news, which I thought probable, and turned out to be 
true, disturbed the pleasurable ideas, just beginning to flow 
afresh, and renovate my soul. After dinner, Marcos completed 
the convulsion, by confirming the young drug-pounder's story: 
My dear Diego, said the good squire, I am lieartily glad that 

3 off; it 


Dootor,01oroso has turned me 


spares me a world of trou- 


. ble 4 Besides that it hurt my feelings to be invested with the 
office of a spy, endless must have been the shifts and subterfuges 
to bring you and Mergelina together in private. We should 
have been rarely gravelled 1 Thanks to heaven, I am set free 
from all such perplexing cares, to say nothing of their attendant 
danger. On your part, my dear boy, you ought to be comforted 
for the loss of a few soft moments, which must have been dog- 

f ed at the heels by a thousand fears and vexations. I relished 
larcos’ sermon well enough, because my hopes were at an end, 
the game was lost. I was not, it must be confessed, among the 
number of those frtubbom lovers who bear up against every im¬ 
pediment ; but though I had been so, Dame Melancia would 
nave made jpe let go my; hold.* The established character of 
that duenna would have daunted the adventurous spirit of a 
knight-errant. Yet, in whatever colours this phenix of the du¬ 
enna tribe might have beezv painted, I had reason to know, two 
or three days afterwards, that the physician's lady had unset the 
man-trap and spring gun, and given a stop to this watch-dog of 
lubricity. As I was going out to shave one of our neighbours, 
a civil old gentlewoman stopped me in the street, and asked if 
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my name was Diego de la Fuenta. I said, Yes. That being the 
case, replied she, I have a little business with you. Place your¬ 
self thiB evening at Donna Mergelina’s door; av4 when you are 
there, give a signal, and. you shall be let in. Vastly well! said 
I, what must the signal'oeP lean take off a cat to the life: 
suppose I was to mew a certain number of times P The vyry 
thing, replied this Iris of intrigue; I will carry back your 
answer. Your most obedient, Signor Diego! Heaven protect 
the sweet youth! Ah! you are a pretty one! By St. Agnfe, I 
wish I was but sweet fifteen, 1 would not go to market fir other 
folks! With this hint, the old procuress waddled out of sight. 

You may be sure this message put me in no small flutter. 
Where now was the morality of Marcos ? I waited for night ( 
with Vmpatience, and, calculating the time of Doctor Oloroso’s 
going to bed, took my station at his door. There I set up my t 
caterwauling, till you might hear me over so far off, to the eter- •, 
nal honour of the master who instructed me in that imitative 
art. A moment after, Mergelina opened the door softly wifi her 
awn dear hands, and shut it again with me on the inside. We 
went into the hall, where our last concert had been performed. 
It was dimly lighted by a small lamp, which twinkled in the 
chimney. We sat down side by side, and began our tender par¬ 
ley, each of us overcome by our emotions, but with this difler- 
ence; that hers were all inspired by pleasure, while mine were 
somewhat tainted by fear. In vain did the divinity of my ador¬ 
ations assure me, that we had nothing to fear faun her husband. 

I felt the access of an ague, which unmanned my vigour. Ma¬ 
dam, said I, how have you eluded the vigilance of your directress? 
After what I have heard of Dame Melancia, I could not bjive 
conceived it possible for you to contrive the means of sending 
me any intelligence, much less of seeing me in private. Donna 
Mergelina smiled at this remark, and answered: You will no 
longer bo surprised at our being together to-night, when I tell 
you what has passed between my duenna and me. As soon os 
she came to her place, my husband paid her a thousand compli¬ 
ments, and said to me: Mergelina, I consign you to tho guidance 
of this wary lady, herself an abstract of all the virtues: in this- 
glass you may look without a blush, and array yourself in habits 
of wisdom. This extraordinary personage ha» for these twelve 
years been a light to the ways of an apothecary's wife of my ac¬ 
quaintance ; but how has she been a light to them .. .why as 
ways never were enlightened before: she turned a very slippery 
piece of mortal flesh into a downright nun. 

This panegyric, not belied by the sustere mien of Dame Me¬ 
lancia, cost me a flood of tears, and reduced me to despair. I 
fancied the din of eternal lectures from morning till night, and 
daily rebukes too harsh to be endured. In short, I laid my ac¬ 
count in & life of wretchedness, beyond the patience of a woman. 
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Key in g no measures in the expectation of such cruel sufferings, 
I said bluntly to the duenna, the moment I was alone with her: 
You mean, no loubt, to exercise your tyranny most wantonly on 
my poor person; but I cannot bear much severity, I warn you 
before-hand. I give you moreover fair notice, that I shall be as 
savage as you can be. My heart cherishes a passion, which not 
all your remonstrances shall tear from it: so you may act accord¬ 
ingly. Watch me as closely as you please ; it is hard if I can¬ 
not outwit such an old tiling as you. At these taunting words, 
I x »ught this saracen in petticoats was going to give mo a spe¬ 
cimen of her discipline But so far from it, she smoothed her 
brow, relaxed her surly features, and primming up her mouth 
into a Bmile, promulgated this comfortable doctrine: Your tem¬ 
per charms me, and your frankness calls for a return. Wffmust 
have been made for one another. Ab! lovely Mergelina, little 
do you (fathom my character, to be deceived by the ime compli¬ 
ments of your husband the Doctor, or by my Tartar contour! 
Them never was a creature more fortified against moral pre- 

i 'udices! My inducement for getting into the service of jealous 
■Usbands is to lend myself to the enjoyments of their pretty 
wives. Long have I trodden the stage of life in masquerade; 
and I may call myself doubly happy, in the spiritual rewards of 
virtue, and the temporal indulgences of tho opposite side. Be¬ 
tween ourselves, mine is the system of all mankind in the long 
run. Heal virtue is a very expensive article: plated goods look 
just a» well, anti arc within the reach of all pure) lasers. 

Put yo&rself under my direction. We will make Doctor 
Oloroso pay the piper to onr dancing, or I am no duenna. By 
11134troth, he shall go the way of Signor Apuntador and all man¬ 
kind. There is no reason why the forehead of a physician should 
b* smoother than tho brow of an apothecary. Poor dear Apun¬ 
tador ! What fun have we had with him, his wife and if A 
charming woman, that wife of his! A dear little creature, open 
to all mankind, and prejudiced by none! Well! sho is at peace, 
and has not left her fellow behind her! Take my word, short 
as her time was, she made the most of it. Let me see how many 
rampant chaps have been brought to their bearings in that house, 
without the dear deluded husband being waked out of his even¬ 
ing’s nap! Now, lhadam, you may see me in my true light; and 
assure yourself, whatever might t be the abilities of your old usher, 
you will not fare the worse for going further. If he was a benefit 
to you, I shall be a blessing. • 

You may judge for yourself, Diego, continued Mergelina, how 
well I took itofthe duenna, that slier laid herself open so frankly. 
1 had taken her virtue to be of the impenetrable cast. Look you 
now, how much women are liable to be scandalized. But her 
character of plain dealing won my heart at once. I throjv my 
ana* about her neck in a rapture, which bespoke my warm and 
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tender feelings at the thoughts of such a mother abbess. 1 nave 
her carte blanche of all my private thoughts, and put in for a 
speedy fote-a-fote with your own dear self. Sheunet me on my 
.own ground. This very morning she engaged the old woman 
who spoke to you, to take’the field: she is an old stager, a veteran 
in the service of the apothecary’s wife. But the best of the jo|e 
in this comedy, added she in a paroxysm of laughter is that 
Melancia, on my assurance that my husband’s habit is to pass 
the night without stirring, is gone to bed by his side, and drones 
out my useless office at this moment. _So much the “Worse, 
madam, said I then to Mergelina; your ftevice is more plausible 
than profitable. Your husband is very likely to wake, and dis¬ 
cover the fraud. He will not discover anything about it, replied 
she with no little urgency; set your heart at rest about that, and 
let not an empty fear poison the fountains of a pleasure, which 
ought to drown every vulgar and earthly consideration in the 
arms of a young lady who is yours for ever and ever. 

The old doctor’s help-mate, finding that her assurances- had 
little effect upon my courage, left no stone unturned to put me 
in heart again; and she had so many encouraging ways with hef, 
that a very coward must have plucked up a little. My thoughts 
were all with Jupiter and Alcmcna; but at the very moment 
that the urchin Uupid, with his train of smiles and antics, was 
weaving a garland to compliment the crisis of our endeavours, 
we were stopped in our career by an importunate knocking at 
the street door. In a moment, away flew love ar.d all his "ovey, 
like game at the report of a fowling piece. Mergelina popped 
me like an article ot household furniture under the half'table, 
blew out the lamp, and, by previous agreement with Iyer 
governess, in the event of so unlucky an accident, placed herself 
at the door of her husband’s bedchamber. In the mean time, 
the knocking continued with reiteruted violence, till the whole 
house resounded. The physician awoke suddenly, and called 
Melancia. The duenna flung hersalf out of bed, though the 
doctor, taking her for his wife, begged of her not to disturb her¬ 
self. She ran to her mistress, who, catching hold of her in the 
dark, began calling Melancia! and told her to go and see who 
was at the door. Madam, answered the directress, here I am at 
your service, go to bed again if you please; you shall soon know 
who it is. During this parley Mergelina having undressed, got 
into bed to the doctor, who nad not the least suspicion of the 
farce that was playing. To be uure the stage was darkened, and 
the actresses had very little occasion for a prompter; one of 
them was familiar with the boards, and the other wanted only a 
rehearsal or two to be perfect in her part. 

The duenna, in her night gown, made her appearance soon 
after, with a candle in her hand—Good doctor, said she to her 
master, hare the goodness to get up. Our neighbour Fernandas 
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de Baendia, the bookseller, is in an apoplectic fit: you are sent 
for; time pressel. The physician got on his clothes as fast a* 
he could, and Went out. His wife, in her bed gown, came into 
the hall with the duenna. They draggfjd me from under the 
table more dead than alive. You have nothing to fear, Diego, 
said Mergelina, put yourself in proper order. At the same time 
she told me how things were in two words. She had half a mind 
to renew our amorous intercourse; but the directress knew better. 
Madam, said she, your husband may possibly be too late to help 
the boolfceller to tne other world, and then ho will return imme¬ 
diately. Besides, added she, observing me benumbed with fright, 
it would be all lost labour upon this poor youth! He is not*m a 
condition to answer your demands. You had better send him 
home, and defer the debate till to-morrow evening. I/onna 
iMergelina was sorry for the delay, as well knowing that a bird 
'in hand is worth two in the bush ; and I flatter myself she was 
disappointed at not putting a cuckold’s nightcap on tho doctor’s 
head.• 


As for me^less grieved at having drawn a blank in the lottery 
of Jove, than rejoiced at getting my neck out of an halter, I re¬ 
turned to my master’s, where I passed the remainder of the night 
in moralizing on the scene I had left. For some time, I was in 
doubt whether to keep my appointment on the following evening. 
I thought it was a foolish business from first to last; but the 
devil, who is always lurking for his prey, or rather taking pos¬ 
session of us as Lis lawful property, whispered in my ear that I 
should bo a*great fool to pack up my alls when tho prize was 
falling into my hands. Mergelina too with opening and un¬ 
fathomable charms! The exquisite pleasures that awaited me! 
I determined to stick to my text; and promising myself a larger 
share of self-possession, took my station tho next evening, at the 
doctor’s door, between eleven and twelve, in a most spirit-stirring 
humour. The heavens were completely darkened, not a star to 
prate of my whereabout. I mewed twice or thrice to give warning 
of my being in the street; and, as no one answered my signal. 1 
was not satisfied with going over the old ground, but ran up and 
down the cat’s gamut from bass to treble, and from treble to 
bass, just as I used to sol fa with a shepherd of Olmedo. 1 
tunea my fundamental bass so musically, that a neighbour on 
his return home, taking me for oije of those animals whoso mow¬ 
ings, I counterfeited, picked up an unlucky flint lying at his feet, 
and threw it at me with all his fdree, saying—The devil fetch 
that tom cat! I received the blow on my head, and was so stunned 
for thetaoment, that I was tory near felling backwards. 1 foirnd 
tho skin was broken. This was enough in all conscience to give 
me a surfeit of gallantry; so that, my passion oozing out with my 
blood, I made the best of my way homewards, where I rendered 
night hideous by my howling, aud knocked all the family up. My 
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master probed my wound, and played the true qnrgeon on it j he 
pronounced the consequences to be uncertain^ He did all he 
could to make them certain; but flesh will held in spite of the 
faculty; and there was not a scar remaining in three weeks. 
During all this time, llieard not a word from Mergelina. The 
probability is that Dame Melaneia, to wean her impure thoughts 
from me, engaged her in some better sport. However, I did 
not concern myself about the matter; but left Madrid to con¬ 
tinue my tour of Spain, as soon as I found myself perfectly 
recovered. > 

Ch. ..VIII. —The meeting of Gil Bias and his companion with a man 
soaking crusts of bread at aspring, and the particulars of their con- ’ 
reflation. 

Signor Diego do la Fuenta related some other adventures which) 
had since happened to him; but they were so little worthy of\, 
preservation, that I shall pass them by in silence. Yet there 
was no getting rid of the recital, which was tedious enough: 
it lasted as far as Ponte de Duero. We halted in that town the 
remainder of the day. Our commons at the inn consisted pf a 
vegetable soup, and a roast hare, whose genus and species we 
took especial pains to verify. At daybreak on the following 
morning we resumed our journey, after having replenished our 
flask with some very tolerable wine, and our wallet with some 
pieces of bread, and half the hare we had left at supper. 

When we had gone about two leagues, we waited hungry; and, 
espying at about two hundred yards from the high road some 
spreading trees, which threw an agreeable shade over the plain, 
we made up to the spot, and rested on our arms. There wqjnet • 
with a man from seven to eight and twenty, who was dipping 
crusts of bread into a spring. He had a long sword lying by liini 
on the grass, with a soldier’s knapSack, of which he had eased 
his shoulders. We thought his air and person better than his 
attire. We accosted him with civility; and he returned our 
salutation. He then offered us his crusts, and asked with a smile 
if we would take potluck with him. We answered in the affirma¬ 
tive, provided ho had no objection to our clubbing our own 
breakfast, by way of making the meal more substantial. He 
agreed to it with the utmost readiness, ftnd w s immediately pro¬ 
duced our provisions; which were not unacceptable to the stran¬ 
ger. What is all this, gentlemen, exolaimed he in transport of 
joy, here is ammunition for to army! By your forecast, you 
must be commissaries or quartermasters. I ao not travel with 
so much contrivance, for my part; but depend a good sdeal on 
the chances of the road. At the same time, though appearances ' < 
may be against me, I can say, without vanity, that I sometimes 
make a very brilliant figure” in the world. Would you believe 
that princely honours are commonly bestowed on me, and that 
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I have guards in attendance ? I comprehend you, said Diego; 
you fhean to teUlus, you are a player. You guess right, replied 
the other; I ha|e been an actor for these fifteen years at least. 
From mv very infancy, I was sent on the boards in children’s 
parts. To deal freely, rejoined the barker, shaking his head, I 
do not believe a word of it. I know the players ; those gentry 
do Rot travel on foot, like you, nor do they mess with St. Anthony. 
I doubt whether you are anything better than a candle-snuffer. 
You may, quoth the son of Thespis, think of mo as you please; 
but my Darts, for all that, are in the first line; I play the lovers. 
If that be the case, said%ny companion, I wish you much joy, and 
am delighted that Signor Gil llias and mysclf'hnve the honour 
,of breakfasting with so eminent a character. 

We then began to pick up our crumbs, and to gnaw th<? pre¬ 
vious relics of the hare, bestowing such hearty smacks upon the 
[bottle, as to empty it very shortly. We were all three so deeply 
engaged In the great affair of eating, that we said very little till 
we ha^ finished, when we resumed our conversation. I wonder, 
said the barber to the player, that you should be so much out at 
elbows. Fof a theatrical hero, you have but a needy exterior! 
I beg pardon if I speak rather freely. Bather freely ! exclaimed 
the actor; ah 1 by my troth, you are not yet acquainted with 
Melchior Zapata. Heaven be praised, I have no mind to see 
things in a wrong light. You do me a pleasure by speaking so 
confidently : for I love to unbosom myself without reserve. I 
honestly own I aig not rich. Here, pursued he, showing us his 
doublet tined with playbills, this is the common stuff which serves 
mb for linings ; and it you are curious to see my wardrobe, you 
shall not* be disappointed. At the same time he took out of his 
feiapfcack a dress, laced with tarnished frippery, a shabby head* 
dress for an hero, with an old plume of feathers ; silk stockings 
full of holes, and red morocco shoeB a great deal the worse for 
w ;ar. You see, said he again, that I am very little better than 
a beggar, That is astonishing, replied Diego: then you have 
neither wife nor daughter P I have a very handsome young wife, 
rejoined Zapata, and yet I might just as well be without her. 
Look with awe on the lowering aspect of my horoscope. I 
married a personable actress, in the hope that she would not let 
me die of hunger; jnd, to my cost, she is cursed with incorrup¬ 
tible chastity. Who the devil would not have been taken in as 
well as myself? There waj but ohc virtuous princess in a whole 
strolling company, and she, plaguestake her! fell into my hands. 
It was tnrowmg with bad lucic most undoubtedly, said the barber. 
But then, why did not you lpok out for an actress in the regular 
theatre at Madrid ? You would have been sure of your mark. 
You are perfectly in the right, replied the stroller; but the mis¬ 
chief is, we underlings dare not raise our thoughts to those illus¬ 
trious heroines. It is as much as an actor of the prince’s company 
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can venture on; nay some of thorn are obliged to match with > 
citizens’ daughters. Happily for our fraternity: citizens’ daugh¬ 
ters now-a-days contract theatrical notions; and you may often 
meet with characters ajpong thorn, to the full as eccentric as any 
holm roba of the green-room. 

Well! but have you never thought, said my fellow traveler, 
of getting an engagement in that company P Is it necessary to 
be a Itoscius for that purpose P That is very well of you! replied 
Melchior, you are a w'ag, with your Boscius ! There are twenty 
performers. Ask the town w'hat it thinks of them, andi you will 
hear a pretty character of their acting. 'More than half of them 
desetve to carry a porter’s knot. Yet for all that, it is no easy 
matter to get upon the boards. Bribery or interest must make 
up for the defect of talent. I ought to know' what I say, since 
my debut at Madrid, where I was hissed and cat-called as if the 
devil had got among the grimalkins, though I ought to have bf 
received with thunders of applause; for I whined, ranted, 1C “ 
offered all sorts of violence to nature’s modesty: nay, I went ot < 
far as to clench my fist at the heroine of the piece; in a wor<® r ® 
adopted the conceptions of all the great performers; and yet ^ : 


force of prejudice! So that, being no favourite witli toe pit, 3 ."'' 
not having wherewithal to insinuate myself into the good gf m 8 
of the manager, I am on my return to Zamora. There we ; ou 
all huddle together again, niy wife and my felly w corned : ins, ome 
are making but little of the business. I wish we”may no , 
obliged to beg our w ay out of town; a catastrophe of tooTreo^^ 
occurrence 1 , • 

At these words, up rose the stage struck hero, slung acroiP "Ini 
his knapsack and his sword, and made his exit with due theatric 
pomp: Fnrew'cll, gentlemen ; may all the gods show-er all their 
bounties on your heads! Anil you, answered Diego with corre¬ 
sponding emphasis, may }ou find your wife at Zamora, softened 
down in her relentless virtue, and in comfortable keeping. No 
sooner bad Signor Zapata turned upon his heel, than he began 
gesticulating and spouting as he went along. The barber end 
myself immediately began hissing, to remind him of his first 
appearance at Madrid. The goose grated Aarsh upon his tym- 

S inum ; he took it for a repetition of signals from his old friends. 

ut looking behind him, and seeing that we were .diverting our¬ 
selves at his expense, far from takiug offence at this merry conceit 
of ours, he joined with good humour in the joke, and went his 
way laughing as hard as he could} On our part, we returned 
the compliment in kind. After this, we got again into the high 
road, and pursued our journey. 
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Ch. JX .—The meeting of Diego with Ms family; their circumstances in 
life; great rejtwcinys tin the occasion ; the parttrj scene between him 
and Gil Dias. I 

We stopped for tho night at a little visage between Moyndos 
and Valpuesta; I have forgotten the name : and tho next morn¬ 
ing about eleven, we readied the plain of Olmedo. Signor Gil 
Bias, said my companion, behold my native place. So natural 
are these local attachments, that I can hardly contain myself at 
the sight of it. Signor Diego, answered I, a man of so patriotic 
a soul iffl you profess t^> be, might, methinks, have been a little 
more florid in nis descriptions. Olmedo looks like a city at this 
distance, and you called it a village; it cannot be anything less 
ithan a corporate town. I beg its township’s pardon, replied the 
barber; but you are to know that after Madrid, Toledo, Sara- 
^gossa, and all the other large cities I have passed through in my 
tour of Spain, these little ones are mere villages to me. As no 
got further on the plain, there appeared to be a great concourse 
of people about Olmedo: so that, when we were near enough to 
distinguish dbjects, we were in no want of food for speculation. 

There were three tents pitched at some distance from each 
other; and hard by, a bevy of cooks and scullions preparing an 
entertainment. Here a party was laying covers on long tables 
set out under the tents; there a detachment was crowning tho 
pitchers of Tcllus with the gifts of Bacchus. The right wing was 
making the pots boil, the left was turning the spits and basting 
tho meat, lint ifhut caught my attention more than nil the rest, 
was a temporary stage of respectable dimensions. Jtwns fur¬ 
nished with pasteboard scenes, painted in a tawdry style, and the 
proscenium was decorated with Greek and Latin mottos. No 
sooner did the barber spy out these inscriptions, than he Baid to 
me—All these Greek words smell strongly of my uncle Thomas's 
lamp. 1 would lay a wager he has a hand in them, for between 
ourselves, he is a man of parts and learning. He knows all the 
classics by heart. If lie would keep them to himself it would 
be very well, but he is always quoting them in company, and 
that people do not like. But then to be sure he has a right, be¬ 
muse this uncle of mine has translated ever so many of the Latin 
poets and hard Greek authors with his own hand and pen. He 
lias got all antiqitfty at his fingers’ ends, as you may know by 
his ingenious and profound criticisms. If it had not been for 
him, we might never have learned that the Athenian schoolboys 
cried when they were flogged; we'owe that fact in the history of 
education to his fundamental knowledge of the subject. 

After my fellow-travel!cr*and myseif had looked about us, we 
had a mind to inquire what these preparations were for. Going 
about on the hunt, Diego recognised in the manager, Signor 
Thomas de la Fuenta, to w hom we made up with great eagerness. 
The schoolmaster did not recollect the young barber at first, such 
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a difference had ten years made. But when .convinced of hii 
being his own flesh and blood, he gave him afcordial embrace, 
and said with much appearance of kindness—At! here you are, 
Diego, my dear nephew, here you are, restored after your wan¬ 
derings to your native land. You come to revisit vourhousehold 
gods, your Penates, and heaven delivers you back safe Jmd 
sound into the bosom of your family. Oh happy day, happy 
in all tho proportions of arithmetic! A day worthy to be 
marked with a white stone and inserted among the Fasti! We 
have annals in abundance for you, my friend ; yourunc's Pedro, 
the poetaster, has fallen a sacrifice atfhe shrine of Pluto: to 
speak to the comprehension of the vulgar, he has been dead 
thqse^ three months. That miser, in his lifetime, was afraid of 
wanting necessaries— An/enti pallebat amove. Though the greaw 
were heaping wealth upon his head, his annual expenditure did! 
not amount to ten pistoles. He had but one miserable attendant* 
and him he starved. This crazy fellow, more wrong-headed than 
tho Grecian Aristippus, who ordered his slaves to leave all their 
costly baggage in the heart of Lybia. as an incumbrance oi'a their 
march, heaped up all tho gold and silver he could scrape together. 
And to what end P for those very heirs whom he refused to acknow¬ 
ledge. Hd died worth thirty thousand ducats, shared Between 
your father, your uncle Bertrand, and myself. We shalLf be able 
to do very well for our children. My brother Nieholals has al¬ 
ready married off your sister Theresa to the son of a m agistrate 
in this place —Connubiojunxit stabilipropri unique dicavi'f. These 
very liymeneals, greeted auspiciously by all thenuptial pow {era,have 
we been celebrating for these two days with all this p^onmnul 
luxury. These tents in the plain are of our pitching. _Pajyf| 
three heirs have each a booth of his own, and we defray‘d 
penses of the day alternately. I wish you had come sooner, %ul 
might have seen the whole progress of our festivities. The day | 
before yesterday, the wedding-day, your father gave his treat ! 
Ft was a superb entertainment, succeeded by running at the ring, t 
Vour uncle, the mercer, regaled us yesterday with a fete cham- 
jietre, and paid the piper handsomely. There were ten of the 
best grown boys, and ten young girls, dressed out in pastoral 
weeds ; all the frippery in his shop was brought out to prank 
them up. This assemblage of Ganymeihs and Houris ran 
through all the mazes of the d^nee, and ivarbled forth a thousand 
tender and spirit-stirring lays. And yet, though nothing was 
ever more genteel, the effect Was not thought striking; but that 
must be owing to the bad taste of the spectators, the simplicity 
of pastoral is lost upon the present "ge. 

To-day, the wheels are greased by your humble servant, aud I, 
mean to present the burgesses of Olmedo with a pageant of my 
own invention—ions* coronabit oput. I have got a stage erected, 
on which, God willing, shall be represented by my scholars a 
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piec* of mv owmcoroposing, entitled and called— The Amusement a 
of Muley jBugei \uf Kiny of Morocco. It will be played toper- 
fection, for my pupils declaim like the players of Madrid. Iiiey 
are lads of family at Penafiel and Segovia, boarders with mo. 
They know how to touch the passions! To be sure they have 
relfearsed under my tuition; their emphasis will seem as if struck 
in the mint of their master —ut ita dicam. With respect to the 
piece I shall not say a word about it, you shall be taken by sur¬ 
prise. I shall simply state that it must produce a deep impression 
on the 8»dience. It is one of those tragic subjects which harrow 
up the soul, by images'of death presented totho senses in all 
their fearful forms. I am of Aristotle’s mind, terror is a •prin¬ 
cipal engine. Oh! if I had written for the stage, I would have 
introduced nono but bloody tyrants, and death-dispensing libroes. 
Not all the perfumes of Arabia should have sweetened this blood- 
polluted* hand, I would have been up to my elbows in gore. 
There would have been tragedy with a vengeance; principal 
characters! ay, guards and attendants should all have been 
sprawling together. 1 would have butchered every man of them, 
and the prompter into the bargain. In a word, I refine upon 
Aristotle, and border on the horrible, that is my taste. These 
plays to tear a eat in, are the only tilings for popularity; the 
actors live merrily on their own dying speeches, and the authors 
roll in luxury on the devastation of mankind. 

Just as tins harangue was over, we saw a great crowd of both 
sexes eamiajf outaof town into the plain. Who should it be, but 
the new-mSrried couple, attended by their families nnd friends, 
with ten or twelve musicians in the van, producing a most ob¬ 
streperous din of harmony. We went up to them, and Diego 
introduced himself. Peals of congratulation were immediately 
rung through the assembly, and every one was eager to shake 
him by the hand. He had enough upon his shoulders to receive 
all their fraternal embraces. Eolations and strangers all wore 
for having a pull at him. At length his father said-You are 
welcome, Diego. You find your kinsmen living upon the fat of 
the land, my mend. I shall say no more at present, a nod is as 
good as a wink. Meanwhile the company went forward upon 
the plain, took their stations under the tents, and sat down to 
table. I kept cjodb to my companion, and we both dined with 
the happy couple, who appeared to be suitably matched. Tin* 
meal was nqt soon over, Sot the schoolmaster had the vanity to 
give three courses, for the purple of cutting out his brothers, 
who had not been so magnificent in their hospitalities. 

After the banquet, all thaigoiests expressed their longing to see 
Signor Thomas’s play, not doubting but the performance of so 
extraordinary a genius would deserve all their ears. We came 
in front of the stage; the musicians had taken possession of the 
orchestra, for the overture and act-tunes. While every one was 
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waiting in profound silence for the rising of th&curtain, th# ac* 
tors appeared on the boards; and the author, \«th the piece in 
his hand, sat down at the wing, in the prompters place. Well 
might he call it a tragedy, for in the first act the King of Mo¬ 
rocco, by way of diversion, shot an hundred Moorish slaves with 
arrows; in the second he beheaded thirty Portuguese offices, 
taken prisoners by one of his captains: and in the third and last, 
this monarch, surfeited with long-indulged libertinism, set fire 
with his own hands to the seraglio where his wives were con¬ 
fined, and reduced it to ashes with its inhabitants. The Moorish 
slaves, as well as the Portuguese officers, were puppets on a very 
eurioas construction j and the palace, built of pasteboard, looked 
very naturally in flames by means of an artificial firework. This 
eonilajration, accompanied by a thousand piercing cries, issuing 
from the ruins, concluded the piece, and the curtain dropped 
upon this amiable entertainment. The whole plain resounded 
with the applause of this fine tragedy; which spoke for the good 
taste of the poet, and proved that ho knew where to look otit for 
a subject. • 

I did not suppose there was anything more to be seen after 
The Amusements of Mult1/ Bugenluf but I was mistaken. 
Kettle-drums and trumpets announced a new' exhibition—the 
distribution of prizes—for Thomas do la Euenta, to give addi¬ 
tional Holenmily fo his Olympics, had made all his boys, as well 
day-scholars as boarders, write exercises; and on this occasion 
be was to give to those who had succeeded bost#books bought at 
Segovia out of his own pocket. All at once were lirSught upon 
the stage two long forms out of the school, with a press full of 
old worm-eaten books in fine new bindings. At this signaj all i 
the actors returned upon the stage, and took their places round 
Signor Thomas, who looked as big as the head of a college. He 
hud a sheet of paper in his hand, with the names of the successful 
candidates. '1 his he gave to the King of Morocco, who began 
calling over the list with an authoritative voice. Each scholar, 
answering to Ins name, went humbly to receive a book from the 
hands ot the hum-jerker; after this lie was crowned with laurel, 
and seated on one of the two benches to be exposed to the gaze 
ot the admiring company. Yet, desirous as the schoolmaster 
might he to send the spectators away in good Mtmour, he brought 
his eggs to a had market; for. Jmving distributed almost all the 
prizes to the hoarders, according to tie usual etiquette of peda¬ 
gogues, that those who pajP most must necessarily be the 
cleverest fellows, the mammas of certain day-scholars caught fire 
at this instance of partiality, and felt foul of the disciplinarian 
thereupon: so that the festival, hitherto so much to the glory of 
the donor, seemed likely to have ended to the same tune as the 
carousal of tho Lapithae. 



BOOK THE THIRD. 

Ch. I .—The arrival of Gil Bias at Madrid. His first place there. 

I made some stay with the young barber. At my departure', I 
met with a traveller of Segovia passing through Olmcdo. He 
was returning with four mules from a trading expedition to 
Valladolid, and took me by way of back carriage. We got 
acquainted on the road, and he took such a fancy to me that 
nothingrevould serve him but I must be his guest at Segovia. He 
gave me free quarters ror two days, and when he found me de¬ 
termined to leave him for Madrid under convoy of a muleteer, 
he troubled me with a letter, begging me to deliver it in person 
according to the superscription, without hinting that itVas a 
,letter of recommendation. 1 was punctual in calling on Signor 
Matheo•Melendez. He was a woollen-draper, living at the gate 
of the Sun, at the corner of Trunkmaker street. JNo sooner had 
he broken the cover and read the contents, than he said with an 
air of complacency—Signor Gil Bias, my correspondent, IVdro 
Pajacio, has written to me so pressingly in your favour, t hat 1 
cannot do otherwise than offer you a bed at my house; more¬ 
over, he desires me to find you a good master, and I undertake 
the commission with pleasure. 1 have no doubt of suiting you 
to a hair. 

I embraced the offer of Mendelez the more gratefully because 
my funds were getting much below par; but 1 was not long a 
burden on*his hospitality. At the week’s end, he told me tiiat 
ho hadrtnentioned my name to a gentleman of his acquaintance, 
wh<4 wanted a valct-de-chambre, and, according to present ap¬ 
pearances, the place would not bo long vacant. In fact, this 
gentleman happened to make his appearance in the very nick— 
Sir, said Melendez, pushing me forward, you see before you the 
young man us by former advice. He is a pupil of honour and 
integrity. I can answer for him as if he was one of my own 
family. The gentleman looked ut me with attention, said that 
mv face was in my favour, and hired me at once. He has no¬ 
thing to do but to follow me, added he, 1 will put him info the 
routine of his employment. At these words he wished the trades¬ 
man good mornir/fc, and took me into the High-street, directly 
over against St. Philip’s church.. We went into a very handsome 
house, of wl*ioh he occupied one wing ; then going up five or six 
steps, he took me into a room sdfcured by strong double doors, 
with an iron grate between. From this room we went into an¬ 
other, with a bed and otlie* furniture, rather neat than gaudy. 

If my new master had examined mo closely, I had all my wits 
•bout me as well as he. He was *a man on the wrong side of 
fifty, with a saturnine and serious air. His temper seemed to 
be even, and I thought no harm of him. He asked me several 
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questions about my family; and liking my answers—Gil Bias, 
said he, I take you to bo a very sensible lad, anqTjam well pleased 
to have you in my service. On your part you shall nave no 
reason to complain. I jvill give you six rials a day board wages, 
besides vails. Then I require no great attendance, for I keep 
no table, but always dine out. You will only have to brush any 
clothes, and bo your own master for the rest of the day. Only 
take care to bo at home early in the evening, and to be in wait¬ 
ing at the door, that is your chief duty. After this lecture, he 
took six rials out of his purse, and gavg, them to me a e-earnest. 
We then wont out, he locked the doors after him, and taking 
care of the keys—My friend, said he, you need not go with me, 
follow the devices of your own heart; but on my return this 
evening, let me find you on that staircase. With this injunction 
ho left me to dispose of myself as seemed best in my own eyes. 

In good sooth, Gil Bias, said I in a soliloquy, you have got a ' 
jewel of a master. What! fall in with an employer to give you 
six rials a day for wiping off the dust from his clothes; and 
putting his room to rights in the morning, with the liberty of 
walking about and taking your pleasure like a schoolboy in ‘he 
holidays! By my troth! it is a place of ten thousand. No 
wonder I was in a hurry to get to Madrid, it was doubtless some 
mysterious boding of good fortune prepared for me. I spent the 
day in the streets, diverting myself with gaping at novelties—a 
busy occupation. In the evening, after supping at an ordinary 
not far from our house, I squatted myself dawn in the. corner 
pointed out by my master. He came three quarters of an hour 
after me, and seemed pleased with my punctuality. Very well, 
said ho, this is right, I like attentive servants. At these words, • 
he opened tho doors of his apartment, and closed them upon us ' 
ngain as soon as we had got m. As wo had no candle, he took 
his tinder-box and struck a light. I then helped him to undress. 
When he was in bed, I lighted, by his order, a lamp in his chim¬ 
ney, and carried the wax-light into the antechamber, where I lay 
iii a press-bed without curtains. He got up the next day between 
nine and ten o dock ; I brushed his clothes. He paid me my 
six rials, and sent me packing till the evening. My mysterious 
master went out himself too, not without great caution m fasten¬ 
ing the doors, and we parted for the remainder of the day. 

Such was our course of life, very agreeable tome. The best 
of the joke was, that I did not know* my master’s ,name. Me¬ 
lendez did not know it himself* Tho gentleman came to his shop 
now and then, and bought a pieeo of cloth. My neighbours were 
as much at a loss as myself-, they alUssured me that my master 
was a perfect stranger, though he had lived two years in the ward. 
He visited no soul in the neighbourhood, and some of them, a little 

f iveqto scandal, concluded him to be no better than he should be. 
uspieions got to be more rife; he was suspected of being a spy 
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"if fyrtugal, and it "'as thought but fair play to give a hint for 
my own good. iThis intimation troubled me. Thought 1 to my¬ 
self, should thisnurn out to be a fact, I stand a chance for seeing 
the inside of a prison at Madrid. Mj innocence will be no 
security; ray past ill-usago makes me look on justice with anti- 
pafiy. Twice have I experienced that if the innocent are not 
condemned in a lump with the guilty, at least the rights of hos¬ 
pitality are too little regarded in their persons to mako it plea¬ 
sant to pass a summer in the purlieus of the law. 

I consulted Melendez in so delicate a conjuncture. He was 
at a loss how to advise ?he. Though ho could not bring himself 
to believe that my master was a spy, he had no reason to be 
confident on the other side of the question. I determined to 
watch my employer, and to leave him if he turned out to'be an 
:nemy of the state; but then prudence and personal comfort 
required me to be certain of my fact. I began therefore to pry 
into his actions ; and to sound him, Sir, said 1 one evening while 
he was undressing. 1 do not know how one ought to live so as to 
be seeuro fr<jm reductions. The world is very scurrilous! We. 
ampng others, have neighbours not worth a curse. Sad dogs! 
You have no notion how they talk of us. Do they indeed, Gil 
Bias P quoth he. Be it so! but what can they say of us, my 
friend P Ah! truly, replied I, evil tongucR never want a whett 
Virtue herself furnishes weapons for her own martyrdom. Our 
neighbours say that we are dangerous people, that wc ought to 
be looked after lay government: in a word, you are taken for a 
spy of Portugal. In throwing out this hint, I looked hard at my 
master,.just as Alexander squinted at hits physician, and pursed 
. up ^11 my penetration to remark upon the effect of my lntclli- 
'gence. There seemed to he a hitch in the muscles of my myste¬ 
rious lord, altogether in unison with the suspicions of the neigh¬ 
bourhood ; and he fell into a brown study, which bore no very 
auspicious interpretation. However, he put a better faeo on the 
matter, and said with sufficient composure : Gil Bias, leave our 
neighbours to discourse as they please, but let not our repose 
depend ou their judgments. Never mind what they think of us, 
provided our own consciences do not wince. 

Hereupon he went to bed, and I did the like, without knowing 
what course to takf. The next day, just as we were on the point 
of going out in the morning, we .heard a violent knocking at the 
outer door oy the staircase* My master opened the inner, and 
looked through the grate. A wffl-dressed man said to him: 
Please your honour, I am an alguazil, come to inform you that 
Mr, Corregidor wishes to speak a word with you. What does 
he want P answered my pattern of secrecy. That is more than 
I know, sir, replied the alguazil; but you have only to go and 
wait on him; you will soon be informed. I am his most ‘obe¬ 
dient, quoth my master; I have no business with him. At the 
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tail of this speech, he hanged the inner door; tlmn, after wajjcinjf 
up and down a little while, like one who pondtred on the dis¬ 
course of the alguazil, he put my six rials inti my hand, and 
said: Gil Bias, you maj go out, my friend; for my part, I shall 
stay at home a little longer, but have no occasion for you. He 
made an impression on my mind, by these words, that he 'fas 
afraid of being taken up, and was therefore obliged to remain 
in his apartments. I left him there; and, to see how far my sus¬ 
picions were founded, hid myself in a place whence I could see 
if ho went out. I should have had patience to have staid there 
all the morning, if ho had not savea m§ the trouble. But an 
hourmftcr, I saw him walk the street with an ease and confidence 
which dumb-founded my sagacity. Yet far from yielding to these 
appearances, I mistrusted them; for my verdict went to con¬ 
demnation. I considered his easy carriage as put on ; and hisj 
staying at home as a finesse to secure his gold and jewels, when 
probably he was going to consult his safety by speedy flight. I 
had no idea of seeing him again, and doubted whether I should 
attend at his door in the evening; so persuaded wa§ I, that the 
day would see him on the outside of the city, as his only refuge 
from impending danger. Yet I kept my appointment; when, to 
my extreme surprise, my master returned as usual. He wentto 
bed without betraying the least uneasiness, and got up the next 
morning with the same composure. 

Just as he had finished dressing, another knock at the door 1 
My master looked through the grate. His faiend the ^tlguazil 
was there again, and he asked him what he wanted.* Open the 
door, answered the alguazil; here is Mr. Corregidor. ,At this 
dreadful name, my blood froze in my veins. I had a devilish 
loathing of those gentry since I had passed through their hands, 
and could have wished mys.lf at that moment an hundred leagues 
from Madrid. As for luy employer, less startled than myself, 
he opened the door, and received the magistrate respectfully. 
You see, said the corregidor, that I do not break in upon you 
with a whole posse : my maxim is to do business in a quiet way. 
In spito of the ugly reports circulated about you in the city, I 
think you deserve some little attention. What is your name, 
and business at Madrid P Sir, answered my master, I am from 
New Castile, and my title is Don Bernard deCastil Blazo. With 
respect to my way of life, I loiyige about, frequent public places, 
and take my daily pleasure in a select circle of pogite company. 
Of course you have a handsonfe fortune! replied the judge. No, 
sir, interrupted my Mecenas, I have neither annuities, norlands, 
nor houses. How do you iive then & rejoined the corregidor. I 
will shew you, replied Don Bernard. At the same time he lifted , 
up a part of tho hangings, before a door I had not observed, 
opeiKd that and one beyond, then took the magistrate into a 
closet containing a large chest chuck full of gold. 
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Sij said lie aaain, you know that the Spaniards are prover¬ 
bially indolent-; wet, whatever may be their general dislike to 
labour, I may compliment myself on bettering the example. I 
have a stock of laziness, which disqualifies me for all exertion. 
If I had a mind to puff my vices into virtues, I might call this 
slo(|i of mine a philosophical indifference, the work of a mind 
weaned from all that worldlings court with so much ardour; but 
I will frankly own myself constitutionally lazy, and so lazy, that 
rather than work for my subsistence, I w r ould lay myself down 
and starve. Therefore, to lend a life befitting my fancy, not to 
have the trouble of loofing after my affairs, and above all to do 
without a steward, I have converted all my patrimony, consist¬ 
ing of several considerable estates, into ready money. In this 
chest there are fifty thousand ducat?; more than enough fiTr the 
^remainder of my days, should I live to be an hundred! For I 
-do not spend a thousand a year, and am already more than fifty 
years old. I have no fears therefore for futurity, since I am not 
addicted, heaven be praised, to any one of the three things which 
usually ruin *nen. I care little for the pleasures of the table; I 
only play for my amusement; and I have given up women. 
There is no chance of my being reckoned, in my old age, among 
thoso libidinous grey beards to whom jilts sell their favours by 
troy weight. 

You are a happy man! said the corrcgidor. They are in the 
wrong to suspect you of being a spy: that office is quite out of 
character for a mn like you. Take your own course, Don 
Bernard: Continue to live as you like. Far from disturbing 
your peace, I declare myself your protector; 1 request your 
.friendship, and pledge my own. Ah! sir, exclaimed my master, 
'thrilled with these kind expressions, I accept with equal joy and 
T gratitude youp precious offer. In giving me your friendship, 
you augment my wealth, and carry my happiness to its height. 
After this conversation, which the alguazil and myself heard from 
the closet door, the corrcgidor took his leave of Don Bernard, 
who could not do enough to express his sense of the obligation. 
On my part, mimicking my master in doing the honours of the 
house, I overburdened the alguazil with civilities. I made him 
a thousand low bows, though I felt for him fti my sleeve the 
contempt and hatrefi which every honest man naturally entertains 
for an alguazil. , 

Ch, II. —The Astonishment o) Gil Bln at meeting Captain Rolando in 
Madrid, and that robber's curious narrative. 

Don Bernard de Castil Blazo, having attended the corregidor to 
■ the street, returned in a hurr y to fasten his strong box, and all 
the doors which secured it. We then went out, both of us well 
satisfied, he at having acquired a friend in power, and myself at 
finding my Bix rials a day secured to me. The desire of relating 
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this adventure to Melendez made me bend my i>teps toward hi*,, 
house; but, near mv journey’s end, whom shqlild I meet but'" 
Captain Rolando! My surprise was extreme, and I could not 
help quaking at the sight of him. He recollected me at once, 
accosted me gravely, ana, still keeping up his tone of superiority, 
ordered me to follow him. I tremblingly obeyed, saying {in¬ 
wardly : Alas! he means, doubtless, to make me pay my debts ! 
Whither will he lead me? There may perhaps be some subter¬ 
raneous retreat in this city. Plague take it! If I thought so, 

I would soon show him I have not got the gout. I walkc d there¬ 
fore behind him, carefully looking out wffere he might stop, with 
the pious design of putting my best leg foremost, if there was 
anything in the shape of a trap : door. 

lloikmlo soon dispersed my alarms. He went into a well-fre- , 
qucnted tavern ; I followed him. He called for the best wine,, i 
and ordered dinner. While it was getting ready, we went into ^ 
i private room, where the captain addressed me as follows ; You 
nay well be astonished, Gil Bias, to renew your acquaintance 
■ritn your old commander ; and you will be still m#re so, when 
you have heard my tale. The day I left you in the cave, and 
went with my troop to Mansilla, lor the purpose of selling the 
mules and horses wo had taken the evening before, we met the 
son of the corregidor of Leon, attended by four men on horse¬ 
back well armed, following his carriage. Two of his people we 
made to bite the dust, and the other two ran away. On this the 
coachman, alarmed for his master, cried out *o us in a.tone of 
supplication—Alas 1 my dear gentlemen, in God’s n&me, do not 
kill the only son of his worship the corregidor of Leon-. These 
words were far from softening my comrades; on the contrary,•» 
their fury knew no bounds. Good folks, said one of them, let * 
not tho son of a mortal enemy to men like us espape our ven¬ 
geance. How many ornaments of our profession has his father 
cut off in their prime! Lotus repay his cruelty with interest, 
and sacrifice this victim to their offended ghosts. The whole 
troop applauded the fineness of this feeling, and my lieutenant 
himself was preparing to act as high priest at this unhallowed 
altar, when I interdicted the rites. Stop, said I; why shed blood 
without occasion r Let us rest contented with the youth's purse. 

As he makes no resistance, it would be against the laws of war to 
cut his throat. Besides, lie is, not answerable for his father’s 
misdeeds; nay, his father only does his duty in conde mning us 
to death, as wo do ours in riflmg travellers. 

Thus did I plead for the corregidor’s son, and my intercession 
was not unavailing. We bnly took every farthing of his money, 
and carried off with us tho horses of the two men whom we had 
slain. These wo sold with the rest at Mansilla. Thence we 
returned to the cavern, where we arrived the following morning 
a little before daybreak. We were not a little gllimwaoJ A- ** 
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thejrap open, wd still more so, when we found Lconarda hand¬ 
cuffed m the kilchen. She unravelled the mystery in two words. 
We wondered Mow you could have overreached us; no one could 
have thought you capable of serving us such a trick, and we • 
forgave the effect for the merit of the indention. As soon a§ we 
h^i released our kitchen wench, I gave orders for a good luncheon. 
In the mean time we went to look after our horses in the stable, ' 
where the old negro, who had been left to himself for four and 
twenty hours, was at the last gasp. We did all we could for his 
relief, V*it he was too far gone; indeed so much reduced, that, 
in spite of our endeavours, we left the poor devil on the threshold 
of another world. It was very sad; but it did not spoil our 
appetites, and, after an abundant breakfast, we retired to our 
chambers, and slept away the wholo day. On our awaking, 
Leonards apprized us that Domingo had paid the debt of nature. 
We carried him to the charnel-house where you may recollect to 
have lodged, and there performed his obsequies, just as if he had 
been»one of our own order. 

Five or syc days afterwards, it fell out that, one morning on a 
sajly, wo encountered three companies of the Holy Brotherhood, 
on the outskirts of the wood. They seemed waiting to attack us. 
We perceived but one troop at first. These we despised, though 
superior in number to our party, and rushed forward to the onset. 
But, while wo were at loggerheads with the first, the two others 
in ambuscade came thundering down upon us; so that our valour 
was of no use. There was no withstanding such a host of enemies. 
Our lieutenant and two of our gang gave up the ghost on this 
occasion. As for the two others and myself, we wero so closely 
pressed and hemmed in, as to bo taken prisoners: and, while two 
detachments convoyed us to Leon, the third went to destroy our 
retreat. How it was discovered, I will briefly tell you. A 
peasant of Luceno, crossing the forest on his wav home, by 
chance espied the trap door of our subterraneous residence, which 
a certain young runaway had not shut down after him, for it was 
precisely the day when you took yourself off with the lady. He 
had a violent suspicion of its being our abode, without having 
the courage to go in. It was enough to mark the adjacent parts, 
by lightly peeling with his knife bark from the nearest trees, and 
so on from distant 1 * to distance, till be was quite out of the wood. 

He then betook himself to Leon, with this grand discovery for 
the corregidpr, who was sy muc& the better pleased, as bis son 
bad been robbed by our gang. This magistrate collected together 
three companies to lay hold of us, and the peasant shewed them 
the way. * 

My arrival in the town of Leon was as good as that of a wild 
beast to the inhabitants. Even though I had been a Portuguese 
general made prisoner of war, the people eould not havevbeen 
more anxious to see me. There he goes, was the cry; that is he, 
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the famous captain, the terror of these parts..It would serve ^ 
him right to tear him piecemeal with pincers, aid make his com¬ 
rades join in the chorus. To the eorregidor, tfas the universal 
cry; and his worship began insulting me. So, so! said he, 
scoundrel as you are, the powers of justice, worn to a thread 
with your past irregularities, hand over the task of punishment 
to me as their delegate. Sir, answered I, great as my crimes 
may have been, at least the death of your only son is not to be 
laid at my door. His life was saved by me; you ow? me some 
acknowledgment on that score. Oil! wretch, exclaimed he, 
there are no measures to be kept with people of your description. 
AiuUhough it were my wish to save you, my sacred office would 
not allow me to indulge my feelings. Having spoken to this 
effect*he committed us to a dungeon, where my companions had 
no time to lament their hard fate. They got out of confinement, 
at tho end of three days, to expatiate with tragic energy at the 1 
place of execution. For my part,, I took up my quarters in limbo 
for three complete weeks. My punishment seemingly was 
deferred only to render it more terrible; and I wa% looking out 
for some refinement on the ordinary course of criminal justice, 
when tho eorregidor, having summoned me before him, said: 
Give ear to your sentence. You arc free. Had it not been for 
you, my only son would liavc been assassinated on the highway. 
As a father, my gratitude was due for this servico; but not being 
competent to acquit you in my capacity of a magistrate, I have 
written up to court in your favour ; have solicited your .pardon, 
and havo obtained it. Go then, whithersoever it may seem good 
to you. But take my advice; profit by this lucky escape. Look 
to vour paths, and give up the trade of a highwayman for good k 
anil all. 

I was deeply impressed by this advice, and took my departure 
for Madrid, in the firm determination of mending my ways, and 
living quietly in that city. There I found my father and mother 
dead, and what they left behind them in the hands of an old 
kinsman, who administered duly and truly, as all trustees of 
course do. I saved three thousand ducats out of the fire; scarcely 
a quarter of what I was entitled to. But where was the remedy P 
There was no standing to the quirks and evasions of the law. 
Just to be doing something, I have purekasedsen alguazil’s place. 
My colleagues would have set their faces against my admission, 
for the honour of the cloth, had*they fciown my history. Luckily 
they did not, or at least affected not to know it, wKich was just 
as good as the reality; for, in that illustrious body, it is the 
bouuden duty and interest of every member to wear a mask. The 
pot cannot call the kettle hard names, thank heaven. Tho devil 
would have no great catch in the best of us. And yet, my friend, 

I could willingly unbosom myself to you without disguise. My 
present occupation is much against the grain; it requires too 
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circumspect and. too mysterious a conduct; there is nothing to 
be done but by mnderhand dealings, gravity and cunning. Oh J 
for my first trade! The new one is safer, to be sure; but there 
is more fun in the other, and liberty i| my motto. I feel dis¬ 
posed to get rid of my office, and to set out some sunshiny morn¬ 
ing for the mountains at the Bource of the Tagus. I know of a 
retreat thereabouts, inhabited by a numerous gang, composed 
chiefly of Catalonians; when I have said that, I need say no 
more. If you will go along with me, we will swell the number 
of thoseieroes. I shall be second in command. To make your 
footing respectable at once, I will swear that you have fought 
ten times by my side. Your valour shall mount to the very skies. 
I will tell more good of you than a commander-in-chief of a 
•favourite officor. I will not say a word about the rnn-awn/trick, 
[that would render you suspected of turning nose, therefore mum 
is the word. What say you to itP Are you ready to sot off'P 
I am impatient to know your mind. 

Evsry one to his own fancy, said I then to Rolando, you were 
born for bold exploits, and your friend for a serene and quiet 
life, I understand you. interrupted he; the lady whom love 
induced you to carry olf still preserves her influence over your 
heart, and you doubtless lead with her that serene life of which 
you are enamoured. Own the truth, master Gil Bias, she is be¬ 
come a thing of your own, and you are both living on the pistoles 
carried off from the subterraneous retreat. I told him he was 
mistaken; and, io set him right, related the lady’s adventures 
and my owfi while we sat at dinner. When our meal was finished 
lie led hack to the subject of the Catalonians, and attempted once 
inor£ to engage mo in his project, lint finding me inflexible, he 
looked at me with a terrific frown, and said seriously—Since you 
are dastard enough to prefer your servile condition to the honour 
of enlisting in a troop of brave fellows, [ turn you adrift to your 
own grovelling inclinations. But mark me well, a lnpsc may be 
fatal. Forget our meeting of to-day, and never prate about mo 
to any living soul; for if I catch you bandying about my name 

in your idle talk.you know my ways, I need say no more. 

With these words he ealled for tho landlord, paid the reckoning, 
and we rose from table to go away. 

Ch. Ill .—Gil Blot it dimmed by Don Bernard de Castil Blaso, and 
entert into the service of a beau. 

As we were doming out of the taecm, and taking our leave, my 
master was passing along the. street. Ho saw me, and lob- 
served him look more than once at lbs captain. I had no doubt 
but he was surprised at meeting me in such company. It is cer¬ 
tain that Rolando’s physiognomy and air wero not much in favour 
of moral qualities. He was a gigantie fellow, with a long face, a 
"orrot’a beak, and a very rascally cor tour, without being abso- 
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I was not mistaken in my guess. In the evcp.ing I foun^Dou, 
Bernard harping on the captain’s figure, andpcharmingly dis-' 
posed to believe all the fine things I could have said of him, if 
my tongue had not been tied. Gil Bias, said he, who is that 
great shark I saw witlf you awhile ago ? I told him it was an 
alguazil, and thought to have got off with that answer, but he 
returned to the charge; and observing my confusion, from the 
remembrance of the threats used by Ilolando, broke off the con¬ 
versation abruptly and went to bed. The next morning, when I 
had performed my ordinary duties, he counted me p>ver six 
ducats instead of six rials, and said—Here, my friend, this is what 
I give you for your services up to this day. Go and look out for 
another place. A servant keeping such high company is too 
much for me. I bethought myself of saying, in my own defence,' 
that I had known that alguazil, by having prescribed for him at. 
Valladolid, while I was practising medicine Very good, replied 
my master, the shift is ingenious enough; you might haw though* 
of it last night, and not have looked so foolish. Sir. rejoined I, 
in good truth prudence kept me silent, and gave tj> my reserve 
the aspect of guilt. Undoubtedly, resumed he, tapping me softly 
on the shoulder, it was carrying prudence very far, even to the 
confines of cunning. Go, lad, 1 have no farther occasion for 
your services. 

I went immediately to acquaint Melendez with the bad news, 
who told me, for my comfort, that he would engage to procure 
me a hotter birth. Indeed, some days after, he said—Gd Bias, 
my friend, you have no notion of the good luck in store for you. 
You will have the most agreeable post in the world. I aju going 
to settle you with Don Matthias do Silva. He is a man optin' 
first fashion, one of those young noblemen commonly distin¬ 
guished b.v the appellation of beaus. I have the honour of his 
custom. He lakes up goods of me. on tick, indeed, but these 
great men are good pay in the long run, they otten marry rich 
heiresses, and then old scores are wiped off’; or, should that fail, 
a tradesman who understands bis business puts such a price upon 
his articles, that if three fourths of his debts arc bad, he is no 
loser. Don Matthias’s steward is my intimate friend. Let us 
go and look for him. It will be for him to present you to his 
master, and you may rely upon it, that for my sake lie will treat 
you with high consideration. 

As we were on our way to Don Matthias's house, this honest 
shopkeeper said—It is fit, methinks, that you should be let into 
the steward’s character. His name is Gregorio fiodriguez. Be¬ 
tween ourselves, he is a*man of low birth, with a talent lor 
intrigue, in which vocation he has laboured till a stewardship in - 
two distressed families completed their ruin, and made his for- 
tune» I give you notice, that his vanity is excessive; he loves 
to see the under servants creeping aud crawling at his feet. It 
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is with him thejf must make interest if they have any favour to 
beg of their master, for should they happen to obtain it without 
his interference, he has always some shirt or other at hand to get 
the boon revoked, or at least render it of no avail. Regulate 
your conduct on this hint, Gil Bias; pay court to Signor Ebd- 
rigftez in preference to your master himself, and leave no stone 
unturned to get into his good graces. His friendship will be of 
material service to you. He will pay your wages to the day; 
and, if you have management enough to worm yourself into nis 
confidence, you may evince to pick up some of the fragments 
which fall from his table, There are enough for an hungrier dog 
than you! Don Matthias is a young nobleman, with no thought 
to throw away but on his pleasures, nor the slightest suspicion 
Aow his own affairs arc going on. What a house for a steward 
pho knows how to be a steward! 

p When*wo got to our journey’s end, we asked to speak with 
Signor Rodriguez. We were told that we should find him in 
his ovrti apartment. There he was, sure enough, and with him 
a clownish sort of fellow holding a blue bag, full of money. Tho 
steward, looking more wan and yellow than a girl in a hurry for 
a husband, ran up to Melendez with open arms; the draper 
was not behind-hand with him, and they each hugged the other 
with a shew of friendship, at least as much indebted to art aa 
nature for its plausible effect. After this, the next question was 
about me. Rodriguez examined me from top to too; Baying 
very civilly at theasamc time that 1 was just such an one os Don 
Matthias wtfhted, and that he would with pleasure take upon 
himself t# present me to that nobleman. Thereupon Melendez 

S ve^um to understand how deeply he was interested in my be- 
lf; he begged the steward to take me under his protection, 
and leaving me with him, after plenty of compliments, withdrew. 
As soon as he was gone out, Rodriguez said, I will introduce you 
to my master the moment I have dispatched this honest husband¬ 
man. He called the countryman to him forthwith, and taking 
hia bag,Talcgo, said he, let us see if the five hundred pistoles are 
all right. He counted over the money himself. As the sum 
was found to be exact, the countryman took a receipt and went 
away. Tho cash was put back again into the bag. It was my 
turn next to be attended to. We may now, said my new patron, 
go to my master's levee. He usually gets up about noon, it is 
now near one a clock, and must be daylight in bis apartment. 

Don Matthias had indeed just Hsen. He was still in his 
morning gown, kicking his heels in a great chair, with a leg 
tossed over one of the elbows^swinging “backwards and forwards, 
and manufacturing his own snuff. His conversation was ad¬ 
dressed to a footman in waiting, who officiated as a temporary 
valet-de-chambre. My lord, said the steward, here is a yoifng 
man,whom 1 take the liberty of presenting to your lordship in 
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the place of him you discharged the day befcretyesterday. .Your 
draper, Melendez, has riven him a character; he undertakes for “ 
his qualifications, and I Delieve you will be very well pleased with 
him. That is enough,* answered the young nobleman, since he 
has your recommendation, I adopt him blindfold into my re¬ 
tinue. He is my valet-dechambre at once: that busmen is 
settled. Let. us talk of other matters, Rodriguez, you are come 
just in time, I was going to send for you. I have a budget of 
bad news, my dear 'Rodriguez. I played with ill luck last night, 
an hundred pistoles in my pocket lost, ayd two hundred more on 
credit. You know how indispensable it is for persons of high 
rank to pay their debts of honour. As for any other, it is no 
matt* when they are paid. Punctuality is all very well between ' 
one tradesman and another, but they cannot expect it from rani 
of us. These two hundred pistoles must be raised forthwith ana 
sent to the Countess de Pedrosa. Sir, quoth the steward, that 
is sooner said than done. Where, prythee, am I to get such a 
sumP Threaten as I will, I never touch a marvedi irofii your 
tenants. And yet your establishment is to be kept up in style, 
and I am wearing myself to a thread in furnishing the ways and 
means. It is true that hitherto, heaven be praised, we have 
rubbed on, but what witch to conjure for a wind now, I know 
not, the caso is desperate. All this prosing is extremely imper¬ 
tinent. interrupted Don Matthias; this counting-house talk 
makes me hideously nervous. So then. Rodriguez, you really 
think to undertake my reform, and nietamcfphose me into a 
plodding manager of my own estates ? A very elegant sort of 
pastime for a man in my station of life; a man of rank and 
fashion! Grant me patience, replied the steward; at ths rate 
we arc driving now, it is easily calculated how soon you will be 
released from all those cares. You arc a very great bore, re* 
Humcd thc young nobleman rather peevishly, this brutal impor¬ 
tunity is downright murder to one’s feelings. I hate loud music, 
be so good as to let me be ruined pianissimo. I tell you I want 
hvo hundred pistoles, and I must have them. Why then, said 
-Rodriguez, wo must have recourse to the old rascal who has lent 
you so much already on usurious terms. Have recourse to the 
devil, if he will do you any good, answered Don Matthias j only 
et me have two hundred pistoles, and it is the same thing to me 
how you manage to get them.* 

While he was uttering those words in a hasty and fretful tone, 
the steward went out; and Don-Antonio Centellds, a young man 
ot quality, came in. What is the matter, my friend? said this 
last to my master: your atmosphere is overcast; I trace passion 
m the lines of your countenance. Who can have ruffled that 
sweet temper P I would lay a wager, it waq that booby just gone ' ■ 
opt. Yes, answered Don jjfatthias, be is my steward. Every 
time he comes to speak to me, I am in an agony for a quarter of 






• ins trgUREB’S INTERVIEW WITH DON MATTHIAS. 115 

an hour or twenty minutes. He rings tlie changes on the state 
of my affairs; and tells me that 1 am spending principal and in¬ 
terest.A beast! He will say next, that I have ruined him into . 

the bargain! My dear fellow,replied Dun Antonio, I am exactly 
in the same situation. My man of business is just such another 
scarecrow as your steward. When the sneaking scoundrel, after 
repeated demands, brings me some niggardly supply, it is just 
as if he was lending me his own He expostulates most barba¬ 
rously. Sir, says he, you are going to rack and ruin ; there is im 
execution out against ypu. J am obliged to cut him* short, ami 
beg him to remonstrate in epitome. The worst of it isj said 
Don Matthias, that there is no dc'ng without these fellows; they 
are the penance attached to our e.egant indiscretions. Jpst so, 

preplied Centers.But listen, pursued lie, bursting into a fit 

tof laughter; a pleasant idea has just struck me. Nothing was 
ever more farcically fancied. W e muy introduce a buffo rarirato 
into our serious opera, and relieve the knell of our departed goods 
aud Chattels with an humorous divertisement. The plot is thus: 
let me try to borrow from your steward whatever you want. You 
shall do the same with my man of business. Then let them 
both preach as< they please ; we shall hearken with the utmost 
composure. Your steward will come and open his case to me; 
my man of business will plead the poverty of the land to you. 

■ I shall hear of nothing but’your extravagance; and you will 
see jour own in mine as in a glass. It will be vastly enter¬ 
taining. * 

A thousand brilliant conceits followed this flight of genius, and 
put the young patricians into high spirits, so that they kept up 
the ball with vivacity, if not with wit. Their conversation was 
interrupted by Gregorio Rodriguez, who brought back with him 
a little old man with a bald head. Don Antonio was for moving 
off. Farewell, Don Matthias, said be, we shall meet again anon. 

I leave you with these gentlemen; you have, doubtless, some 
state affairs to discuss in council. Oh! no, no, answered my 
master, yon had better stop; you w ill not interrupt US. This 
warm old gentleman has the moderation to lend mu jMbey at 
twenty per cent. Wbat! at twenty per cent..! exekifndfcipen- 
tell& in a tone of astonishment. In good truth! I wish too joy 
on being in such hdhds. I do not come off so cheaply, for my 
part: I pay through the nose fry every farthing I get. My 
loans are generally raised a* double that per cent. There is usury! 
said the father of the usurious tribe ; unconscionable dogs ! 
Where do they expect to go w hen they die ? I do not wonder 
there is so strong a prejudice against money-lenders. It is the 
exorbitant profit which some of them derive from their discounts, 
that brings reproach and ill-will upon us all. If all my brethren 
of the blue balls were like me, we should not be treated so leur- 
vily j for my part, I only lend, to % my duty towards my neighs 
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hour. Ah! if tines were as good now as in my* early daysumy 
purse shoUd be at your service as a friend; and even now, in ' 
the present distress of the money-market, it goes against the 
gray to take a poor twehty per cent. But one would think the 
money was all gone back to the mines whence it came: there is 
no such thing to be had, and the scarcity compels me todepas a 
little from the disinterested severity of my benevolence. How 
much do you wantP pursued he, addressing my master. Two 
hundred pistoles, answered Don Matthias. I have four hundred 
here in a b&g, replied the usurer; it is only to give yo* half of 
them. At the same time lie drew from underneath his cloak a blue 
bag, looking just like that in which farmer Talego had left five 
hundred pistoles with Hodriguez. I was not long in forming my 
judgment of the matter, and saw plainly that Melendez had not’ 1 '/ 
bragged without reason of the steward’s aptness in the ways of 
the world. The old man emptied the bag, displayed the cash on 
a table, and set about counting it. The sight set all my master’s 
extravagant passions in a flame; the sum total proved very*Btrik- 
ing to his comprehension. Signor Descomulgado, said he to the 
usurer, I have just made a very sensiblo reflection: I am a gseat 
fool. I only borrow enough to redeem my credit, without think¬ 
ing of my empty pockets. I should be obliged to give you the 
trouble of coming again to-morrow. I think, therefore, if will 
be best to spare your age and infirmities, and ease you of the four 
hundred at once. My lord, answered the old man, I had des¬ 
tined half of this money to a good licentiate, Who lays out the 
income of his large preferments in those pious am? charitable 
uses for which they were originally given to the clergy,*as stew¬ 
ards of the poor, and gnides to the young and unwary* In i 
pursuance of this end, it is his great delight to wean young girls 
from the seductions of a wicked world, and place them in a snug 
well-furnished little box of his own, where they may be obnox¬ 
ious to hiB ghostly admonitions by day and by night. But, since 
you have occasion for the whole sum, it is at your disposal. 
(Something by way of security.Oh! as for security, inter¬ 

rupted Hodriguez, taking a paper out of his pocket, you shall 
have as good as the bank. Here is a note which Signor Don 
Matthias has only just to sign. He makes over five hundred 
pistoles, due from one of his tenants, Talego* a wealthy yeoman 
of Mondejar. That is enough replied the usurer, I never split 
hairs, but deal upon the squaje. TbW steward insinuated a pen 
between his master's fingers, who signed his name at the bottom 
of the note, without reading it; and whistled as he signed for 
want of thought. • 

That business settled, the old man took his leave of my noble t 
employer, who shook him cordially by the band, saying: Till I 
have the pleasure of seeing you again, good master pounds, shil¬ 
lings, and pence, 1 am your most devoted humble servant. I do 
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notinow why jbn should all be lumped together for a set of 
blood-suckers j you seem to me a necessary link in the chain of 
well-ordered society. You are as good as a physician to us pe- . 
euniary invalids of quality, and keep uswlive by artificial restor¬ 
atives in the last stage of a consumptive purse. You are in* the 
rislit, exclaimed Centelles. Usurers are a very gentlemanly 
order in society, and I must not be denied the privilege of paying 
my compliments to this illustrious specimen, for tho sake of his 
twenty per cent. With this banter, ho came up and threw his 
arms about the old miqj’s neck: and these two overgrown child¬ 
ren, for their amusement, began sending him backward and for¬ 
ward between them like a shuttlecock. After they had tossed 
him about from pillar to post, they suffered him to depa# with 
the steward, who ought to have come in for his share of the game, 
and for something a little more serious. 

When Bodriguez and his stalking-horse had left the room, Don 
Matthias sent, by the lacquey in waiting, half his pistoles to tho 
Countess de Pedrosa, and deposited the other half in along purse 
worked with gold and silk, which he usually wore in his pocket. 
Very well pleased to find himself in cash, he said to Don Antonio, 
with an air of gaiety : What shall we do with ourselves to-day P 
Let us call a council. That is talking like a statesman, answered 
Centelles: I am your man; let us ponder gravely. While they 
were collecting their deliberative wisdom on the course they were 
to pursue for the day, two other noblemen came in: Don Alexo 
Segiarand Don*Ferdinand de Gum lion ; both nearly about my 
master’s ajje, that is, from eight and twenty to thirty. These 
four jolly blades began with such hearty salutations, as if they 
hadmot met for these ten years. After that, Don Ferdinand, a 

S 'ofessed bacchanalian, made his proposals to Don Matthias and 
on Antonio: Gentlemen, said he, where do you dine to-day P 
If; jrou are not engaged, I will take you to a tavern, where you 
shall quaff celestial liquor. I supped there last night, and did 
not come away till between five mid six this morning. Would 
to heaven, exclaimed my master, I had done the same! I should 
not have lost my money. 

■For my part, said Centelles, I treated myself yesterday even¬ 
ing with a new amusement; for variety has always its charms for 
me. Nothing butli change of pleasures can make the dull round 
of human life ■apportablc. One of my friends introduced me 
neck and heqls to one of those gentry yeleped tax gatherers, who 
do the government business ana their own at the same time. 
There was no want of magnificence, good taste, or a well-designed 
set out table! but I found Ih the family itself an highly seasoned 
reliah of absurdity. The farmer of the revenues, though tho 
most meanly extracted of the whole party, must set up for a 
great man; and his wife, though hideously ugly, was a goddess 
m her own estimation, and made a thousand silly speeches, the 
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zest of which was heightened by a Biscayan accefe. Add to this, 
that there were four or fire children with their tutor at table. 

' Judge if it must not have been an amusing family party. 

A} for me, gentlemen? said Don Alexo Segiaf, I supped with 
Arsenia the actress. We were six at table: Arsenia, Flori- 
monde, a coquet of her acquaintance, the Marquis de Zenette, 
Don Juan de Moncado, and your humble servant. We passed 
the night in drinking and talking bawdy. What a flow of soul! 
To bo sure, Arsenia and Florimonde are not strong in their upper 
works; but then they have a fueility in -their vocation which is 
more jfiian all the wit in the world. They aro the dearest mad¬ 
caps, gay, romping, and rampant: they are an hundred times 
better than your modest women of sense and discretion. 

ClI. IV .—Gil Bias gets into company with his fellows ; they shew him a 
ready road to the reputation of wit, and impose on him a'singular oath. 

Those noblemen pursued this strain of conversation, till Don 
Matthias, about whose person I was fiddling all the whild; was 
ready to go out. He then told mo to follow him ; and this bevy 
of fashionables set sail together for the tavern, whither Don Fer¬ 
dinand de Gamboa proposed to conduct them. I began my 
march in the rear rank with three other valets; for each of the 
gentlemen had his own. I remarked with astonishment that 
these three servants copied their masters, and assumed the same 
follies. I introduced myself as a new comer. They returned 
my salute in form ; and one of them, after havitVg taken measure 
of me very accurately, said—Brother, I perceive, by your gait, 
that you liavo never yet lived with a young nobleman. ■ Alas! 
no, answered I, neither have I been long in Madrid. So it 
appears, replied he, you smell strong of the country. You seem 
timid and embarrassed; there is an hitch in your deportment. 
But no matter, we will soon wear oft’ all stiffness, take my word 
for it. Perhaps you think better of me than 1 deserve, said I. 
No, resumed he, no; there is no such cub as we cannot lick into 
shape; assure yourself of that. 

This specimen was enough to convince me that I had hearty 
fellows for my comrades, and that I could not be in better hands 
to initiate me info high life below stairs. On our arrival at the 
tavern, we fonnd an entertainment ready Which Signor Don 
Ferdinand had been so provident ns to order 4n the morning. 
Our masters sat down to table* and wi? arranged ourselves behind 
their chairs. Tho conversation was spirited and lively. My 
ears tingled to hear them. Their humour, their way of thinking, 
their mode of expression diverted m8. What fire f what sallies 
of imagination! They appeared like a new order of beings. 
With the dessert, we sat Before them a great choice of the best 
wines in Spain, and left the room, to go to dinner in a littls 
parlour, where our cloth was laid. 
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lavras not lonj; in discovering that the combatants in our lists 
had more to recommend them than appeared at first sight. They 
were not satisfied with aping the manners of their masters, but 
even copied their phrases; and these varlets gave such a fae- * 
simile, that bating a little vulgarity, they might have ptvwed 
tbjmselvcs off very well. I admired their free and easy carriage; 
still more was I charmed with their wit, but. despaired of ever 
coming up to them in my own person. Bon Ferdinand’s servant, 
on the score of his master treating ours, did the honours ; and, 
determined to do the thing genteelly, he called the landlord, and 
said to him—Master tester, give us ten bottles of your very best 
wine; and, as you have an happy jjnack of doing, make the 
gentlemen up stairs believe that they have drank them. With 
all my heart, answered the landlord; but, Master Gaspafd, you 
kuow that Signor Don Ferdinand owes me for a good many 
dinners already. If through your kind intervention I could get 
some little matter on account .... Oh! interrupted tho valet, 
do net be at all uneasy about your debt: I will take it upon 
myself; pushdown tome. It is true that some unmannerly 
creditors have preferred legal measures to a reliance on our 
honour; but we shall lake the first opportunity of obtaining a 
replevy, and will pay you without looking at your bill. To have 
my master on your books is like so many ingots of gold. The 
mndlord brought us tho wine, in spite of unmannerly creditors ; 
and we drank to a speedy replevy. It was as good as a comedy 
to see us drinking each other’s healths every minute, under our 
masters’ tttles. Don Antonio’s servant called Don Ferdinand’s 
plain (Jamboa, and Don Ferdinand's servant called Don Anto- 
niojp Centelles: they dubbed me Silva; and we kept pace in 
drunkenness, under these borrowed names, with the noblemen to 
whom they properly belonged. 

Though my wit was less conspicuous than that of the other 
guests, they lost no opportunity of testifying their pleasure in 
my acquaintance. Silva, said one of our merriest soakers, we 
snail make something of you, my friend. I perceive that you 
have wit at will, if you din but know how to draw upon it. Tho 
fear of talking absurdly prevents you from throwing out at all; 
and yet it is only by a bold push, that a thousand people nowa¬ 
days set themselvdh up for good companions. Do you wish to he 
bright P You have only to give the reins to your loquacity, and 
to venture indiscriminately on whatever comeB uppermost: your 
blunders win pass for the eccentricities of genius. Though you 
should utter an hundred extravagancies, let but a single good 
joke be packed up in the bundle, the nonsense shall be all forgotten, 
the witticism bandied about, and your talent be puffed into high 
repute. This is the happy method our masters have devised, and 
it oujgjht to be adopted by all new candidates. Besides that I 
bid out too strong a wish to pass for a clever fellow, the trick 
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they taught me appeared bo easy in the performance, that it 
ought not to be buried in obscurity. 1 tried it at once, and the 
fumes of the wine contributed to my success; that is to say, I 
talked at random, and iiad the good luck to strike out of much 
absurdity some flashes of merriment, very acceptable to my 
audience. This first essay inspired me with confidence. I re* 
doubled my sprightliness, to sparkle in repartee; and chance 
gave a successful issue to my endeavours. 

Well done! said my fellow-servant who had addressed me in 
the street, do not you begin to shake off' your rustic manners P 
You have not been two hours in our company, and you are quite 
anoth’er creature: your improvement will be visible every day. 
This it is to wait on people of quality. It eauses an elevation, 
which\he mind can never attain under a plebeian roof. Doubt¬ 
less, answered I—and for that reason I shall henceforth dedicate 
my little talents to the nobility. That is bravely said, roared 
out Don Ferdinand’s servant, half seas over, commoners are not 
entitled to possess such a fund of superior genius as exists in id. 
Come, gentlemen, let us make a vow never to colleague with an^ 
such beggarly fellows; let us swear to that by Styx. We laughed 
heartily at Gaspard’s conceit: tho proposal was received with 
applause: and we took this mock oath with our glasses in our 
hands. 

Thus sat wo at tablo till our masters were pleased to get up 
from it. This was at midnight; an outrageous instance of 
sobriety, in the opinion of my colleagues. T* be sure, these 
noble lords loft the tavern so early only to visit a'eelebrated 
wanton, lodging in tho purlieus of the court, and keeping open 
house night and day for the votaries of pleasure. She was a 
woman from five and thirty to forty, still in the height of her 
charms, entertaining in her discourse, and so perfect a mistress 
in the art of pleasure, that she sold the waste and refuse of her 
beauty at a higher price than the first sample of the unadulter¬ 
ated article. She had always two or three other pieces of da¬ 
maged goods in the house, who contributed not a little to the great 
concourse of nobility resorting thither. The afternoon was spent 
in play; then supper, and tho night passed in drinking and 
making merry. Our masters staid till morning, and so did we, 
without thinking the time long; for, while thl'y were toying with 
the mistresses, wo attacked tho paids. At length, we all parted 
when daylight peeped in on our festivities, and went to bed each 
of us at our separate homes. * 

My master getting up his at usual time, about noon, dressed 
himself. He went out. F followed him, and we paid a visit to 
Don Antonio Centelles, with whom we found one Don Alvaro do 
Acuna. Ho was an old gentleman, who gave lectures on the 
science of debauchery. The rising generation, if they wanted to 
qualify themselves for fine gentlemen, pat themselves unaer his 
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taitien. He miKitded their ductile habits to pleasure, taught 
them to make a distinguished figure in the world, and to squan¬ 
der their substance: he had no qualms as to running out his 
own, for the deed was done. After these three blades had ex¬ 
changed the compliments of the morning, Centelles said to my 
master—In good faith, Don Matthias, you could not have come 
at a more lucky time. Don Alvar is come to take me with him 
to a dinner, given by a citizen to the Marquis do Zenette and 
Don Juan de Moncade: and you shall bo of the party. And 
what is the citizen’s pjmeP said Don Matthias. Gregorio de 
Noriega, said Don Alvar, and I will describe the young man in 
two words. His father, a rieh jeweller, is gone abroad, to attend 
the foreign markets, and left his son, at his departure, in the 
-enjoyment of a large income. Gregorio is a blockhead, with a 
1 turn for every sort of extravagance, and an awkward hankering • 
after tin* reputation of wit and fashion, in despite of nature. He 
has begged of me to give him a few instructions. I manage him 
compfetely ; and can assure yon, gentlemen, that I lead him a 
Are dance. *His estate is rather deeply dipped nlready. Ido 
nob doubt it, exclaimed Centelles; I see the vulgar dog in an 
almlhouse. Come, Don Matthias : let us honour the fellow with 
our acquaintance, and be in at the death of him. Willingly, 
answered my master, for I delight in seeing the fortune of these 
plebeian upstarts kicked over, when they affect to mix among 
Us. Nothing, for instance, ever entertained me so much as the 
downfall of the tail-gatherer’s son, whom play, and the vanity of 
figuring aiftong the great, have stripped, till he has not a house 
over hi» head. Oh! as for that, replied Don Alvar, ho deserves 
no pity, he is as great a coxcomb in Lis poverty, as he was in his 
prosperity. 

Centelfe and my master accompanied Don Alvar to Gregorio 
de Noriega’s party. We went there also, that is Mogicon and 
myself, both in extasy at having an opportunity of sptinging on a 
citizen, and pleasing ourselves with the thoughts of being in at 
the death of him. At our entrance, we observed several men 
employed in preparing dinner; and there issued from the ragouts 
they were taking up, a vapour which conciliated the palate through 
the medium of the nostrils. The Marquis de Zenette and Don 
Juen de Moneade*wero just come. 1 lie founder of the feast 
seemed a great simpleton. He apod the man of fashion with a 
most clumsy»grace ; a wretched cypy of admirable originals, or, 
more properly, an idiot in the chair of wisdom and taste. Figure 
to yourself a man of this character in the centre of five bantering 
fellows, all intent on making a jest of him, and drawing him into 
ridiculous expenses. Gentlemen, said Don Alvar, after the first 
interchange of civilities, give me leave to introduce you to Signor 
Gregorio de Noriega, a most brilliant star in the hemisphere of 
fumoh. He owns a thousand amiable qualities. Do you know 
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that he lias an highly cultivated understanding? Choose your 
own subject, he is equally at home in every oranch, from the 
subtilty and closeness of logic, to the elementary science of the 
criss-cross-row. Oh! this is really too flattering, interrupted 
the “Boot and lot gentleman with a very uncouth laugh. I might, 
Signor Alvaro, put you to the blush as you have put me; Jjfor 
you may truly be termed a reservoir as it were, a common sewer 
of erudition. 1 had no intention, replied Don Alvaro, to draw 
upon myself so savoury an encomium; but truly, gentlemen, 
Signor Gregorio cannot fail of establishing a name in the world. 
As for me, said Don Antonio, what is so*delightful in my eyes, 
far above the honours of logic or the eriss-cross-row, is the taste¬ 
ful selection of his company. Instead of demeaning himself to 
the level of tradesmen, he associates only with the young nobility, 
‘and sets the expense at nought. There is an elevation of senti¬ 
ment in this conduct which enchants me: and this is what you 
may truly call disbursing with taste and judgment. 

These ironical speeches were only the preludes to a continual 
strain of hauler, l’oor Gregorio was attacked on alL,hands. Tl# 
wits shot their bolts by turns, but they made no impressioi\ on 
the fool; on the contrary, he took all they said literally,-and 
seemed highly pleased with his guests, as it they did him a fa¬ 
vour by making him their laughing-stock. In short, he served 
them for a hull while they sat at table, which they did not quit 
during the afternoon, nor till late at night. We, as well as our 
masters, drank as we liked, so that the serviyits’-hall and the 
dining-room were in equally high order when we tool: our leave 
of the young jeweller. 

Ch. V .—Gil Bias becomes the darling of the fair sex, and makes an'inte- 
resting acquaintance. 

After somo hours’ sleep, I got up in fine spirits; and calling the 
advice of Melendez to mind, wont, till my master was stirring, to 
pay my court to our steward, u hose vanity was rather flattered 
by this attention. He received me with a gracious air, and en¬ 
quired how I was reconciled to the habits and manners of the 
young nobility. I answered, that they were strange to me as 
yet, but that use and good example might work wonders in 
the end. 

Use and good example did work wonders, and that right soon. 
My temper and conduct were f quite,altered. From a discreet, 
sober lad, I got to be a lively, heedless merry andreW. Don An¬ 
tonio’s servant paid me a compliment on my transformation, and 
told me that there wanted nothing ibut a tender interest in the 
lovely part of the creation to shine like a new star dropped from 
the heavens. He pointed out to me that it was an indispensable 
requisite in the character of a pretty fellow, that all our set were 
veil with some fine woman or other; and that he himself, to his 
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, own Hi arc, engrossed the favours of two beauties in high life. I 
was of opinion that the rascal lied. Master Mogieon, said I, you 
are doubtless a very dapper, lively little fellow, with a modest 
assurance; but still I do not comprehencMiow women of quality, 
notshaving your sweet person on their own private establish- 
merfts, should run the risk of being detected in an intrigue with 
a footman out of doors. Oh! as for that, answered he, they do 
not know my condition. To my master’s wardrobe, and even 
to his na^ie, am I indebted for these conquests. I will tell you 
how it is. I dress my sal f up as a young nobleman, and assume 
the manners of one. I go to public places, and tij> the wink first 
to one woman and then to another, till I meet with one who re- ‘ 

S torus the signal. Her I follow, and find means to spea^ with 
er. I take tho name of Don Antonio Centelles. 1 plead for 
an assignation, the lady is squeamish about it ; lam pressing, 
she is kind, it nrtcm. Thus it is, my fine fellow, that T contrive 
to carry on my intrigues, and I would have you prolit by the 
hint. 

I was tqo a ambitious of shining like a new star dropped from 
the heavens, to turn a deaf ear to such counsel; besides, there 
was about me no aversion to an amour. I therefore laid a plan 
to disguise myself as a young nobleman, and look out for adven¬ 
tures of gallantry. There was a risk in assuming my masquerade 
dress at home, lest it might be observed. I took a complete suit 
from my master’s wardrobe, and made it up into a bundle, which 
I carried to a bh’rber's, where I thought I could dress and un¬ 
dress conveniently. There I tricked myself out to the best 
advantage. The barber too lent a helping hand to my attire. 
Wheit we thought it adjusted to a nicety, I sauntered towards 
Saint Jerome’s meadow, whence I felt morally certain that I 
should not return without making an impression. But I could 
not even get thither, without a proof of my own attractions. 

As I was crossing a bye-street, a lady of genteel figuro, ele¬ 
gantly dressed, came out of a small house, and got into an hired 
carriage standing at the door. I stopped short to look at her, 
and bowed significantly, so as to convey an intimation that my 
heart was not insensible. On her part, to shew me that her face 
was not less lovely,,than her person, she lifted up her veil for a 
moment. In the meantime the coach set off, and I stood stock 
still in the street, not a little stiffened at this vision. A vastly 
pretty womafif! said I to fnyself, <Wess us! this is just what is 
wanting to make me perfectly accomplished. If the two ladies 
who share Mogicon between them (\re equally handsome, tho 
scoundrel is in luck! I should be delighted with her for a 
mistress. Eliminating on these things, I looked by chance to¬ 
wards the house whence that lovely creature had glided, and saw. 
at a window on the ground floor an old woman beckoning rile to 
come in. 
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I flew like lightning into the house, and fouhd, in a verj* neat 
parlour, this venerable and wary matron, who, taking me for a 
marquis at least, dropped a low curtsey, and said—I doubt not, 
my lord, but you must have a bad opinion of a woman who, with¬ 
out? the slightest acquaintance, beckons you out of the street ; 
but you will perhaps judge more favourably of me, when you 
shall know that I do not pay that compliment promiscuously. 
You look like a man of fashion! You are perfectly in the right, 
my old girl, interrupted I, stretching out my right leg, and throw¬ 
ing the weight of my body on my left hip; mine is, varilty apart, 
one of the best families in Spain. It must bo so by your looks, 
replied she, and I will fairly own that I delight in doing a kind¬ 
ness tp people of quality, that is my weak side. I watched you 
through my window. You looked very earnestly at a lady wh<^ 
has just left me. Perhaps you may have taken a fancy to herP 
tell me so plainly. By the honour of my house, answered I, she 
has shot me through the heart. I never saw anything so tempt¬ 
ing ; a most divine ereature! Bo bring us acquainted, my dear, 
tnd rely on my gratitude. It is worth while to (b these little 
offices for us of the beau monde; they are bctter*paid than 
our bills. 

I have told you once for all, replied the old woman, I am en¬ 
tirely devoted to people of condition ; it is my passion to be 
useful to them: I receive here, for example, a certain class of 
ladies, whom appearances prevent from seeing their favourites at 
home. I lend them my house, and thus tho' warmth of their 
constitutions is indulged, without risk to their "characters. 
Vastly well, quoth I, and you have just done that kindness to 
the lady in question ? No, answered she, this is a young widow 
of quality, in want of an admirer; but so difficult in her choice, 
that I do not know whether you will do for her, however great 
your requisites mav be. I have already introduced to her three 
well-furnished gallants, but she turned up her nose at them. 
Oh! egad, my life, exclaimed I confidently, you have only to 
stick mo in her skirts, I will give you a good account of her, 
take my word for it. I long to have a grapple with a beauty of 
such peremptory demands, they have not yet fallen in my way. 
Well then, said the old woman, you have only to come hitner to¬ 
morrow at the same hour, your curiosity suall be satisfied. I 
will not fail, rejoined I; we shjdl see whether a young nobleman 
can miss a conquest. . 

I returned to the little barber's without looking for other ad¬ 
ventures, but deeply interested in the event of thus. Therefore, 
on the following day, I went, in Splendid attire, to the old 
woman’s an hour sooner than the time. My lord, said she, you 
are punctual, and I take it kindly. To be sure the game is worth 
the chase. I have seen our young widow, and we have had a 
good deal of talk about you. Not a word was to be said; but I 
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have taken such l liking to you that I cannot hold my tongue. 
'You have made yourself agreeable, and will soon be a happy 
man. Between ourselves, the lady is a relishing morsel, tier 
husband did not live long with her; he^lided away like a sha¬ 
dow,: she has all the merit of an absolute girl. The good eld 
ladyy no doubt, meant one of those clever girls who contrive not 
to live single, though they live unmarried. 

The heroine of the assignation came soon in an hired carriage, 
as on the day before, dressed very magnificently. As soon as 
she came vinto the room, I led off with five or six coxcombical 
bows, accompanied by the most fashionable grimace*. ; After 
this, I went up to her with a very familiar air, and Said*- 5 My 
adored angel, you behold a gentleman of no mean raakjwhom 
your charms have undone. Your image, since yesterday, has 
taken complete possession of my fancy; you nave turned a 
duchess fteck and heels out of my heart, who was beginning to 
establish a footing there. The triumph is too gloriou* for me, 
answered she, throwing off her veil, but still my transports are 
not without alloy. Young men of fashion love variety, aaji their 
hearts are, they say, bandied about, from one to the othOr like a 
piece of base money. Ah! ray sovereign mistress, replied I, let 
us leave the future to shift for itself, and think only of the pre¬ 
sent. You are lovely, I am in love. If my passion is not hateful 
to you, let it take its course at random. We will embark like 
true sailors, set the storms and shipwreck of a long voyage at 
defiance, and only take the fuir weather of the time present into 
the accnnnf. 

In finMhing this speech, I threw myself in raptures at the feet 
of my nymph j and the better to hit off my assumed character, 
pressed her with some little peevishness not to delay my bliss. 
She seemed a little touched by my remonstrances, but thought 
it too soon to yield, and giving me a gentle rebuff—Hold, said 
she, you are too importunate, this is like a rake. I fear you are 
but a loose young fellow. For shame, madam, exclaimed I; can 
you set your face against what women of the first taste and 
condition encourage P A prejudice against what is vulgarly 
called vice may be all very well for citizens’ wives. That is 
decisive, replied 1 she, there is no resisting so forcible a plea. I 
see plainly that with men of your order dissimulation is to no 
purpose; a woman must meet yju half way. Learn then your 
victory, added she with an appearance of disorder, as if her 
modesty suffered by the avowal; you have inspired me with 
sentiments such as are new to my heart, and I only wait to 
know who you are, that Iwnay take*you for my acknowledged 
lover. I believe you a young lord and a gentleman, yet there 
is no trusting to apearances; and however prepossessed I may 
be in your favour, I would not give away my affections* to • 
stranger. 
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I recollected at the, moment how Don Antlnio’s servant had 
got out of a similar perplexity ; and determining, after his ex- 1 - 1 
ample, to pass for my master—Madam, said I to my dainty ' 
widow, I will not excise myself from telling you my name, it 
is one that will not disparage its owner. Have you ever heard 
of Don Matthias de Silva P Yes, replied she; indeed I have 
seen him with a lady of my acquaintance. Though consider¬ 
ably improved in impudence, I was a little troubled by this 
discovery. Yet I rallied my forces in an instant, and extri¬ 
cated myself with a happy presence o^mind. Wellsthen, my 

fair one, retorted I, the lady of your acquaintance.knows 

a lord.of my acquaintance.and I am of his acquaint¬ 

ance ; of his own family, since you must know it. His grand- , 
father married the sister-in-law of my father’s uncle. You see* 
we are very near relations. My name is Don Cassar. I anj 1 
the only son of the great Don Ferdinand de Eibera, shin fifteen 
years ago, in a battle on the frontiers of Portugal. I could 
give you all the particulars of the action; it was a devilish 

sharp one.but to fight it over again woukUbe losing the 

precious moments of mutual love. .1 

After this discourse l got to be importunate and impassioned, 
but without bringing matters at all forwarder. The favours which 
my goddess winked at my snatching, tended only to make me 
languish for what she was more chary of. The tyrant got back 
to her coach, which was waiting at the door. Nevertheless, I 
withdrew, well enough pleased with my sucugss, though it still 
fell short of the only perfect issue. If, said I to infself, I have 
obtained indulgences but by halves, it is because this Jady for¬ 
sooth is a high-born dame, and thinks it beneath her quality to 
play the very woman at the first interview. The pride of pedi¬ 
gree stands in the way of my advancement just now, but in a few 
days we shall be better acquainted. To be sure, it did not once 
come into my head that she might be one of those cunning gipsies 
always on the catch. Yet I liked better to look at things on the 
right side than on the wrong, and thus maintained a favourable 
opinion of my widow. "VVe had agreed at parting to meet again 
on the day after the morrow; and the hope of arriving at the 
summit of my wishes gave me a foretaste of the pleasures with 
which I tickled my fancy. • 

With my brain full of joyous traces, I returned to my barber. 
Having changed my dress, I Vent to attend my paster at the 
tennis-court. I found him at play, and saw that he won; for he 
was not one of those impenetrable gamesters who make or mat 
a fortune without moving* a muscle* In prosperity he was flip- 

I iant and overbearing, but quite peevish on the losing side. He . 
eft the tennis court iu high spirits, and went for the Prince't 
Theatre. I followed him to the box-door, then putting a ducal 
into my hand—Here, Gil Bias, said he, as I >ave been a winner 
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to-dfy, you shallJhot be tbo worse for it; go, divert yourself with 
vourfriends, and come to me about midnight at Arsenia's, where 
I am to sup with Don Alexo Segiar. lie then went in, and I 
stood debating with whom I should disburse my ducat, according 
to the pious will of the founder. I did^iot muse long. Clarin, 
Doji Alexo’s servant, just then came in my way. I took hint to 
the next tavern, and we amused ourselves there till midnight.. 
Thence we repaired to Arsenia’s house, where Clarin had orders 
to attend. A little footboy opened the door, and shewed us into 
a room dpwn stairs, where Arsenia’s waiting-woman, and the lady 
who held the same officS about Florimonde, were laughing ready 
to split their sides, while their mistresses wore above stairs, with 
our masters. 

The addition of two jolly fellows just come from a good supper, 
t could not be unwclcomo to abigails, and to the Abigails of ac¬ 
tresses tpo; but what was my astonishment when in one of these 
lowly ladies I discovered my widow 1 , my adorable w idow, whom 
I toolt for a countess or a marchioness! She appeared equally 
amazed to sjpe her dear Don Ciesnr do llihera metamorphosed 
intq the valet of a beau. However, we looked at one another 
without being out of countenance ; indeed, such a tingling sen¬ 
sation of laughter came over us both, as we could not help in¬ 
dulging in. After which Laura, for that was her name, drawing 
luo aside while Clarin was speaking to her fellow-servant, held 
out her baud to me very kindly, and said in a low voice—Accept 
this pledge, Sigppr Don C.Tsar; mutual congratulations are more 
to the purpose than mutual reproaches, my friend. Von topped 
vourpajt to perfection, and 1 was not quite contemptible in mine. 
Wl(pt say you P confess now, did not you take me for one of 
' those precious peeresses w ho are fond of a little smuggled amuse¬ 
ment P It is even so, answered J, but whoever jou are. my 
empress, I have not changed my sentiments with my parapher¬ 
nalia. Accept my services in good part, and let the valel-do- 
ehambre of Don Matthias consummate what Don Caesar lias so 
happily begun. Get you gone, replied she, I like you ten times 
better in your natural than in your artificial character. You are 
as a man w hat I am as a woman, and that is the greatest com¬ 
pliment I can pay you. You are admitted into the number of 
my adorers. We 4ave no longer any need of the old woman as 
a blind, you may come and sec me whenever you like. We tlic- 
atrical ladies are no slaves to fcfrm, but live higgledy piggledy 
with the mefi. I allow that the effects are sometimes visible, but 
the public wink hard at our irregularities; the drama’s patrons, 
as you well know, give tlje drama’s .laws, and absolve us from 
all others. 

We went no further, because there were bystanders. The 
conversation became general, lively, jovial, inclining to .loose 
jokes, not very carefully wrapped up. We all of us bore a bob. 



128 


an BIAS. 


Arsenia’s attendant above all, my amiable Laura, was very # con* 
spicuous; bat her wit was so extremely nimble, that her virtue 
could never overtake it. Our masters and the actresses on the 
floor above, raised ineessant peals of laughter, which reached us 
in the regions below; a*nd probably the entertainment was much 
alike with the celestials and the infernals. If all the knowing 
remarks had been written down, which escaped from the philoso- 

E hers that night assembled at Arsenia’s, I really think it would 
ave been a manual for tho rising generation. It et we could not 
arrest the chaste moon in her progress; the rising of that blab, 
the sun, parted us. Clarin followed the r ncels of lion Alexo, and 
I woat home with Don Matthias. 

. Ch, VI.— The Prince's company of comedians. 

My master getting up the next day, received a note from Don 
Alexo Segiar, desiring his company immediately. We went, 
and found there the Marquis de Zcnette, and another young 
nobleman of prepossessing manners, whom I had never seen. 
Don Matthias, said Segiar to my protector, introducing the 
stranger, give mo leave to present Don Pompevo do Castro, a 
relation of mine. He has been at the court ot' Portugal almost 
from his childhood. He reached Madrid last night, and returns 
to Lisbon to-morrow. He can allow me only one day. I wish 
to'make the most of the precious moments, and thought of asking 
yon and the Marquis de Zenelte to make out the time agreeably. 
Thereupon my master and Don Alexo’s relation embraced 
heartily, and complimented one another in the most extravagant 
manner. I was much pleased with Don Pompeyo’s conversation, 
it shewed both acuteness and solidity. 

They dined u ith Segiar; and the gentlemen, after the dessert, 
amused themselves at play till the theatre opened. Then they 
went all together to the Prince's House, to see a new tragedy, 
called The Queen of Carthage. At the end of the piece they re¬ 
turned to supper, and their conversation ran first on the compo¬ 
sition, then upon the actors. As for the work, cried Don Mat¬ 
thias, I think very lightly of it. Eneas is a more pious blockhead 
there than in the Eneicl. But it must be owned that the piece 
was played divinely. What does Signor Don Pompeyo think 
of it P He does not seem to agree with m.i\ Gentlemen, said 
the illustrious stranger with a smile, you are so enraptured with 
your actors, and still more widi your actresses, that I scarcely 
dare avow my dissent. That is very prudent, interrupted Don 
Alexo with a sneer, your criticisms would be ill received. You 
should be tender of our actresses before the trumpeters of their 
fame. We carouse with them every day, we warrant them sound 
in their conceptions: we would give vouchers for the justness of 
their,expression if it were necessary. No doubt of it, answered 
his kins man , you would do the same kind office by their lives 
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and*their manners, from the same motives of companionable 
feeling. 

Your ladies of the sock and buskin at Lisbon, said the Marquis 
de Zenette, laughing, are doubtless far superior P They certainly 
are, replied Don Pompeyo. They are some of them at least 
perfect in their #cast. And these, resumed the Marquis, would 
be warranted by you in their conceptions and expressions ? I 
have no personal acquaintance with them, rejoined Don Pom¬ 
peyo. I am not of their revels, and can judge of their merit 
without partiality. D<^ you, in good earnest, think your com¬ 
pany first-rate’P No, really, said the Marquis, I think no,such 
thing, and only plead the cause of a few individuals. 1 give up 
all the rest. Will you not allow extraordinary powers Jo the 
actress who played Dido? Did she not personate that queen 
pvith the dignity, and at the same time with all the bewitching 
charms, oalculated to realise our idea of the character P Could 
you help admiring the skill with which she seizes on the passions 
of the‘spectator, and harmonizes their tone to the vibrations she 
purposes to produce ? She may be called perfect in the exquisite 
art ’®f declaiming. I agree with you, said Don Pompeyo, that 
she can touch the string either of terror or of pity: never did 
any actress come closer to the heart, and the performance is alto¬ 
gether fine; but still she is not without her defects. Two or 
three things disgusted me in her placing. Would she denote 
surprise P she glances her eyes to and fro in a most extravagant 
manner, altogether unbecoming her supposed majesty as a prin¬ 
cess. Add‘to this, that in swelling her voice, which is of itself 
Sound apd mellifluous, she goes out of her natural key, and 
' assumes a harsh ranting tone. Besides, it should seem as if she 
‘ might be suspected in more than one passage, of not very clearly 
comprehending her author. Yet I would in candour rather sup¬ 
pose her wanting in diligence than capacity. 

As far as I sec, said Don Matthias to the critic, you will never 
write complimentary odes to our actresses! Pardon me, an¬ 
swered Don Pompeyo. I can discover high talent through all 
their imperfections. I must say that I was enchanted with the 
chambermaid in the interlude. What fine natural parts! With 
what grace she treads the stage! Has she anything pointed to 
deliver? she heightens it by an arch smile, with a keen glance 
and sarcastic emphasis, which convey more to the understand¬ 
ing than the ^ords to the ear. It, might he objected that she 
sometimes gives too much scope to her animal spirits, and ex¬ 
ceeds the limits of allowable freedom, but that would be hyper¬ 
critical. There is one bad laibit I sliofild strongly advise her to 
correct. Sometimes in the very crisis of the action, and in an 
affecting passage, she bursts in all at once upon the interest with 
gome misplaced jest, to curry favour with the mob of bafren 
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spectators. The pit, you will say, is caught by her artifice j»that 
may be well for her popularity, but not for their taste. 

And what do you think of the men P interrupted the Mar- 

a uis; you must give them no quarter, since you have handled 
^ le* women so roughly. Not so, said Don Pompeyo. There are 
Some promising young actors, and I am particwarly well pleased 
with that corpulent performer who played the part of Dido's 
prime minister. His recitation is unaffected, and he declaims 
just as they do in Portugal. If you can bear such a fellow as 
that, said Segiar, you must be eharmciwith the representative 
of Eneas. Did not you think him a great, an original performer P 
Very original, indeed, answered the critic; bis inflections are 
quitejiis own, they arc as shrill as an hautboy. Almost always 
out of nature, he rattles the impressive words of the sentence offi 
his tongue, while he labours and lingers on the expletives ; thr 
poor conjunctions are frightened at their own report ah they go 
off. Ho entertained me excessively, and especially when he was 
expressing in confidence his distress at abandoning the princess; 
never was grief more ludicrously depicted. Faiv and softly, 
cousin, replied Don Alexo; you will make us believe at last that 
good taste is not greatly cultivated at the court of Portugal. 
Do you know that the actor of whom we are speaking is es- 
teamed a phenomenon ? Did you not observe what thunders of 
applause he called down? He cannot therefore be contemp¬ 
tible. That therefore does not prove the proposition, replied 
Don Pompeyo, But, gentlemen, let 11 s lay aside, I beseech you, 
the injudicious suffrages of the pit: they are often given to per¬ 
formers very unseasonably. Indeed, their boisterous tokens of 
approbation are more frequently bestowed on paltry copies than 
on original merit, ns Pheurus teaches us by an ingenious fable. 
Allow me to repeat it as follows 
The whole population of a city was assembled in a large square 
to sec a pantomime played. Among the performers there was 
ong whoso feats were applauded every instant. This buffoon, at 
the end of the entertainment, wished to close the scene with a 
new device. He came alone upon the stage, stooping down, 
covering his head with his mantle, and began counterfeiting the 
squeak of a pig. He acquitted himself so naturally as to be sus¬ 
pected of having the animal itself concealed within the folds of 
liis drapery. He stripped, but there was no pig. The assembly 
ranr. with more furious apphuse than ever. A peasant, among 
tluvspei-tators, was disgusted at this misplaced admiration. Gen- 
‘Jetnen, eWlaimed he. yqti are in the wrong to be so delighted 
with this oViffoon, he is not so good'a mimic as you take him for. 
lean enact \jlie pig better: if you doubt it, only attend here this 
time to-mort<w. The people, prejudiced in the cause of their 
. favourite, collected in grenter numbers on the next day, rather 
to hiss theeou utryman than to see what lie could do. 'The rivals 
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appeffc-ed on the stage. The buffoon began, and was more ap¬ 
plauded than the day before. Then tho farmer stooping down 
an his turn, with his head wrapped up in his cloak, pulled the ear 
of a real pig under his arm, dud made it sqUeal most horribly. Yet 
this,enlighteued audience persisted in giving the preference* to, 
their favourite, and hooted the countryman off the boards ; who 
producing the pig before Ire went, said—Gentlemen, you are not 
hissing me, but the original pig. So much for your judgment. 

Cousin, said Don Alexo, your fable is rather satirical. Never¬ 
theless, in» spi^e of youm pig, we will not Imto an inch of our 
opinion. But let us change the subject, this is grown threadbare. 
Then you set off to-morrow, do what we can to keep you with us 
, longer P I should like, answered his kinsman, to protraat. my 
V£ay with you, but it is not in my power. I have told you al- 
'feady that I am come to the court of Spain on an affair of state. 
Yesterday, on my arrival, I had a conference with the prime 
minister; I am to see him to-morrow morning, and shall set. out 
immediately afterwards on my return to Lisbon. You are be¬ 
come quite a»Portuguese, observed Segiar, and to all appear- 
ance>we shall lose you entirely from Madrid. I think otherwise, 
replied Don Ponipeyo, I have the honour to stand well with the 
Jung of Portugal, and have many motives of attachment to that 
eourt; yet with all the kindness that sovereign has testified to¬ 
wards me, would you believe that I have been on the point of 
quitting his dominions for ever. Indeed! by what strange 
accident? said tlic»\larquis. Give us the history, 1 beseech you. 
Very readily* answered Don Ponipeyo, and at the same time my 
own, for it is closely interwoven with the recital for which you 
yiave oalled. 

Ch. VII .—Hiatory of Don Dompeyo de Caatro. 

Don Alexo knows, that from my boyish days, my passion was 
for a military life. Our own country being at peace, I went into 
Portugal; thence to Africa with the Duke of Brnganza, who g*ve 
me a commission. I was a younger brother, with as slender 
a provision as most in Spain; so that my only chance was in 
attracting the notice of the commander-in-chief by my bravery. 

I was so far from deficient in my duty, that the Duke promoted 
me step by step, to one of the most honourable posts in the ser¬ 
vice. After a long war, of which you all know the issue, I 
devoted myself to the court; andithe King, on strong testi¬ 
monials from the general officers, rewarded me with a considerable 
pension. Alive to that sovereign’s generosity, I lost no oppor¬ 
tunity of proving my gratitfide by my diligence. I was in 
attendance as often as eliquette w ould allow mo to offer myself 
*to his notice. By this conduet I gained insensibly the lov« of 
that prince, and received new favours from his hands. 

One day, when I distinguished myself in running at the ring, 

k 2 
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and in a bull-fight preceding it, all tlie court extolled ray strength 
and dexterity. On my return home, with my honours thick 
upon me, I found there a note, informing me that a lady, my 
conquest over whom dught to flatter me more than all the glory 
I had gained that day, wished to have the pleasure of my com* 
pany; and that I had only to attend in the evening, at a .place 
marked out in the letter. This was more than all my public 
triumphs, and I concluded the writer to be a woman of the first 
quality. You may guess that I did not loiter by the way. An 
old woman in waiting, as my guide, londucted me by a little 
garden-gate into a large house, and left me in an elegant closet, 
saying—-Stay here, I will acquaint my mistress with your 
arrival. I observed a great many articles of value in the closet, 
which was magnificently illuminated; but this splendour only 
caught my attention as confirming me in my previous opinion o" 
the lady’s high rank. If appearances strengthened that conjec¬ 
ture, her noblo and majestic air on her entrance left no doubt on 
my mind. Yet I was a little out in my calculation. 

Noble sir, said she, after tiic step I have taken-in your favour 
it were impertinent to disown my partiality. Your brilliant ac¬ 
tions of to-day, in presence of the court, were not the inspirers 
of my sentiments, they only urge forward this avowal. I havo 
seen you more than once, have inquired into your character, 
and the result has determined me to follow the impulse of my 
heart. But do not suppose that you are well with a Duchess. 

I am but the widow of a captain in the King’s Guards; yet 

there is something to throw a radiance round your victory. 

the preference you have gained over one of the first noblemen 
in the kingdom. The Duke d’Almeyda loves me, and presses# 1 
his suit with ardour, yet without success. My vanity only in-’ 
duces me to bear his importunities. 

Though I swv plainly, by this address, that I had got in with 
a coquet, my presiding star was not a whit out of iny good graces 
foj involving me in this adventure. Donna Hortensia, for that 
was the lady’s name, was just in the ripeness and luxuriance of 
youth and dazzling beauty. Nay more, she had refused the pos¬ 
session -of her heart to the earnest entreaties of a duke, and 
offered it unsolicited to me. What a feather in the cap of a 
Spanish cavalier! I prostrated myself at Hortensia’s feet, to 
thank her for her favours. 1 talked just as a man of gallantry 
always does talk, and she had reason to be satisf^d with the ex¬ 
travagance of my acknowledgments. Thus we parted the best 
friends in the world, on jhe terms of meeting every evening when 
the Duke d’Almeyda was prevented from coming; and she pro¬ 
mised to give me due notice of his absence. The bargain wa?, 
exactly fulfilled, and I was turned into the Adonis of this new’! 
Venus. 

But the pleasures of this life are transitory. With all ilia 
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lady’# precautions to conceal our private treaty of commerce 
from my rival, ho found means of gaining a knowledge, of which 
it concerned us greatly to keep him ignorant; a disloyal clmm- 
ber-maid divulged the state secret. ThS nobleman, naturally 
genetous, but proud, self-sufficient and violent, was exasperated 
at mj presumption. Anger and jealousy set him beside himself. 
Taking counsel only with his rage, he, resolved on an infamous 
revenge. One night when 1 was with Hortensia, he waylaid me 
at the little garden gate, with all his servants provided with 
cudgels. As sqon as I erne out, he ordered me to be seized, and 
beat to death by these wretches. Lay on, said he, let the wish 
intruder give up the ghost under your chastisement; thus shall 
S his insolence be punished. No sooner had he finished these 
Vords, than his myrmidons assaulted me in a body, and gave me 
such a beating, as to stretch me senseless on the ground: after 
which thejf hurried off with their master, to whom this butchery 
had beep a delicious pastime. I lay the remainder of the night, 
just as they had left. me. At day-break, some people passed by, 
who, finding tlSit life was still in me, had the humanity to earry 
me to\ surgeon. Fortunately my wounds were not mortal; anil, 
falling into skilful hands, I was perfectly cured in two months. 
At the end of that period I made my appearance again at court, 
and resumed my former way of life, except that I steered clear 
of Hortensia, who oi^ her part made no further attempt to renew 
the acquaintarce, because the duke, on that condition, hud par¬ 
doned her infidelity*. 

As my adventure was the town talk, and I was known to be 
no eoward/pcoplo were astonished to see me as quiet as if 1 had 
received no affront; for I kept my thoughts to myself, and 
seemed to have no quarrel with any man living. No one knew 
what to think of my counterfeited insensibility. Some imagined 
that, in spite of my courage, the rank of the aggrelsor overawed 
me, and occasioned my tacit submission. Others, with more 
reason, mistrusted my silence, and considered my inoffensive 
demeanour as a cover to my revenge. The King was of opinion 
with these last, that I was not a man to put up with an insult, 
and that I should not be wanting to myself at a convenient op¬ 
portunity. To discov^* my real intentions, lie sent for me ono 
day into his closet, where he said: Don Pompeyo, I know what 
accident has befallefl you, and am surprised, 1 own, at your for¬ 
bearance. Youiare certainly heting u part. Sire, answered I, 
how can I know whom to challenge ? I was attacked in the night 
by persons unknown: it is a misfortune of which I must make 
tidiest. No, no, replied the King, I am not tif be duped by 
'* tse evasive answers. The whole story has reached my ears. 
4Tie Duke d’Almcyda has touched your honour to the quick. 
You are nobly born, and a Castilian: I know what that double 
character requires. You cheriah hostile designs. Admit me a 
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party to your purposes; it must be so. Never fear the Gonse* 
quenceg of making me your confidant. 'X 

Since your majesty commands it, resumed I, my sentiments 
Blipll be laid open without reserve. Yes, sir, I meditate a severe 
retribution. Every man, wearing such a name as mine, must 
account for its untarnished lustre with his family. You know 
the unworthy treatment I have experienced; and I purposo 
assassinating the Duke d’Almeyda, as a mode of revenge corre¬ 
spondent to the injury. I shall plunge a dagger in his bosom, 
or shoot him through the head, and escape, if I can, into Spain. 
Tkij is my design. 

It is violent, said the King: and yet I have little to say against 
it, after the provocation which the Duke d’Almeyda has given, 
you. He is worthy of the punishment you destine for him. Bu. 
do not be in a hurry with your project. Leave me to devise a 
method of bringing you together again as friends. On! sir, ex¬ 
claimed I with vexation, why did you extort my secret from me ? 
What expedient can... .If mine is not to your satisfaction, in¬ 
terrupted he, you may execute your first intention. I do not 
mean to abuse your confidence. I shall not implicate your hon¬ 
our ; so rest contented on that head. 

I was greatly puzzled to guess by what means the King de¬ 
signed to terminate this affair amicably : but thus it was. He 
sent to speak with the Duke d’Almeyda in .private. Duke, said 
he, you have insulted Don Pompeyo de Castro. You are not 
ignorant that he is a man of noble birth, a soldier who has served 
with credit, and stands high in my favour. You owe him repa¬ 
ration. I am not of a temper to refuse it, answered >ihe Duke. 
If he complains of my outrageous behaviour, I am ready to 
justify it by the law of arms. Something very different must 
bo dono, replied the king: a Spanish gentleman understands the 
point of honotr too well, to fight on equal terms with a cowardly 
assassin. I can use no milder term; and you can only atone for 
the heiuousness of your conduct, by presenting a cane in person 
to your .antagonist, and offering to submit yourself to its disci- 

1 dine. Oh heaven! exclaimed the Duke: what! sir, would you 
lave a man of my rank degrado, debase himself before a simple 
gentleman, and submit to be caned! No,.replied the monarch, 

1 will oblige Don Pompeyo to promise not to touch you. Only 
offer him the cane, and ask his pardon: that fc all I require from 
you. And that is too much, sir, interrupted the Duke aAlmeyda 
warmly: I had rather remain exposed to all the secret machina¬ 
tions of his resentment.. Your life is dear to me, said the king; 
and I should wtoh this affair to have no bad consequences. To 
terminate it with less disgust to yourself, I will be the only wP- ■» 
ness of the satisfaction which I order you to offer to the Spaniard. 

The King was obliged to stretch bis influence over the Duke 
to the utmost, before he could induce him to so raortifying’a step. 



HISTJMtY OF BOX 1’OMPKIO UK CAST III). 135 

However, the peremptory monarch effected his purpose, and then 
gent for me. He related the particulars of his conversation with 
my enemy, and enquired if I should be content with the stipu¬ 
lated reparation. J answered, yes : iiml^gave my word that, far 
frqjn striking the offender, I would not even accept the cane, 
when he presented it. With this understanding, the Duke and 
myself at a certain hour attended the king, who took us into his 
closet. Come, said he to the Duke, acknowledge your fault, and 
deserve to be forgiven by the humility of your contrition. Then 
my antagonist made histiology, and offered me the cane in his 
hand. Don Poinpeyo. said the monarch unexpectedly, take the 
cane, and let not my presence prevent you from doing justice to 
your outraged honour. I release you from your promise not to 
strike the Duke. No, sir, answered I, it is enough that he ldis sub¬ 
mitted to the indignity of the offer: an offended Spaniard asks 
no more* Well then ! replied the King, since you are content 
with this satisfaction, you may both of you at once assume the 

S rivilfcge of a gentlemanly quarrel. Measure your swords, and 
iscuss the (question honourably. It is wbat I most ardently 
desire, exclaimed the Duke d’Almeyda in a menacing tone j for 
tliat only is competent to make me amends for the disgraceful 
step I have taken. 

With these words, he went, away full of rage and shame ; and 
sent to tell me, two hours after, that he was waiting for me, in a 
retired place. I lfept the appointment, and found this nobleman 
ready to fight gustily. lie was not five and forty j deficient 
neither inseourage nor in skill: so that, the match w as fair and 
equal. ^Come on, Don Poinpeyo, said he, let us terminate our 
difference here. Our hostility ought to lie reeiproeally mortal; 
yours, for my aggression, and mine, for having asked your par¬ 
don. These words were no sooner out of his mouth, than he 
drew' upon me so suddenly, that I hud no time to reply. Ho 
pressed very closely upon me at first, but I hnd'thc good fortune 
to put by all his thrusts. I acted on the offensive in my turn: 
the encounter was evidently with a man equally skilled in defence 
or in attack ; and there is no know ing what might have been the 
issue, if he had not made a false step in retiring, and fallen back¬ 
wards. I stood still immediately, and said to the duke. Klecover 
yourself. Why gfre me any quarter P he answered. Your for¬ 
bearance only aggravates my disgrace. 1 will not take advantage 
of an accident, replied I; ;t would only tarnish my glory. Onco 
more recover yourself, and let us light it out. 

Don Poinpeyo, said he rising, after this act of generosity, 
honour allows me not to .renew the attack upon you. What 
would the world say of me, were I to wound you mortally P I 
should be branded as a coward for having murdered a man, at 
whose mercy I bad just before lain prostrate. I cannot there¬ 
fore again lift my arm against your life, and I feel my resentful 
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f assions subsiding into the sweet emotions of gratitude. *Don 
'ompcyo, let us mutually lay aside our Hatred. Let us go still 
further; let us be friends. An! my lord, exclaimed I, so flatter* 
ing a proposal I joyfully accept. I proffer you my sincere friend¬ 
ship ; ana, as an earnest, promise never more to approach Dopna 
Hortensia, though she herself should invite me. It is my duty, 
said he, to yield that lady to you. Justice requires me to give 
her up, since her affections are yours already. No, no, inter¬ 
rupted I; you love her. Her partiality in my favour would give 
you uneasiness; I sacrifice my own pleasures to your peace. 
Ah! too generous Castilian, replied the duke, embracing me, 
your sentiments are truly noble. With what remorse do they 
strike me! Grieved and ashamed, I look back on the outrage 
you have sustained. The reparation in the king’s chamber seems 
now too trifling. A better recompcncc awaits you. To obliter-' 
ate all remembrance of your shame, take one of my nieces, whose 
hand is at my disposal. She is a rich heiress, not fifteeq, with 
beauty beyond the attractions of mere youth. 

I made my acknowledgments to the uuke in terirw such as the 
high honour of his alliance might suggest, and married his nice 
a few days afterwards. All the court complimented this noble¬ 
man on having made such generous amends to an insulted rival; 
and my friends took part in my joy at the happy issue of an 
adventuro which might have led to the most melancholy conse¬ 
quences. From this time, gentlemen, I have lived happily at 
Lisbon. I am the idol of my wife, and have net sunk the lover 
in the husband. The Duke d’Almeyda gives me new proofs of 
friendship every day; and I may venture to boast of standing 
high in the King of Portugal's good graces. The importance of 
my errand hither sufficiently assures me of his confidence. 

Ch. VIII. — An accident, in consequence of which Gil Bias was obliged 
to look out for another place. 

Such was Don Pompeyo's story, which Don Alexo’s servant and 
myself overheard, though we were prudently sent away before 
he began his recital. Instead of withdrawing, we skulked behind 
the door, which wc had left half open, and from that station we 
did not miss a word. After this, the company went on drinking; 
but they did not prolong their carousals till toe morning, because 
Don Pompoyo, who was to speak with the prime minister, wished 
for a little rest beforehand. T^ e Marquis de Zeuptte and my 
master took a cordial leave of the stranger, and left him with his 
kinsman. 

We went to bed for oncCbefore daybreak; and Don Matthias, 
when he awoke, invested me with a new office. Gil Bias, said he, 
take pen, ink, and paper, and write two or three letters as I shall 
dictate: you shall henceforth be my secretary Well and good! 
said I to myself, a plurality of functions. As footman, I follow 
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my it aster's heels; as^valet-de-diambre, I help him to dress, 
and write for him us his secretary. Heaven be praised for my 
apotheosis! Like the triple Hecate of tlio Pantheon, I am *o 
enact three different characters at the san* time. Can you guess 
my intentionP continued he. Thus it is: but take care what 
you are about; your life may depend on it. As I am continually 
meeting with fellows who boast of their success among the 
women, I mean, by way of getting the upper hand, to till my 
pockets with fictitious love-letters, and read them in company. 
It will be amusing enoug^. Happier than my competitors, who 
make conquests only for the pleasure of the boast, I shall ^ake 
the credit of intrigue, and spare myself tho labour. Hut vary 
your writing, so that the manufacture may not be detected by 
Hbe sameness of tbe band. 4 

* I then sat down to comply with the commands of Don Matthias, 
who first dictated a tender epistle to this tune— You did not 
keep ytgir promise to-night. Ah! Bon Matthias, how will you 
exculpate yourself! My error was a. cruel one ! But you punish 
me deservedly for my vanity, in fancying that business and a muse- 
men f^oere ail to give way before the pleasure of seeing Donna 
Clara de Mendoza! After this pretty note, he made me write 
another, ag if from a lady who sacrificed a prince to him ; and 
then a third, whose fair writer offered, if she could rely on bis 
discretion, to embark with him for the shores of Cytherean en¬ 
chantment. It was not enough to dictate these love-sick strains ; 
he forced me to subscribe them with the most high-flying names 
in Madrid. L I could.not forbear hinting at some little hazard iu 
all this, but he begged me to keep my sage counsels till they 
^were called for. I was obliged to hold my tongue, and dispatch 
his orders out of hand. That done, he got up, and dressed with 
my assistance. The letters were put into his pocket, and out he 
went. I followed him to dinner with Don Juan do Moneade. 
who entertained five or six gentlemen of his acquaintance that 
day. '* 

TRere was a grand set-out, and mirth, the best relish, was not 
wanting to the Banquet. All the guests contributed to enliven 
the conversation, some by wit and humour, others by anecdotes 
of which the relators were the heroes. My master would not 
lose so fine an opportunity of bringing our joint performances to 
bear. He read them audibly, and with so much assurance, that 
probably the ’jhole party, with the exception of his secretary, 
was taken in by the device. Among the company, before whom 
this trick was so impudently played off, there was one person, by 
name Don Lope de Velasco. This person, a very grave don, instead 
*>f making himself merry like the rest with the fictitious triumphs 
l of the reader, asked him coolly if the conquest of Donna Clara 
had been achieved with any great difficulty ? Less than ’the 
least, answered Don Matthias; the ac ranees were all on her side. 
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She saw me in public, and took a fancy tjp my person. .Alscout 
was commissioned to follow me, and thus she got at my name * 
and condition. She wrote to me, and gave me an appointment 
at an hour of the nigh* when the house was sure to be quiet. I 
was true as the needle to the pole; her bedchamber wa| the 
place .... But prudence and delicacy forbid my describing 
what passed there. 

At this instance of tender regard for the lady’s character, 
Signor de Velasco betrayed some very passionate workings in his 
countenance. It was easy to see tlie©intercst he tsok in the 
subject. All these letters, said he to my master,‘looking at him 
with an eye of indignation and contempt, are infamous forgeries, 
and pbove all that which you boast of having received from 
Donna Clara de Mendoza. There is not in all Spain a more 
modest young creature than herself. For these two years, £ 
gentleman, at least your equal in birth and personal taerit, has 
been trying every method of insinuating himself into hejr heart. 
Scarcely have his assiduities extorted the slightest encourage¬ 
ment : hut yet lie may Hatter himself that, if anything beyond 
common civility had been granted at all, it would have bedn to 
him only. Well! Who says to the contrary P interrupted Don 
Matthias in a bantering way. I agree with you, that the lady is 
a very pretty behaved young lady. On my part, I am a very 
pretty behaved young gentleman. Ergo, you may rest assured 
that nothing took place between us but what was pretty and 
well behaved. Indeed! This is too much, interrupted Don Lope 
in his turn; let us lay aside this unseasonable jesting. You are 
an impostor. Donna Clara never gave vou an appointment by 
night. Her reputation shall not bo blackened by your ribaldry. 
But prudence and delicacy forbid my describing what must pass' 1 
between you and me. With this retort on his lips, ho looked 
contemptuously round, and withdrew with a menacing aspect, 
which anticipated serious consequences to my judgment. My 
master, whose courage was better than his cause, held tire threats 
of Don Lope in derision. A blockhead! exclaimed he, bursting 
into a loud fit of laughter. Our knights-errant used to tilt for 
the beauty of their mistresses, this fellow would engage in the 
lists for the forlorn hope of virtue in his; he is more ridiculous 
than his prototypes. * 

Velasco’s retiring, in vain qpposed by Moncade, occasioned no 
interruption to the merriment. The party, without thinking 
further about it, kept the ball up briskly, and aid not part till 
they had made free with the next day. We went to bed, that 
is, my master and myself, about “live o’clock in the morning. 
Sleep sat heavy on my eyelids, and, as I thought, was taking 
permanent possession thereof; but I reckoned without my host, 
or bather without our porter, who came and waked me in an 
hour, tc say that there was a lad enquiring for me at the door. 
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On .* thou infernal porter, muttered I indistinctly, through the 
interstices of a long yawn, do you consider that I have but now 
got to bed P Tell the little rascal that I am just asleep j he 
must come again by-and-by. He insiirts, replied Cerberus, on 
spanking with you instantly; his business cannot wait. As that 
wa§ the case I got up, put on nothing but my breeches and 
doublet, and went down stairs, swearing and "gaping. My 
friend, said I, be so good ns to let me know what urgent affair 
procures me the honour of seeing you so early P I have a letter, 
answered he,,to deliver personally into the hands of Signor Don 
Matthias, to be read by him without loss of time; it is qf tho 
last consequence to him—pray shew me into his room. As I 
thought the matter looked serious, I took the liberty of disturb¬ 
ing my master. Excuse me, said I, for waking you, but the 

J uressing^nature.What do you wantP interrupted be, just 

in my style with tho porter. Sir, said the lad who was at my 
elbow* here is a letter from Don Lope do Velasco. Don Mat¬ 
thias looked at the cover, broke it, and after rending the con¬ 
tents, said i§ the messenger of Don Lone—my good fellow, I 
nevfer get up before noon, let the party lie ever so agreeable; 
judge whether I can be expected to be stirring by six in the 
morning for a small-sword recreation. You may tell your 
master, that if he chooses to kick his heels at tho spot till half¬ 
past twelvo, wo will come and sec how he looks there—carry 
him that answer. With this flippant speech lie plunged down 
snugly uqder the bed-clothes and fell fast asleep again as if 
nothing lmd happened. 

Between eleven and twelve, he got up and dressed himself 
- with the utmost composure, and went out, telling me that there 
was no occasion for my attendance: hut I was too much on the 
tenterhooks about the result, to mind bis orders. I sneaked 
after him to Saint Jerome’s meadow, where I saw Don Lope do 
Velasej waiting for him. I took my station to watch them; and 
was an eye-witness to all the circumstances of their rencounter. 
They saluted, and began their fierce debate without delay. Tho 
engagement lasted long. They exchanged thrusts alternately, 
with equal skill and mettle. The victory, however, was on the 
side of Don Lope u he ran my master through, laid him helpless 
on the ground, and made his escape, with apparent satisfaction 
at the severe reprisal. I ran up to the unfortunate Don Mat¬ 
thias, and found hihi in a most desperate situation. The sight 
melted me. I could not help weeping at a catastrophe to which 
I had been an involuntary contributor. Nevertheless, with all 
sympathy, I had still my little wits about me. Home went I in 
a hurry, without saying a word. I made up a bundle of my own 
goods and chattels, inadvertently slipping in some odd articles 
belonging to my master: and when I had deposited this' with 
tiie barber, where my dress as a fine gentleman wm still lodged. 
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I published the news of the fatal accident. Any gaper flight 
have it for the trouble of listening ; and above all, I took care to 
make Rodriguez acquainted with it. He would have been ex¬ 
tremely afflicted, but that his own proceedings in this delicate 
case required all his attention. lie called the servants together, 
ordered them to follow him, and we went all together to S&int 
Jerome’s meadow. Don Matthias was taken up alive, but he 
died three hours after he was brought home. Thus ended the 
life of Signor Don Matthias de Silva, only for having taken a 
fancy to reading supposititious love-lette-s unseasopably. 

On. IX.— A new service, after the death of Don Matthias de Silva . 

Some days after the funeral, the establishment was paid up and 
discharged. I fixed my head-quarters with the little barber, in 
a very close connection w ith whom I began to live. It seemed 1 
to promise more pleasure than with Melendez. As I was in no 
want of money, it was time enough to think of another place • 
besides, I had got to be rather nice on that head. I would not 
go into service any more, but in families above the*, vulgar. In 
short. I u as determined to enquire very strictly info the charac¬ 
ter of a new place. The best would not be too good ; such high 
pretensions did the late valet of a young nobleman think himself 
entitled to assume above the common herd of servants. 

Waiting till fortune should throw a situation in my way, wor¬ 
thy to be honoured by my acceptance, I thought I could not do 
better than to devote my leisure to my charming Laura, whom I 
not seen since the pleasant occurrence of our double discovery. I 
could not venture on dressing as Don Ca'sar de Ribera; it would 
have been an act of madness to have assumed that style but as a 
disguise. Besides that my own suit was not much out of condition, 
all smaller articles had propagated miraculously in the aforesaid 
bundle. I made myself up therefore, with the barber’s aid, as 
a sort of middle man between Don Ca'sar and Gil Bias. In this 
demy-character, I knocked at Arsenin's door. Laura was alone 
in the parlour where we had met last. Ah ! is it you, cried she, 
as soon as she saw me ; I thought you were lost. You have had 
leave to come and see me for this week: but it seems you are 
modest, and do not presume too much on your license. 

I made my apology on the score of my master’s death, with 
my ’own engagements consequent thereupon; and I added iuthe 
spirit of gallantry, that in my^ greatest perplexities, my lovely 
Laura had always been foremost in my thoughts. ’ That being 
so, said she, I have no more reproaches to make; and I will 
frankly own that I have thought of you. As soon as I was ac¬ 
quainted with the untimely end of Don Matthias, a plan occurred 
to me, probably not. quite displeasing to you. I have heard my 
mistress say some time ago, that she wanted a sort of man of 
business; a good arithmetician, to keep an exact account of our 
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oot|oings. I fixed my affections on your lordship; you seem 
.exactly calculated for such an office. I feel myself answered I, 
a steward by inspiration. I have read all that Aristotle lias 
written on finance; and as for reducing# to the modern system 

of book-keeping-But, my dear girl, there is one impediment 

in/lie way. What impediment F said Laura. I have sworn, 
replied I, never again to live with a commoner: I have sworn 
by Styx, or something else as binding. If Jupiter could not 
burst the links of such an oath, judge whether a poor servant 
ought n<tf to be bound Ijy it. What do you mean by a commoner ? 
rejoined the ‘impetuous abigail: for w hat do you tnke us ac¬ 
tresses F Do you take us for the ribs of the limbs of the law' F for 
attorneys’ wives F I would have you to know, my friend, that 
■actresses rank with the first nobility; being only common to 
1 -tile uncommon, and therefore though common, uncommonly 
illustrious. 

On that footing, my uncommon commoner, said I, the post 
you have destined for me is mine : I shall not lower my dignity 
by accepting it. No to bo sure, said she: backwards and for- 
wtnds between a. puppy of fashion, and a she-wolf of the stage ; 
why it is exactly preserving an equilibrium of rank in the crea¬ 
tion. We are sympathetic animals, just on a level with the peo¬ 
ple of quality. We have our equipages in the same style ; we 
give our little suppers on the same scale; and on the broad 
ground we are just of as much use in civil society. In fact, to 
draw a parallel between a marquis and a player through the space 
of four anti twenty hours, they are just on a par. The marquis, 
for three-fourths of the time, ranks above the player by political 
courtesy and sufferance: the player, during his hour on the stage, 
overtops the marquis in the part of an emperor or a king, which 
he better know s how to enact. Thus there seems to be a balance 
between natural and political nobility, which places us at least 
on a level with the live lumber of the court. \ cs truly, replied 
,1, you arS a match lor one another, there is no gainsaying it. 
Bleqp their dear hearts 1 the players are not men of straw, as 1 
foolishly believed, and you have made my mouth water to serve 
such a worshipful fraternity. Well then ! resumed she, you have 
oply to come back again in two days. That time will be suffi- 
M Tit to incline my'mistress in your favour: I will speak up for 
y . i. She is a little under my influence; I do not fear bringing 
you under this roof. , \ , 

I thanked'Laura foF her good disposition*. My gratitude took 
the readiest w ay lo prove itself to tier comprehension ; and my 
tern thrdlings expressed»more tliair words. We had a pretty 
long conversation together, aud it might have lasted till this 
time, if a'little skipping fellow had not come to tell my nymtih 
of the side scenes that Arsenia was enquiring for her.* We 
parted. 1 left the house, in the sweet hope of soon living there 
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scot-free ; and my face was shown up again at the door m|two 
days. I was looting out for you, said my accomplished scout, 
to assure you that you are a messmate at this house. Come,' follow 
me; I will introduce yjju to my mistress. At these words, she 
ledjne into a suite of five or six rooms on a floor, in a regular 
gradation of costly furniture and tasteful equipment. r 

What luxury ! What magnificence! I thought myself in 
presence of a vice-queen, or, to mend the poverty of the com¬ 
parison, in a fairy palace, where all the riches of the earth were 
collected. In fact, there were the productions of many people 
and of many countries, so that one migllfc describe this residence 
as tilts temple of a goddess, whither every traveller brought some 
rare product of his native land, as a votive offering. The divin¬ 
ity was reclining on a voluptuous satin sofa : she was lovely in 
my eyes, and pampered with the fumes of daily sacrifices. Slit i 
was in a tempting dishabille, and her polished hands '" ere ele¬ 
gantly busy about a new head-dress for her appearance that 
evening. Madam, said the abigail, here is that said steward; 
take my word for it, you will never get one more tqyour liking. 
Arsenia looked at me very inquisitively, and did not find me 
disagreeable. Why this is something, Laura, cried she ; a very 
smart youth truly : I foresee that we shall do very well together. 
Then directing her discourse to me, Young man, added she, you 
suit me to a hair, and I have only one observation to make : you 
will he pleased with me, if I am so with you. I answered that 
I should do my utmost to servo her to her heart’s content. As 
I found that the bargain was struck, I went immediately to fetch 
in my own little accommodations, and returned to take formal 
possession. 


Ch. X .—Muck suck another as the foregoing. 

It was near the time of the doors opening. My mistress told 
me to attend her to the theatre with Laura. We went into her 
dressing-room, u here she threw off her ordinary attife, and as¬ 
sumed a more splendid costume for the stage. When the per¬ 
formance began, Laura shewed me the way, and seated herself 
by my side where I could see and hear the actors to advantage. 
They disgusted me for the most part, doubtless because Don 
Pompeyo had prejudiced me against them. Several of them were 
loudly applauded, but the fable of the pig would now and then 
come across my mind. . • 

Laura told me the names o‘f the actorl and actresses as they 
made their entrances. Nor did she stop there, for the hussey 
gave some highly-seasoned'anecdotes r into the bargain. Her cha¬ 
racters were, crack-brain for this, impertinent fellow for that. 
That delicate sample of sin, who depends on her wantbnness for 
her attractions, goes by the same of Kosarda: a bad speculation 
for the company! Sire ought to be sent with the next cargo to 
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JTew|8pain, she may answer the purpose of the viceroy. Take 
particular notice of that brilliant star now coming forward ; that 
magnificent setting sun, increasing in bulk as its fires become 
less vivid. That is Casilda. If from thaj. distant day when she 
first laid herself open to her lovers, she had required from eqeh 
of tjtem a brick to build a pyramid, like an ancient Egyptian 
princess, the edifice by this time would have mounted to the 
third heaven. In short, Laura tore all character to pieces by 
her scandal. Heaven forgive her wicked tongue 1 She blas¬ 
phemed Inp 1 own mistress. 

And yet I must own*my weakness. I was in love with the 
wench, though her morals were not strictly pure. She scandal¬ 
ised with sowinning a malignity that one liked her the better 
fgrifc. Off went the jill-flirt between the acts, to see if Arsenia 
V-rtted her ; but instead of soming straight hack to her place, 
she amused herself behind the scenes, in laying herself out for 
the little flatteries of nil the wheedling fellows. 1 dogged her 
once, ahd found that she lmd a very large acquaintance. No less 
than three plqyers did 1 reckon up, who stopped to chat with her 
one'ifter the other, and they seemed to be on a very improvable 
footing. This was not quite so well; and for the first time in 
my life I felt what jealousy was. I returned to my seat so ab¬ 
sent and out of spirits, that Laura remarked it as soon as she 
came back to me. What is the matter, Gil Bias, said she with 
astonishment; what blue devil has perched upon your shoulder 
in my absence P , t You look gloomy and out of temper. My 
fairy queen* answered I, it is not without reason, you have an 
ugly kick in your gallop. I have observed you w ith the players 

.So, so! An admirable subject, for a long face, interrupted 

* she with a laugh. What! That is your trouble is it? Why 
really ! You are a very silly swain; hut vou will get. heller no¬ 
tions among us. You will fall by degrees into our easy manners. 
No jealousy, my dear creature, you will be completely laughed 
out of it in the theatrical world. The passion is scarcely know u 
there. Fathers, husbands, brothers, uncles, and cousins, are all 
upon a liberal plan of community, and often make a strange 
jumble of relationships. 

After having warned me to take no umbrage, but to look at 
everything like a philosophical spectator, she vowed that I was 
the happy mortal wno had found the way to her heart. She then 
declared that she should lov,e me Always, and only me. Oh this 
assurance, wlfieh a man might have doubted without criminal 
scepticism, I promised her not to be alarmed any more, and kept 
my word. 1 saw her. on that very evening, whisper and giggle 
With more men than one. At the end of the play we returned 
home-with our mistress, whither Florimonde came soon after to 
supper, with three old noblemen and a player. Besides Laura 
and myself, the establishment consisted ot a cook-maid, a coach- 
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man, and a little footboy. We all laboured in our resjpctive 
vocations. The lady of the frying-pan, no less an adept than, 
Dame Jaeintka, was assisted in her cookery by the coachman. 1 
The waiting-woman agd the little footboy laid the cloth, and I 
sej out the sideboard, magnificently furnished with plate, offered 
up at, the shrine of our green-room goddess. There'was 
every variety of wines, and I played the cup-bearer, to Bhcw my 
mistress the versatility of my talents. I sweated at the impu¬ 
dence of the actresses during supper; they gave themselves 
quality airs, and affected the tone of high life. Bar fjom giving 
their guests all their style and titles, they did not even vouchsafe 
a simple “ Your lordship," but called them familiarly by their 
proper names. To be sure, the old fools encouraged their vanity 
by forgetting their own distance. The player, for his part, in 
the habits of the heroic cast, lived on equal terms with them/ 
he challenged them to drink, and in every respect took*tke upper 
liand. In good truth, said I to myself, while Laura was demon¬ 
strating the equality of the Marquis and the comedian during 
the day, she might have drawn a still stronger inference for the 
night, since they pass it so merrily in drinking together. f 

Arsenin and Florimonde were naturally frolicsome. A thou¬ 
sand broad hints escaped them, intermingled with small favours, 
aud then a coquettish revolt at their own freedom, which were all 
seasoned exactly to the taste of these old sinners. While my mis¬ 
tress was entertaining one of them with a little harmless toying, her 
friend, between the other elders, had not taken the cue of Su¬ 
sanna. While I was contemplating this picture, which had but 
too many attractions for aknowing youth like me, the dessert was 
brought in. Then L set the bottles and glasses on the table, and 
made my escape to sup with Laura, who was waiting for me. 
How now! Gil Bias, said she, what do you think of those noble¬ 
men above stairs? Doubtless, answered I, they are deeply 
smitten with Arsenia and Florimonde. No, replied she, they are 
old sensualists, who hang about our sex without any particular 
attachment. All they ask is some little frivolous compliance, 
and they arc generous enough to pay well for the least trifle of 
amorous endearment. Heaven be praised, Florimonde and my 
mistress are at present without any serious engagements; I mean 
t hat they have no husband-like lovers, who aspect to engross all 
the pleasures of a house, because they stand to the expenses. 
For my part, I am very glad cf it: and maintain that a sensible 
woman of the world ought to refuse all such monopolies. Why 
take a master? It is better to support un establishment by re¬ 
tail trade, than to coniine one's selt Jo chamber practice on such 
terms. 

When Laura’s tongue was wound up, and it was seldom down, 
words seemed to cost her nothing. \Vhat a glorious volubility 1 
She told a thousand stories of the actresses belonging to tnt 
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prinA’s company; and I gathered from her whole drift that J 
' could not be better situated to take a scientific view of the car¬ 
dinal vices. Unfortunately I was at an age when they inspire 
but little horror; and this nbigail had Wie art of colouring her 
corruptions so lusciously as to hide their deformities and heighten 
their meretricious lure. She had not time to open the tenth part 
of her theatrical budget, for she did not talk moro than three 
hours. The senators and the player went away with hlorimondo, 
whom they saw safe home. 

When iihey were goii£ my mistress said to me—Here, Gil 
Bias, are ten pistoles to go to market, to-morrow. Five or six of 
our gentlemen and ladies are to dine here, take care that we are 
well ;erved. Madam, answered I, with this sum there shall be 
■'■’■jnquet for the whole troop. My friend, replied Arseniif, cor- 
Vdct your phraseology; you must say company, not troop. A 
troop of jobbers, a troop of beggars, a troop of authors; but a 
company of comedians, especially when you have to mention the 
actors of Madrid. I begged my mistress’s pardon for having 
used so disrespectful a term, and entreated her to excuse my ig¬ 
norance. I protested tlm 1 henceforward, when I spoke collec¬ 
tively of so august a body, I would always say the company. 

Ch. XI .—A theatrical life and an author's life. 

I TOOK the field the next morning, to open my campaign as stew¬ 
ard. It was a fish day; for which reason I bought some good 
fat chickens, rahhjts, partridges, and every variety of game. As 
the gentleman of the sock and buskin are not on the best possible 
terms with the church, they are not over-scrupulous in their oh- 
, servance of the rubric. I brought home provisions more than 
► enough for a dozeu portly gentlemen to have fasted on during a 
whole Lent. The cook had. a good morning’s work. While she 
was getting dinner ready. Arsenin got up and spent the early 
part of the day at her toilet. At noon came two of the players, 
Signor Bosimiro and Signor "Ricardo. Afterwards two actresses, 
Constance and Cclinaura; then entered Florimonde, attended 
bv a man who had all the appearance of a most spruce cavalier. 
He had his hair dressed in the most elegant manner, his hat set 
off with a fashionable plume, verv tight breeches, and a Bhirt 
with a laced frill. Mis gloves and his handkerchief wen* in the 
hilt of his sword, and he wore his cloak with a grace altogether 
peculiar to himself. 4 

With a prepossessing pnysiognomy and a good person, there 
was something extraordinary in the first blush of him. This 
gentleman, said I to myself, must bd an original. I was not 
mistaken ; bis singularities were striking. On his entrance, he 
ran with open arms and embraced the company, male and female, 
one after another. His grimaces were more extravagant than 
any I had yet seen in tins region of foppery. My prediction 

L 
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was not falsified by his discourse. He dwelt with fondness ou 
every syllable he uttered, and pronounced his words in an em- * 
pbatie tone, with gestures and glances artfully adapted to the 
subject. I had the curiosity to ask Laura who this strange figure 
might be. I forgive you, said she, this instance of an inquisitive 
disposition- It is impossible to see and to hear Signor Carlos 
Alonso de la Vcntoleria for the first time, without having such 
a natural longing. I will paint him to the life. In the first 
placo, he was originally a player. He left the stage through ca¬ 
price, and has since repented in sober "adness of the step. Did 
yoi^ notice his dark hair ? Every thread of it is pencilled, as well 
as his eyebrows and his whiskers. He was born in tho reign of 
Saturn’s father, in the age before the golden ; but as there were 
no parish registers at that time, he avails himself of the primitive 
barbarism, and dates at least twenty centuries below the trf„. 
epoch. Moreover, his self-sufficiency keeps pace with his an¬ 
tiquity. He passed the olympiads of his youth in the grossest 
ignorance; but taking a fancy to become learned about the 
Christian era, he engaged a private tutor, who taught him to 
spell in Greek and Latin. Nay more, he knows by heart i.h in¬ 
finite number of good stories, which he has given so often as 
genuine, that lie actually begins to believe them himself. They 
are eternally pressed into the service, and it may truly be said 
that his wit shines at the expense of his memory. He is thought 
to bo a great actor. I am willing to believe it implicitly, but I 
must own he is not to my taste. He declaims here sometimes ; 
and I have observed, among other defects, an allegation in his 
deliver)', with a tromulousness of voice bordering on- the anti¬ 
quated and ridiculous. t 

Such was the portrait, drawn by my abigail of this honorary' 
spouter ; and never was mortal of a more stately carriage. He 
prided himself too on being an agreeable companion. He never 
was at a loss for a commodity of trite remarks, which he delivered 
with an air of authority. On the other hand, the Thespian fra¬ 
ternity were not much addicted to silence. They began canvass¬ 
ing tiieir absent colleagues in a manner little consistent with 
charity, it must be owned; but this is a failing pardonable in 
players as well as in authors. The fire grew brisk and the satire 
personal. You have not heard, ladies, said llosimiro, a new 
stroke of our dear brother Cesarino. This very morning he 
bought silk stockings, ribbons, and laces, and sent them to re¬ 
hearsal by a little page, as a present from a countess. What a 
knavish trick! said Signor de la Ventoleria, with a smile made 
up of fatuity and conceit. In my time there was more honesty, 
we never thought of descending to such impositions. To be sure, 
women of fashion were tender of our inventive faculties, nor did 1 
the^ leave such purchases to be made out of our own pockets; it 
n as their whim. By the honour of our house, said Bicardo, in 
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the slme strain, that whim of theirs is lasting, and if it were 

'allowable to kiss and tell..,.But one must ho secret, on 

these occasions, above all when persons of a certain rank are 
concerned. * . 

Gentlemen, interrupted Florimonde, a truce, if you please, 
with your conquests and successes, they are known over the 
whole earth. Apropos of Ismene. It is said that the nobleman 
who has fooled away so much money upon her, has at. length re¬ 
covered his senses. Yes indeed, exclaimed Constance; and 1 
can tell yoif besides that sfce has lost, by the same stroke, a snug 
little hero of the counting-house, whose ruin would otherwise 
have been signed and sealed. I have the thing from the first 
L hand. Her Mercury made an unfortunate mistake, for he.car- 
\ied a tender invitation to each, and delivered them wrong, 
tpiese were great losses, my darling, quoth Florimonde. Oh! 
as for thal of the lord, replied Constance, it is a very trifling 
matter. * The man of blood had almost run through his estate, 
but the little fellow with the pen behind his ear was hut just 
coming into pla^ - . He had never been fleeced before, it is a pity 
he should have escaped so easily. 

Such was the tenor of the conversation before dinner, and it 
was not much mended in its morality at table. As I should never 
have done with the recital of all their ribaldry and nonsense, the 
reader will excuse the omission, and pass on to the entrance of a 
poor devil, yclept an author, who called just before the cloth 
was taken away. • 

Our little footboy came and said to my mistress in an audible 
voice—Mafiam, a man in a dirty shirt, splashed up to his middle, 
tyrith very much the look of a poet, saving your presence, wants 
to speak to you. Let him walk up, answered Arsenia. Keep 
your seats, gentlemen, it is only an author. To bo sure so it was, 
one whose tragedy had been accepted, and he was bringing my 
mistress her part. His name was IVdro de Moya. On coming 
into the room he made five or six low bows to the company, who 
neither rose nor took the least notice of him. Arsenia just re-^ 
turned his superabundant civilities with a slight inclination of 
the head. He eame forward with tremor und embarrassment. 
He dropped his gloves and let his liat fall. He ventured to pick 
them up again, then advanced towards my mistress, and present¬ 
ing to her a paper with more enremany than a defendant an afli* 
davit to the jydge of the dourt—Madam, said be, have the 
goodness to receive under your protection the part I take the 
liberty of offering you. She stretched out her hand for it with 
cold and contemptuous indifference j nor did she condescend 
'even to notice thf compliment by a look. 

But our author was not disheartened. Seizing this opportu¬ 
nity to distribute the cast, he gave one character to Rosimiro and 
another to Florimonde, who treated him just as genteelly as 
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Arscnia had done. On the contrary, the low comedian, S very 
pleasant fellow, as those gentlemen for the most part affect to be, 1 
insulted him with the most cutting sarcasms, Pedro de Moya 
wps not mado of stonS. Yet ho dared not take up the aggressor, 
lest Ms pieco should suffer for it. He withdrew without sc.ying 
a word, but stung to the quick, as it seemed to me, by his recep¬ 
tion. He could not fail, in the transports of his anger, mentally 
to apostrophize the players as they deserved: and the players, 
when he was gone, began to talk of authors in return with infi¬ 
nite deference and kindness. It should seem, said riorimonde, 
as if Signor do Moya did not go away very well pleased. 

Well! madam, cried Hosimiro, and why should you trouble 
youaself about that P Are we to study the feelings of authors P 
If we were to admit them upon equal terms, it would only b&' 
the way to spoil them. I know that contemptible squad ; 1 lcn*A 
them of old: they would soon forget their distance. There is 
no dealing with them but ns slaves ; and as for tiring their pa¬ 
tience, never fear that. Though they may take themselves off 
in a pet sometimes, the itch of writing brings thetti back again; 
and they are raised to the third heaven, if we will but Conde¬ 
scend to support their pieces. You are right, said Arscnia; we 
never lose au author till we Lave made bis fortune. When that 
is done, as soon as we have provided for the ungrateful devils, 
they get to bo in good ease, and then they run restive. Luckily 
the manager does not break bis heart after them, and one is just 
as good as another to the public. 

These liberal and sagacious remarks met with their full share 
of approbation. It was carried unanimously that authors, though 
treated rather too seurvily behind the scenes, were on the whole 
the obliged persons. These fretlers of an hour upon the stage 
ranked the inhabitant of Parnassus below themselves j and 
malico could not degrade him lower. 

Ch. XII. —Gil Hint acquire* a relish for the theatre, and takes a full 
mint/ of Us pleasures, but soon becomes disgusted. 

The party sat at table till it was time to go to the theatre. I 
went after them, and saw the play again that evening. I took 
such delight in it, that I was for attending every day. I never 
missed, and by degrees got accustomed to the actors. Such is 
the force of habit. I was particularly delighted with those who 
were most artificial and unnatural; nor was I^singular in my 
taste. 

The beauties of composition affected me much on the same 
principle as the excellence of representation. There were some 
pieces with which I was enraptured, 1 liked, strong others, those 
which brought all the cardinals or the twelve peers of Franck 
upon the stage. I got hold of striking passages in these incom¬ 
parable performances. I recollect that in two days I learnt by 
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heart! whole play, called, The Queen of Flowers. The Bose, 
»who was the queen, had the Violet for her maid of honour, and 
the Jessamin for her prime minister. I could conceive nothing 
more elegant or refined: such productions |eemed to bo the tri¬ 
umph of our Spanish wit and invention. 

I was not content to store my memory and discipline my mind 
with the choicest selections from these dramatic masterpieces: 
but I was bent on polishing my taste to the highest perfection. 
To secure this grand object, I listened with greedy ears to every 
word whiel^fell from the lijis of the players. If they commended 
a piece, I was ravished by’it: but suppose they pronounced it 
bad? why then I maintained that it w as infernal stuff. I eftn- 
• ceived that they must determine the merits of a plav, ns a jew¬ 
eller the water of a diamond. And yet the tragedy by LVdro 

Moya was eminently successful, though they had predicted 
its entire miscarriage. This however was no disparagement of 
their critical skill in my estimation; and I had rather believe the 
audiene? to.be divested of common sense, than doubt the infalli¬ 
bility of the ciynpany. Hut they assured me on all hands, that 
their judgments were usually confirmed by the rule of contraries. 
It seemed to be a maxim with them, to set their faces point blank 
against the taste of the public: and ns a proof of this, there 
were a thousand eases in point of unexpected successes and 
failures. All these testimonies were scarcely sullicient to unde¬ 
ceive me. 

I shall never forget what happened one day at the first repre¬ 
sentation of*u new comedy. The performers had pronounced it 
uninterestjng and tedious; they had even prophesied that it 
s would not be heard to the end. Under this impression, they got 
♦through the first act, which was loudly applauded. This was 
very astonishing! They played the second act; the audience 
liked it still better than the first. The actors were confounded. 
What the devil, said Itosimiro, this remedy succeeds! At last 
they went on in the third act, which rose as a third act ought to 
rise. I am quite thrown upon my back, said Jlicardo; we 
thought this piece would not be relished ; and all the world arc 
mad after it. Gentlemen, said one of the players archly, it is 
because we happened accidentally to overlook all the wit. 

From this lime I Veld my opinion no longer of the players as 
competent judges, and began to appreciate their merit more 
truly than they had estimated thafcof the authors. All the lam¬ 
poons which w*ro current about them were fully justified. The 
actors and actresses ran riot on the applauses of the town, and 
stoodsohigh in their own conpeit, as to think that they conferred a 
favour by appearing on the Boards. I was shocked at their pub¬ 
lic misconduct ? but unfortunately reconciled myself too easily 
to their private manners, and plunged into debauchery. How 
could I do otherwise? Every word they uttered was poison in 



150 


OIL BLAS. 


the ears of youth, and every scene that was presented, an itllur- 
ing picture of corruption. Had I been a stranger to what passed », 
with Casilda, with Constance, and with the other actresses, 
Arsenia’s house alone,would have been sufficient for my ruin. 
Besides the old noblemen of whom I have spoken, there came 
thither young debauchees of fashion, who forestalled their inhe¬ 
ritances by the disinterested mediation of money-lenders: and 
sometimes we had officers under government, who were so far 
from receiving fees, as at their public boards, that they paid most 
exorbitant ones for the privilege of mixing with such worshipful 
society. 

Florimondc, who lived at next door, dined and supped with 
Arsenia every day. Their long intimacy surprised every one. 
Coqifets were not thought usually to maintain so good an under¬ 
standing with each other. It was concluded that they would 
quarrel, sooner or later, about some paramour ; but such reason¬ 
ed could not see into the hearts of these exemplary friends. 
They were united in the bonds of indissoluble love. Instead of 
harbouring jealousy, like other women, they had everything in 
common. They had rather divide the plunder of mankind,-than 
childishly fall out, and contend for trumpery, as hearts and 
affections. 

Laura, after tho example of these two illustrious partners, 
turned the fresli season of youth to the best advantage. She 
had told me that I should see strange doings. And yet I did 
not take up the jealous part. I had promised to adopt tho prin¬ 
ciples of the company on that score. Tor some days I kept my 
thoughts to myself. I only just took the liberty of asking her 
the names of the men whom she favoured with her private ear. 
She always told me that they were uncles or cousins. From 
what a prolific .family was she sprung 1 King Priam had no luck 
in propagation, compared with her ancestors. Nor did this pre¬ 
cious abigail confine herself to her uncles and cousins: she went 
now and then to lay a trap for unwary aliens, and personate the 
widow of quality under the auspices of the discreet old dowager 
above mentioned. In short Laura, to hit off her character ex¬ 
actly, was just as young, just as pretty, and just as loose as her 
mistress, who had no other advantage over her than that oi 
figuring in a more public capacity. 

I ivas borne down by the torrent for three weeks, and ran tht 
career of dissipation in my turn. But I must at the same timt 
say for myself, that in the midst of pleasure I frequently felt th< 
still small voice of conscience, arising from the impression of t 
serious education, which mixed gall in tho Cireean cup. Biol 
could not altogether get the better of remorse: on the contrary 
the pangs of the last grew keener with the more -shameful in 
diligence of the first; and, by a happy effect of my tempera 
ment, the disorders of a theatrical life began to make me shudder 
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All! Ivretch, said I to myself, is it thus that you mate good the 
hopes of your family P Is it not enough to have thwarted their 
pious intentions, by not following your destined course of life as 
an instructor of youth P Need your condition of a servant 
hinder you from living decently and soberly? Are such monsters 
of iniquity fit companions for you? Envy, hatred, and avarice 
are predominant here; intemperance and idleness have purchased 
the fee-simple there: the pride of some is aggravated into the 
most barefaced impudence, and modesty is turned out of doors, 
by the common consent of all. The business is settled: 1 will 
not live any longer with me seven deadly sins. 


BOOK THE FOURTH. 

Ch. I.-r Gil Bias not being able to reconcile himself to the morals of the 
actresses, quits Arsenia, and gets into a more reputable sn-vicc. 

A 8t\BVlviNG*spark of honour and of religion, in the midst of so 
general depravity, made me resolve not only to leave Arsenia, 
but even to abjure all commerce with I,aura, whom yet I could 
not cease to love, though J was well aware of her daily incon¬ 
stancy. Happy the man who can thus profit by those appeals, 
which occasionally interrupt the headlong course of his pleasures! 
One fine morninm 1 made up my bundle ; and, without reckon¬ 
ing with Afsenia, who indeed owed me next to nothing, without 
taking leave of my dear Laura, I burst from that mansion, which 
smelt of brimstone and fire reserved for tin* wicked. J had no 
sooner taken so virtuous a step, than providence interfered in my 
behalf. I met the steward of my late master, Don Matthias, and 
greeted him : he knew me again at once, and stopped to enquire 
where I lived. I answered that I had just left my place ; that 
after staying near a month with Arsenia, whose manners did not 
at all suit me, I was come away by a sudden impulse of virtue, 
to save my innocence. The steward, just as if he had been him¬ 
self of a religious cast, commended niy scruples, and offered me 
a place much to my advantage, since 1 was so chaste and honest 
a youth. He kept^his word, and introduced me on that very 
day into the family of Don Vincent de Gusman, w ith w hose agent 
he was acquainted. • 

I could not*have got into a befter service; nor did I repent 
in the sequel of having accepted the situation, Don Vincent 
was a very rich old noblerngn, who had lived many years unin¬ 
cumbered with lawsuits or with a wife. The physicians had 
removed the last plague out of the way, in their attemnts to rid 
her of a cough, which might have lasted a great while longer, if 
the remedies had not been more fatal than the disease. Far 
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from thinking of the holy state a second time, he gave hifoself 
up entirely to the education of his only daughter Aurora, who « 
was then entering her twenty-sixth year, and might pass for an 
accomplished person. vWith beauty above the common, she had 
an excellent and highly cultivated understanding. Her father 
was a poor creature as to intellect; but he possessed the happy 
talent of looking well after his affairs. One fault he had, of a 
kind excusable in old men: he was an incessant talker, especially 
about war and fighting. If that string was unfortunately touched 
in his presence, in a moment he blew his heroic trumpet, and his 
hearers might think themselves lucky if they compounded for a 
gazette extraordinary of two sieges and three battles. As he 
had spent two-thirds of his life in the service, his memory 
was afi inexhaustible depot of various fads; but the patience of 
the listeners did not always keep pace with the perseverance Oft 
the relator. The stories, sufficiently prolix ift themselves, wero 
still further spun out by stuttering; so that the manner wjas still 
less happy than the matter. In all other respects, I never met 
with a nobleman of a more amiable character: his temper was 
even; lie was neither obstinate nor capricious; the general 
alternative of men in the higher ranks of life. Though a good 
economist, lie lived like a gentleman. His establishment was 
composed of several men servants, and three women in waiting 
on Aurora. I soon discovered that the steward of Don Matthias 
had procured me a good post, and my only anxiety was to es¬ 
tablish myself firmly in it. I took all possild" pains to feel the 
ground under my feet, and to study the characters of the whole 
household: then regulating my conduct by my discoveries, I 
was not long in ingratiating.my self with my master and all the 
servants. 

I had been with Don Vincent above a month, when it struck 
me that his daughter was very particular in her notice of me 
above all the servants in the family. Whenever her eyes hap¬ 
pened accidentally to meet mine, they seemed to he suffused with 
a certain partial complacency, which did not enter into her silent 
communications with the vulgar. Had it not been for my haunts 
among the coxcombs of .the theatrical tribe and their hangers on, 
it would never have entered into my bead that Aurora should 
throw away a thought on me: but my brahi had been a little 
turned among those gentry, from whose libertine suspicions 
ladies of the noblest birth arc not a,’wavs held sacred. If, said 
I, those chronicles of the age are to be believed, fancy and high 
blood lead women of quality a dance, in which they sometimes 
join hands with unequal partners: how do I know but my young 
mistress may caper to a tunc of my piping P But no: it cannot 
be so, neither. This is not one of your Messalinas, who, de¬ 
rogating from the loftiness of ancestry, unworthily let down 
their regards to the dust, and sully their pure honour without a 
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blush! but rather one of those virtuously apprehensive, yet 
tender-hearted girls, who encirele tlu ir softness within tho 'in¬ 
surmountable pale of delicacy; yet think it no tampering with 
chastity, to inspire and cherish a sentimental ilame, interesting 
to flip heart without being dangerous to the morals. 

Such were my ideas of my mistress, without knowing exactly 
whether they were right or wrong. And yet. when we met, she 
was continually caught with a smile of satisfaction on her coun¬ 
tenance. Without passing for a fop. a man might give into such 
flattering appearances ; a^d a philosophical apathy was not to bo 
expected front*me. I conceited Aurora to have been deeply 
smitten with my irresistible attractions; and looked on myself 
henceforth in the light of a favoured attendant, whose servitudes 
i was to be sweetened by the balmy infusion of love. To appear 

some measure Jess unworthy of the blessings, which propitious 
idrtune had kept in store for me, 1 began to lake better care of 
my person than J had done heretofore. I laid out my slender 
stock of money in linen, pomatums, and essences. The first 
thing in tho naming was to prank up and perfume myself, so as 
not t» be in an undress in case of being sent for into the pre¬ 
sence of my mistress. With these attentions to persona! ele- 
rance mid other dexterous strokes in the art ot pleasing, I 
flattered myself that the moment of my bliss was not very 
distant. 

Among Aurora's women there was one who went by the name 
of Ortiz. This wps an old dowager, who had been a fixture ill 
Don VinrcMt's family for more than tw enty years, She had been 
about liis^lailgliter from her childhood, and still held the office 
of duenna; hut she no h uger performed the invidious part of 
the duty. On the eontraiy. instead of blazoning, as formerly, 
Aurora’s little indiscretions, her skill was now employed in throw¬ 
ing them into shade. One evening. Dame Ortiz, having watched 
her opportunity of speaking to me without observation, said in a 
low voice, that if I was close and trustworthy. 1 had only to be 
in the garden at midnight, when a scene would he laid open in 
which I should not be sorry to be an actor. I answered tho 
duenna, pressing her hand significantly, that I would not fail, 
and we parted in a hurry for fear of a surprise. How the hours 
lagged from this njpment till supper-time, though we supped 
very early ! Then again, from supper to rny master's bed-tune! 
It should seem as if the march of <jie whole family was timed to 
a lit,'!! movement. By way of helping forward the fidgets, 
when Don Vincent withdrew to his chamber, the army was put 
on the war establishment, njjd we weru obliged to fight the cam¬ 
paigns in Portugal over again, though my ears bad not recovered 
from the din of the last cannonade. But a favour, from which I 
lmd hitherto made my escape, was reserved for this eventful even¬ 
ing. He repeated the army list from beginning to end, with 
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copious digressions on the exploits of those officers who had di»> 
tinguished themselves in his time. Oh my poor tympanum! It 
■»as almost cracked before we got to the end. Time, however, 
will wear out even an i»ld man’s story, and he went to bed. I 
immediately went to my own little chamber, whence there was a 
way into the garden by a private staircase. I depended on'my 
purchase of perfumery for overcoming the effluvia of the day’s 
drudgery, and put on a clean shirt liiglily scented. When every 
invention had been pressed into the service to render my person 
worthy of its destiny, and cherish the fondness of my lpistress, I 
wei^t to the appointment. * • 

Ortiz was not there. I concluded that, tired of waiting for 
me, she had gone back to her chamber, and that the happy mo¬ 
ment bf philandering was over. I laid all the blame on Don 
Vincent; but just as I was singing Te Dcum backwards for his^/ 
campaigns, I heard the clock strike ten. To be sure it must be 
wrong! It could not be less than one o’clock. Yet I was so 
egregiously out in my reckoning, that full a quarter of dn hour 
afterwards, I counted ten upon my fingers by tlu* clock at next 
door. Vastly well, thought 1 to myself, I have only tivo/om- 
plete hours to ventilate my passion here alfresco. At least they 
shall not complain of mo for want of punctuality. What shall 
I do with myself till twelve ! Suppose we take a turn about this 
garden and settle our cues in the delicious drama just going to 
be brought on tho stage; it is my first appearance in so principal 
a character. I am not yet sufficiently well read in the crotchets 
of your quality dames. T know how to tickle a girl in a stuff 
gown, or an actress: You swagger up to them with an easy, im¬ 
pudent assurance, and pop the question without milking any 
bones of it. But one must take a female of condition on a very 
different tack. It seems to me, that in this ease the happy 
swain must be well bred, attentive, tender, respectful, without 
degenerating into bashfulness. Instead of taking his happiness 
by storm, he must plant his amorous desires in ambuscade, and 
wait till the garrison is asleep, and the outworks defenceless. 

Thus it was that I argued, and such were the preconcerted 
plans of my campaign with Aurora. After a few tedious minutes, 
according to my calculation, I was to experience the extasy of 
finding myself at the feet of that lovely ofeaturc, and pouring 
forth a torrent of impassioned nonsense. I scraped together in 
my memory all the clap-trays in gur stock-plays, which were 
most successful with the audience, and might bestsset off my pre¬ 
tensions to spirit and gallantry. I trusted to my own adroitness 
for the application, and hoped, after,the example of somo player? 
in the list of my acquaintance, bringing only a stock of roemorj 
into tho trade, to deal upon credit for my wit. While my 
imagination was engrossed by these thoughts, which kept my im¬ 
patience at bay much more successfully than the commentaries 
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of riy modern Caesar, I heard the clock strike eleven. This was 
some encouragement, and I fell back to my meditations, some- 
times sauntering carelessly about, and sometimes throwing my¬ 
self at my length on the turf, in a bower at the bottom of the 
garden. At length it struck twelve, the long-expected hour, big 
with my high destiny. Some seconds after, Ortiz, as punctual 
as myself though less impatient, made her appearance. Signor 
Gil Bias, said she accosting me, how long liavo you been here P 
Two hours, answered I. Indeed! Truly, replied she, laughing, 
you are wry exact; the^c is a pleasure in making nocturnal as¬ 
signations with you. let you may ussure yourself, continued 
she more gravely, that you cannot pay too dear for such good 
fortune as that of which I am the messenger. My mistress 
, wants to have some private talk with you. T (shall not anticipate 
s , ivlmt may be the subject, that is a secret which you must learn 
' from no‘lips but her own. Follow me; I will shew you into 
her chamber. With these words the duenna took mo by the 
hand, and led me mysteriously into her lady’s apartment through 
a little door, ef which she had the key. 

• 

Ch. II. — Aurora' t reception of Gil Ulan. Their conversation. 

I found Aurora in an undress. I saluted her in the most re¬ 
spectful manner, and threw as much elegance into my attitude 
as I had to throw. She received me with the most winning 
affability, made me sit down by her against all my remon¬ 
strances, and told her ambassadress to go into another room. 
After this* opening, which seemed highly encouraging to my 
cause, si* entered upon the business. Gil Bins, said she, you 
must have perceived how favourably I have regarded, and dis¬ 
tinguished you from all the rest of my father’s servants; and, 
though my looks had not betrayed my partial dispositions 
towards you, my proceeding of tins night would leave you nc 
room to doubt them. 

I did not give her time to say a word more. It struck mo, 
that as a man of feeling, I ought to spare her trembling diffidence 
the cruel necessity of explaining her sentiments in moro direct 
terms. I rose from ray chair in a transport, and, throwing my¬ 
self at Aurora’s feet, like a tragedy hero of the Grecian stage, 
when he supplicate* the heroine “ by her knees,” exclaimed in a 
declamatory tone—Ah 1 Madam, could it be possible that Gil 
Bias, hitherto the whirligig,of foi^une, and football of embattled 
nature, should have called down upon his head the exquisite 
felicity of inspiring sentiments.Do not speak so loud, in¬ 

terrupted my mistress with a laugh* of mingled apprehension 
and ndicule, you will wake my women who sleep intno adjoining 
chamber. Get up, take your seat, and hear me out without 
putting in a word. Yes, Gil Bias, pursued she resuming her 
gratity, you have my best wishes; and to shew you how deep 
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you arc in my good graces, I will confide to you a secret on 
which depends the repose of my life. I am in love with a young , 
gentleman, possessing every charm of person and face, ana , 
noble by birth. His tame is Don Lewis Pacheco. I have seen 
him occasionally in the public walks and at the theatre, but I 
have never conversed with him. I do not even know what his 
private character may be, or what bad qualities he may have. It 
is on this subject that I wish to be informed. I stand in need 
of a person to enquire diligently into his morals, and give me a 
true and particular account. I make pjioice of you. Surely I 
run no risk in entrusting you with this commission. 1 hope that 
you will acquit yourself with dexterity and prudence, and that I 
shall never repent of giving you my confidence. 

My' mistress concluded thus, and waited for my answer to , 
her proposal. I had been disconcerted in the first instance at so/ 
disagreeable a mistake; but 1 soon recovered my -scattered 
senses, and surmounting tbe confusion which rashness always oc- 
'asions when it is unlucky, I exposed to sale such a cargo of zeal 
Tor the lady’s interests, I devoted myself with so martyr-like an 
enthusiasm to her service, that if she did not absolutely target 
my silly vanity in the thought of having pleased her, at least 
she had reason to believe that I knew how to make amends for a 
piece of folly. I asked only two days to bring her a satisfactory 
account of Don Lewis. After which Dame Ortiz, answering the 
bell, shewed me the way back into the garden, and said, on 
taking leave, Good night, Gil Bias. I need not caution you to 
bo in time at the next appointment. 1 have sufficient 1 experience 
of vour punctuality on these occasions. 

I returned to my chamber, not without some little mortifica¬ 
tion at finding my voluptuous anticipations all divested of even,- 
their ideal sweetness. I was nevertheless sufficiently in my 
senses to reflect soberly that it was more in my element to be 
the trusty scout of my mistress than her lover. I even thought 
that this adventure might lead to something further; that the 
middle men in the trade of love usually pocket a tolerable per 
centage; and went to bed with the resolution of doing whatever 
Aurora required of me. For this purpose I went abroad the 
next morning. The residence of so distinguished a personage as 
Don Lewis was not difficult to find out. made my enquiries 
about him in the neighbourhood, but the people who came in my 
way could not satisfy my euyosity So the full, so that it was ne¬ 
cessary to resume my seareh diligently on the following day. I 
Was in better luck. I met a lad of my acquaintance by chance 
in the street, we stopped Tor a little gossip. There passed by in 
the very nick one of his friends, who came up and told him that 
he was just turned away from the family of Don Joseph 
Pacneeo, Don Lewis’s father, about a paltry remnant of wine, 
which he had been accused of drinking. I would not lose so 
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fair In occasion of learning all I wanted to know, and plied my 
questions so successfully as to go homo with much self-com¬ 
placency, at my punctual performance of mv engagements with 
my mistress. It was on the coming nigbt that 1 was to see her 
again at the same hour, and in the same manner as the first tipie. 
I was not in sueh a confounded hurry this evening. Far from 
writhing with impatience under the prolixity of my old com¬ 
mander, I led him on to the charge. I waited for midnight 
with the greatest indifference in the world, and it was not till all 
the docks, within car-sin^, had struck that I crept down into the 
garden, without any nonsense of pomatum ami perfutnpry. 
That foppery was completely cured. 

At the place of meeting I found the very faithful duenna, who 
snoeringly reproached me with a defalcation in my zeal. 1* made 
lifer no answer, hut suffered myself to he conducted into Aurora’s 
chamber? She asked me, ns soon as I made my appearance, 
whether I had gained any intelligence of Don Lewis. Yes, 
madam, said I, and you shall have the sum total in two words. I 
must first telWyou, that he will soon set out for Snlaimmca, to finish 
his studies. The young gentleman is briqi full of honour and 
probity. As for valour he cannot be deficient there, since lie is 
a man of birth and a Castilian. Besides this, he has an infinite 
deal of wit, and is very agreeable in bis manners ; but there is 
one thing which can scarcely he to your liking. lie is pretty 
much in the fashion of our young nobility here at court—ex¬ 
emplar ily catlioly; in bis devotions to the fair. Have you not 
heard that at his age lie has already been tenant at will to two 
aelressea? Wlint is it you tell me S' replied Aurora. What 
shocking conduct! But do you know for certain, Gil Bias, that 
lie leads so dissolute a life? Oh! There is no doubt of it. 
madam, rejoined I. A servant, turned off this morning, told me 
so, and servants are very plain dealers when the failings of their 
masters are the topic. Besides, he keeps company with l)<m 
Alexo Segiar, Don Antonio Centellds, and Don Fernando de 
Gamboa; that single circumstance proves his libertinism with all 
the force of demonstration. It is enough, Gil Bias, said my 
mistress with a sigh; on your report I am drtorniind to struggle 
with my unworthy passion. Though it has already struck deep 
root in my heart ,“b do not despair of tearing it forcibly from ils 
bed. Go, added she, putting into my hands a small purse, none 
of the lightest, take this /or ydV pains. Beware of betraying 
my secret. Consider it as entrusted to your silence. 

1 assured my mistress that she might be perfectly easy on that 
score, for I w>as the* Harpoarates of confidential servants. Afthr 
this compliment to myself, I withdrew with no small eagerness 
to investigate the contents of the purse. There were twenty pis¬ 
toles. It struck me all at once that Aurora would surely have 
given me more hud I been the bearer of pleasant tidings, since 
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she paid so handsomely for a blank in the lottery. I was sorry 
not to have adopted the policy of the pleaders in the courts, who ^ 
sometimes paint the cheek of truth when her natural complexion ( 
is inclined to be cad?^erous. It was a pity to have stilled an 
amour in the birth which might in its growth have been so pro¬ 
fitable. Yet I had the comfort of finding myself reimbursed the 
expense so unseasonably incurred in perfumery and washes. 

Ch. III .—A great change at Don Vincent's. Aurora’s strange resolution. 

It happened soon after this adventure that Signor Dop Vincent 
fell sick. Independent of his very advanced age, ihe symptoms 
of his disorder appeared in so formidable a shape that a fatal 
termination was but too probable. Prom the beginning of his 
illness' ho was attended by two of the most eminent physicians 
in Madrid. One was Doctor Andros, and the other Doctor/ 
Oquetos. They considered the case with due solemnity; and 
both agreed, after a strict investigation, that the humourg were 
in a state of mutiny, but this was the only thing about which 
they did agree. The proper practice, said Andrea, is to purge 
the humours, though raw, with all possible expedition, while they 
are in a violent agitation of llux and reflux, for fear of their fix¬ 
ing upon some noble part. Oquetos maintained, on the contrary, 
that we must wait till the humours were ripened before it would 
be safe to go upon purgatives. But your method, replied the 
first speaker, is directly in the teeth of the rules laid down by 
the prince of medicine. Hippocrates recommends purging in 
the most burning fever from the very first attack, end says in 
plain terms that no time is to be lost in purging when the hu¬ 
mours are in opyanpoj, that is to say, in a state of fermentation. 

Ay ! there is your mistake, replied Oquetos. Hippocrates by > 
the word opyoirpoc does not mean the fermentation, he means 
rather the concoction of the humours. 

Thereupon our doctors got heated. One quotes the Greek 
text, and cites all the authors who have explained it in hisserse; 
the other, trusting to a Latin translation, takes up the contro¬ 
versy in a still more positive tone. Which of the two to believe P 
Don Vincent was not the man to decide that question. In the 
meantime, finding himself obliged to choose, he gave his confi¬ 
dence to the party who had dispatched the greatest number of 
patients—I mean the elder of the two. Andros, the younger, 
immediately withdrew, not without flinging out a few satirical 
taunts at his senior on the opy aagog. Here then‘was Oquetos 
triumphant. As he was a professor of the Sangrado school, he 
bfegan by bleeding copiously, waiting till the humours were 
ripened before he went upon purgatives. But death, fearing, no 
doubt, lest this reserve of purgatives should turn the fortunes of 
the day, got the start of the concoction, and secured his victory 
over my master by a coup-de-main. Such was the final close of 
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Signdl Don Vincent, who lost his life because his physician did 
’not know Greek. 

Aurora having buried her father with a pomp suited to the 
dignity of his birth, administered to hi^cfleets. Having the 
whoty arrangement of everything in her own breast, she dis¬ 
charged some of the servants with rewards proportioned to their 
services, and soon retired to her castle on the Tagus, between 
Sacedon and Buendia. 1 was among the number of those whom 
she kept, and who made part of her country establishment. I 
had even ilio good fortune to become a principal agent in the 
plot. In spite’of my faithful report on the subject of Don Lewis, 
she still harboured a partiality for that bewitching young felldW ; 
or rather, for want of spirit to combat her passion in the first 
instance, she surrendered at discretion. There was no longer 
any need of taking precautions to speak with me in private. Gil 
Bias, said*shc with a sigh. I can never forget Don Lewis. Let 
me maty) what effort. I will to banish him from my thoughts, ho 
is present; to them without intermission, not as you have described 
him, plunged an every variety of licentious riot, but just what 
my fancy would paint him—tender, loving, constant. She be¬ 
trayed considerable emotion in uttering these words, and could 
not help shedding tears. My fountains were very near playing 
from mere sympathy. There was no better way of paying my 
court than by appearing sensibly touched at her distress. My 
friend, continued she, after having wiped her lovely eyes, your 
nature is evidently,cast in a benevolent mould ; and 1 am so well 
satisfied with your zeal that it shall not go unrewarded. Your 
assistance*my dear Gil Bias, is more necessary to me than ever. 
You must be made acquainted with a plan which engrosses all 
my thoughts, thouglPit will appear strangely eccentric. You 
are to know’ that I mean to set out for Salamanca as soon as pos¬ 
sible. There my design is to assume the disguise of a fashionable 
young fellow, and to make acquaintance with l’acheeho under 
the name of Don Felix. 1 shall endeavour to gain his confidence 
and friendship, and lead the conversation incidentally to the sub¬ 
ject of Aurora dc Guzman, for whose cousin 1 shall pass. Ho 
may perhaps express a wish to sec her, and there is the point 
on which I expect the interest to turn. We will have two apart¬ 
ments in Sahimaneasj In one I shall be Don Felix, in the other, 
Aurora; and I flatter myself that by presenting my person before 
Don Lewis, sometimes undej the wpnblance of a man, sometimes 
in all the natufal and artificial attractions of my own sex, I may 
bring him by little and little to the proposed end of my stratagem. 

I am perfectly aware that mjiproject is extravagant in the highest 
degree, but my passion drives me headlong; and the innocence 
of my intentions renders me insensible to all compunctious feel¬ 
ings of virgin apprehension respecting so hazardous a step. • 

I was exactly in the same mind with Aurora respecting the 
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extravagahce of her scheme. Yet, unseasonable as it might stem 
to reflecting persons like myself, there was no occasion for me to 
play the schoolmaster. On the contrary, I began to practise aU 
the arts of a thoroughbred special pleader, and undertook to mag¬ 
nify this hair-brained pursuit into a piece of incomparable wjj, and 
spirit, without the least tincture of imprudence. This was highly 
gratifying to my mistress. Lovers like to have their rampant 
fancies tickled. We no longer considered this rash enterprise 
in any other light than as a play, of which the characters were 
to be properly cast, and the business dramatically arranged. Tho 
actors were chosen out of our own domestic establishment, aud 
the parts distributed without secret jealousy or open rupture, 
but then we were not players by profession. It was determined 
that‘Dame Oritz should personate Aurora’s aunt, under the name 
of Donna Kimena de Guzman, with a valet and waiting-maid by 
way of attendance; and that Aurora, with the swashing outside 
of a gay spark, was to take me for her valet-dc-ehambye, with 
one of her women disguised as a page, to be more imfhediately 
about her person. The drama thus filled up re returned to 
Madrid, where we understood Don Lewis still to be, though it 
was not likely to be long till his departure for Salamanca. We 
got up with all possible haste the dresses and decorations of our 
wild comedy. When they were in complete order, my mistress 
had them packed up carefully, that they might come out in all 
their gloss and newness on the rising of the curtain. Then, 
leaving the care of her family to her steward, she began her 
journey in a coach drawn by four mules, ami traveled towards 
the kingdom of Leon, with those of her household who had some 
part to play in tho piece. L 

We had already crossed Old Castillo, when tho axletree of th» 
coach gave way. The accident happened between Avila and 
Villatlor, at the distance of three or lour hundred yards from a 
castle near the foot of a mountain. Night was coming on, and 
the measure of our troubles seemed to be heaped up and over¬ 
flowing. But there passed accidentally by us a countryman, by 
whose assistance we were relieved from our difficulties. He ac¬ 
quainted us that the castle yonder belonged to Donna Elvira, 
widow of Don Pedro do Penares; at the same time giving us so 
favourable a character of that lady, that my mistress sent me to 
the castle with a request of a night’s lodging. Elvira did not 
disgrace the good word of the countryman. She received mo 
with an air of hospitality,*and returned such an answer to my 
compliment as I wished to carry back. We all went to* the 
castle, whither the mules 1 dragged the carriage with considerable 
difficulty. At the gate we met the w idow of Don Pedro, who 
came out to meet my mistress. I shall pass over in silence the 
reciprocal* civilities which were exchanged on this occasion, in 
compliance with the usage of the polite world. I shall only say 
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that filvira was a lady rather advanced in years, but remarkably 
well bred, with an address superior to that of moat women in 
doing the honours of her house. She led Aurora into a sump¬ 
tuous apartment, where, leaving her to rest herself for a short 
time,- she looked after everything herself, and left nothing undohe 
winch could in the least contribute to our comfort. Afterwards, 
when supper was ready, she ordered it to bo served up in 
Aurora’s chamber, where they sat down to table together. Don 
Pedro's widow was not of a description to cast a slur on her own 
hospitalities^by assuming an air of abstraction or sullenness. 
Her temper was gay, and her conversation lively without levity; 
for her ideas were dignified, and her expressions select. Nothing 
4 ..could exceed her wit, accompanied by a peculiarly fin© tujn of 
thought. Aurora appeared as much to be delighted as myself. 
They became sworn friends, and mutually engaged in a regular 
correspondence. As our carriage could not be repaired till the 
following day, and we should have encountered some perils by 
setting out late at night, it was determined that we should take 
up our abode sA the castle till the damage was made good. Ail 
the afrangements were in the first stylo of elegance, and our 
lodgings were correspondent to the magnificence of the establish¬ 
ment in other respects. 

The day after, my mistress discovered new charms in Elvira’s 
conversation. They dined in a large hall, whore there were 
several pictures. One among the rest was distinguished for its 
admirable execution, but the subject was highly tragic. A prin¬ 
cipal figure*was a man of superior mien, lying lifeless on his 
back, and bathed in his owu blood; yet in the very embraces of 
jdeatli he wore a menacing aspect. At a little distance from him 
, feu might see a young ladyin a different posture, though stretched 
likewise on the ground. She had a sword plunged in her bosom, 
and was giving up her last sighs, at the same time casting her 
dying glances at a young man who seemed to suffer a mortal 
pang at losing her. The painter had besides charged his picture 
with a figure which did not escape my notice. It was an old 
man of a venerable physiognomy, sensibly touched with the ob¬ 
jects which struck his sight, and equally alive with the young 
man to the impressions of the melancholy scene. It might be 
said that these imagffe of blood and desolation affected both tbo 
spectators with the same astonishment and grief, but that tho 
outward demonstrations of their inward sentiments were different. 
The old man sunk in a profound melancholy, looked as if he was 
bowed down to the ground; while the yputh mingled something 
dike tike extravagance of despaSr with the teaw of affliction. All 
these circumstances were depicted with touches so characteristic 
and affecting, that we could not take our eyes off the performance. 
My mistress desired to know the subject of the piece. Madam, 
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said Elvira, it is a faithful delineation of the misfortunes sue* 
tained by my family. This answer excited Aurora's curiosity; 
and Bhe testified so strong a desire to learn the particulars, 
that the *widow of Don Pedro could do no otherwise than 
prtraiise her the satisfaction she desired. This promise, made 
before Ortiz, her two fellow-servants, and myself, rooted us to 
the spot on which we were listening to their former conversa¬ 
tion. My mistress would have sent us aivay ; but Elvira, who 
saw plainly that wo w'ere dying with eagerness to be present at 
the explanation of the picture, had the goodness tq^desire us to 
stify, alleging at the same time that the story she had to relate 
was not of a nature to enjoin secrecy. After a moment’s recol¬ 
lection, she began her recital to the following effect^ 

Ch. IV. — The Fatal Marriage; a Kovel. 

Eoobr, king of Sicily, had a brother and a sifter. His 
brother, by name Mainfroi, rebelled against him, and kindled a 
war in the kingdom, bloody in its immediate effects, and porten¬ 
tous in its future consequences. But it w as his fttc to lose two 
battles, and to fall into the king’s hands. The punishident of 
his revolt extended no further than the loss of liberty. This 
act of clemency served only to make linger pass for a barbarian 
in the estimation of the disaffected party among his subjects. 
They contended that he had saved his brother's life only to. 
wTeak his vengeance on him by tortures the more merciless 
because protracted. People in general, on be tier grounds, trans¬ 
ferred the blame of Mainfroi’s harsh treatment while in prison 
to his sister Matilda. That princess had, in fact, cficrislied a 
long-rooted hatred against this prince, and was indefatigable in.* 
her persecutions during his w hole life. She died in a very shor : 
time after him, and her premature fate was considered as the 
retribution of a just providence for her disregard of those sen¬ 
timents implanted by nature for the best purposes. 

Mainfroi left behind him two sons. They were yet in their 
childhood, linger had a kind of lurking desire to get rid of 
them, under the apprehension lest, when arrived at a more ad¬ 
vanced age. the wish of avenging their father might hurry them 
to the revival of a faetion which was not so entirely overthrown 
as to be incapable of originating new intrijfies in the state. He 
communicated his purnose to the senator Leontio Siffredi, his 
minister, who diverted him from liis bloody thoughts by under¬ 
taking the education of Prince Enriquez, the elaest, and recom¬ 
mending the care of tips younger, by name Don Pedro, to the 
constable of Sicily, as a trusty Jbunsellor and loyal servant. < 
Boger, assured that his nephews would be trained up by these 
twp men in principles of due submission to the royal authority, 
gave up the reins of guardianship to their control, and himself 
took charge of his niece Constance. She was of the same age 
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with Enriquez, anjl only daughter of tlio princess Matilda. lie 
allowed her an establishment of female attendants, and of 
masters in every branch of the politer stialies, so that nothing 
was wanting; eitlicr to her instruction or her state. • 

Leontio Siffredi had a castle at the distance of less than two 
leagues from Palermo, in a spot named Belmonte. There it was 
that this minister exerted all his talents and diligence, to render 
Enriquez worthy of one day ascending the throne of Sicily 
From the first, lie discovered dispositions so amiable in that 
prince, tliaf4is.attachmenc became as strong as if he had no 
child of his own. lie had, however, two (laughters--Blanche, 
the first-born, one year younger than the prince, was armed at 
.all points with the weapons of a most perfect beauty. Her 
, Bister Portia was still in her cradle. The mother had died in 


•;hild-bed of this youngest. Blanche and Prince Enriquez con¬ 
ceived a reciprocal affection as soon as they were alive to tin* in¬ 
fluence df love: but they were not allowed to improve their 
acquaintance ii^o familiar intercourse. The prince nevertheless 
found ^he means of occasionally eluding the prudent ial vigilance 
of his guardian, lie knew siinicicnlly well how to avail himself 
of those precious moments, and prevailed so far with Siffredi’s 
daughter, as to gain her consent to the execution of a project 
which he meditated. It happened precisely at this time that 
Leontio was obliged by the king’s order to take a journey into 
one of the most remote provinces in the island. 1 taring his ab¬ 
sence Enriqmz got 1m opening made in the wall of his apart¬ 
ment, which led into Blanche's chamber. This opening w as con¬ 
cealed by a sliding shutter, so exactly corresponding with the 

f ninscot, and soelosely fitting in with the ceiling and the iloor, 
iiat the most suspicious eye could not have detected the con¬ 
trivance. A skilful workman, whom the prince had gained over 
to his interests, helped him to this private communication with 
equal speed and secrecy. 

The enamoured Ennquez having obtained this inlet into his 
mistress’s chamber, sometimes availed himself of Ids privilege ; 
but he never took advantage of her partiality. Imprudent as it 
may well be thought, to admit of a secret entrance into her 
apartment, it was onty on the express and reiterated assurance 
that none but the most innocent favours should be requested at 
her hands. One night he fovyjd lic^ in a state of unusual per¬ 
turbation. She had been informed that linger was drawing near 
his end, and had sent for Siffredi ns lord high chancellor of the 
kingdom, and the legal depositary of his fast will and testament, 
already did she figure to herself her dear Enriquez elevated 
!<io royal honours. She was afraid of losipg her lover in her 
I sovereign, and that fear had strangely affected her spirit!. 

1 The tears were standing in her eyes, when the unconscious 
cause of them appeared before her. You weep, madam, said 

M 2 
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he, what am 1 to think of this overwhelming grief P My lord, 
answered Blanche, it were rain for me to nide my apprehen¬ 
sions. The king your uncle is at the point of death, and 
you will soon be called to supply his place. When I measure 
the distance placed between us by your approaching greatness, 

1 will own to you that my mind misgires me. The monarch and 
the lover estimate objects through a far different medium. What 
constituted the fondest wish of the individual, while his aspiring 
thoughts were checked by tho control of a superior, fades into 
infignificance before tho tumultuous cares or brilliant destinies 
of royalty. Be it the misgiving of an anxious heart, or the 
whisper of a well-founded opinion, I feel distracting emotions 
succeed one another in my breast, which not all my just confi-' 
dence in your goodness can allay. The source of my mistrust is 
not in the suspected steadiness of your attachment, but in a dif¬ 
fidence of my own happy fate. Lovely and beloved Blanche, 
replied the prince, your fears but bind me the more firmly in 
your fetters, and warrant my devotion to your chjirms. Yet this 
excessive indulgence of a fond jealousy borders on disloyalty to 
love, and, if I may venture to say so, trenches on the esteem to 
which my constancy has hitherto entitled me. No, no, never 
entertain a doubt that my destiny can ever bo sundered from 
yours, but rather indulge the pleasing anticipation, that you, and 
you alone, will be the arbitress of my fate, and the source of all 
my bliss. Away then with these vain alarms. Why must they 
disturb an intercourse so charming ? Ah ! rriy lord, rejoined the 
daughter of Leotitio, your subjects, when they place the crown 
upon your head, may ask of you a princess-queen, descended 
from along line of kings, whose glittering alliance shall join ne' 1 
realms to your hereditary estates. Perhaps, alas! you will metft^ 
their ambitious aims, even at the expense of your softest vows. 
Nay, why, resumed Enriquez, with rising passion, why too ready 
a self-tormentor, do you raise up so afflicting a phantom of fu¬ 
turity P Should heaven take the king my uncle to itself, and 
place Sicily under my dominion, I swear to unite myself with 
you at Palermo, in presence of my whole court. To this I call 
to witness all which is held sacred and inviolable among men. 

The protestations of Enriquez removeijjthe fears of Siffredi’s 
daughter. The rest of their discourse turned on the king|s ill¬ 
ness. Enriquez displayed the goodness of his natural disposition, 
for he pitied his uncle's lot,'though he had no region to be greatly 
affected by it; but the force of blood extorted from him senti¬ 
ments of‘regret for a prince wlioqp death held out an immediate t 
prospect of the crown. Blanche did not yet know all the mia -, 
fortunes which hung over her. The constable of Sicily, who had 
met her coming out of her father's apartment, one day when he 
waa at the castle of Belmonteon some business of importance, 
was struck with admiration. Tne very next day, he made pro- 
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t com1b\o Si fired i, who entertained his offer favourably • but the 
illness of Roger taking place unexpectedly about that time, the 
marriage was put off for the present., and the subjeet had not 
been hinted at in the most distant manner to Blanche. 

One morning, as Enriquez had just finished dressing, he was 
surprised to see Leontio enter his upartment, followed by 
Blanche. Sir, said this minister, the news 1 have to announce 
will in some degree afflict your excellent heart, but it is counter¬ 
acted byconsoling circumstances which ought to moderate your 
grief. Thajcing your urn^e has departed this life ; and by bis 
death left you'the heir of his sceptre. Sicily is at your feyt. 
The nobility of the kingdom wait your orders at Palermo. 
They have commissioned . me to receive them in person, and I 
f.come, my liege, with my daughter to pay you the earliestsand 
' sheerest homage of your new subjects. The prince, who was 
well awareftjthat Roger had been for two months sinking under 
a complaint gradual in its progress but fatal in its nature, was 
not astonished at this news. And yet. struck with his sudden 
exaltation, he felt a thousand confused motions rising up by turns 
in his heart. He mused for some time, then breaking silence, 
addressed these words to Leontio—Wise Sifiredi, I have always 
considered you as my father. I shall make it my glory to fie 
governed by your counsels, and vou shall reign in Sicily with a 
sway paramount to my own. With these words, advancing to 
the standish and taking a blank sheet of paper, lie wrote his 
name at the bottoip. What are you doing, siri said Siffredi. 
Proving my gratitude and my esteem, answered Enriquez. 
Then tne prince presented the paper to Blanche, and said—Ac¬ 
cept, madam, this pledge of my faith, and of the empire with 
Fwnich I invest you over my thoughts and actions. Blanche re¬ 
ceived it with a blush, and made this answer to the prince—I nc- 
’ knowledge with all humility the condescensions of my sovereign, 
but my destiny is in the bands of a fattier, and you must not 
consider me ss ungrateful if I deposit this flattering token in Ins 
custody, to be used according to the dictates of his sage dis¬ 
cretion. 

In compliance with these sentiments of filial duty, she gave 
the sign manual of Enriquez to her father. Then Siffredi saw 
at once what till that^moment had eluded his penetration. He 
entered clearly into the prince’s sentiments, and said: Your 
majesty shall nave no reproaches b^piako me. I shall not act 
unworthily of (he confidence... .My dear Leontio, interrupted 
Enriquez, you and unworthiness never can be allied. Make 
k what use you please of my.signature: I shall confirm your 
p determination. But go, return to Palermo, prescribe the cere¬ 
monies for my coronation there, and toll my subjects that I shall 
follow you in person immediately, to receive their oaths of alle¬ 
giance, and assure them of mygiroteetion in return. The minis- 
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ter obeyed the commands of his new master, and set But for 
Palermo with his daughter. 

Some hours after their departure, the prince also left Belmonte, 
with his thoughts msrc intent on his passion than on the high 
rjnk to which he was called. Immediately on his arrival in tne 
city, the air was rent with a thousand cries of joy. He made 
Ilia entry into the palace amid the acclamations of the people, 
and every thing was ready for the august formalities. The Prin¬ 
cess Constance was waiting to receive him, in a magnificent 
mourning dress. She appeared deeper affected by Kyger’s death. 
T{io customs of society required from them a reciprocal comph 
ment of condolence on the late event; and they each of them 
acquitted themselves with good breeding and propriety. But 
these was somewhat more coldness on the part of Enriquez^ 
thguygn that of Constance, who could not enter into family quar- ^ 
refs, and, resolved on hating the young prince. He pjgsced himself 
on the throne, and the princess sate beside him, in a chair of 
state a littlo less elevated. The great officers of the realm fell 
into their places, each according to his rank. >• The ceremony 
began; and Lcontio, as lord high chancellor of the kingdom, 
holding in his possession the will of the late king, opened it, and 
read the contents aloud. This instrument contained in substance 
that Itoger, in default of issue, nominated the eldest son of 
Mainfroi his successor, on condition of his marrying the Princess 
Constance ; and in the event of his refusing her hand, the crown 
of Sicily was to devolve, to his exclusion, on the head of the 
infant Don Pedro, his brother, on the like condition 
These words were a thunderstroke to Enriquez. Jlis senses 
were all bewildered even to distraction; and his agonies becalm, 
atill more acute, when Eeontio, having finished the reading 4 . 
the will, addressed the assembly at large to the following effect: 
My lords, tlio last injunctions of the late king haring been made 
known to our now monarch, that pious and excellent prince con¬ 
sents to honour his cousin the Princess Constance with his hand. 
At these words Enriquez interrupted the chancellor. Leontio. 
said he, remember the writing; Blanche... .Sire, interrupted 
Siffredi in his turn with precipitation, lest the prince should find 
an opportunity of making himself understood, here it is. The 
nobility of the kingdom, added he, exhibiting the blank paper to 
the assembly, will see by your majesty’s august subscription, the 
esteem in which you hold tip princess, and your implicit defer¬ 
ence to the last will of the late king your uncle. ’ 

Having finished these words, he forthwith began reading the 
instrument in such terms as he had himself inserted. According 
to the contents, tho now king gave a promise to his people, with 
formalities the most binding and authentic, that he would marry 
Constanco, in conformity with the intention of Itoger. The hall 
re-echoed with pealing shouts qf satisfaction- Long live the 
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high lad mighty King Enriquez! exclaimed all those who were 
1 present. As the marked aversion of the prince for tie princess 
Lad never been any secret, it was apprehended, not without rea¬ 
son, that he might revolt against the condition of the will, and 
light up the flame of civil discord in the kingdom; but the pub 
lie enunciation of this solemn act, quieting the fears of th 
nobility and the people on that head, excited these universa 
applauses, which went to the monarch's heart, like the stab of an 
assassin. Constance, who had a nearer interest than any human 
being in the result, from 4 I 10 double motive of glory lud perso¬ 
nal affection? h»id hold of this opportunity for expressing her 
gratitude. Tho prince had much ado to keep his feelings within 
bounds. He received the compliment of the princess with so 
constrained an air, and evinced so unusual a disorder in his beha¬ 
viour, as scarcely to reply in a manner suited to the common 
forms of good-breeding. At last, no longer master of his vio¬ 
lent passions, he went up to Siffredi, whom the formalities ofliis 
office detained near the royal person, and said to him in a low 
tone of voice-*\V)iat is the meaning of all this, Leontio? The sig¬ 
nature which I deposited in your daughter’s hands was not meunt 
for such a use as tiiis, You are guilty of .... 

My liege, interrupted Siffredi again with a tone of firmness, 
look to your own glory. If you refuse to comply with the in¬ 
junctions of the king your uncle, you lose the crown of Sicily. 
Ho sooner had lie thrown in this salutary hint, than lie got away 
from the king, tojircvcnt all possibility of a reply. Kuriquez 
was left inn most embarrassing situation. A thousand opposite 
emotions agitated him at once. He was exasperated against 
■ Siffredi: to give up Blanche, was more than he could endure: 
so that, balancing between his private feelings and the calls of 
public honour, lie was doubtful to which side he should incline. 
At length his doubts were resolved, under the idea of having 
found the means to secure Siffredi’s daughter, without giving up 
his el*im to the throne. He affected therefore an entire submis¬ 
sion to the will of Boger, in the hope, while a dispensation from 
his marriage with his cousin was soliciting at Koine, of gaining 
the leading nobility by his largesses, and thus establishing Ins 
power so firmly, as not to be under the necessity of fulfilling the 
conditions of the obnoxious instrument. 

After forming this design, he got to be more composed ; and 
tuning towards Constance, pen firmed to her what the lord high 
flmnwllnT iiadP read in presence of the whole assembly. But, at 
the very moment when he had so far betrayed himself as to pledge 
bis faith, Blanche arrived in Abe ball of council. She came thi¬ 
ther, by her father’s command, to pay her duty to the princess: 
md her ears, on entering, were startled at the expressions of 
Enriquez. In addition to this shock, Leontio determined, ndt to 
leave her in doubt of her misfortune, accompanied her presenta- 
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tion to Constance with these words: Daughter, make vouT no* ' 
mage acceptable to your queen ; call down upon her tne bless* 
ings of a prosperous reign and a happy marriage. This terrible 
blow overwhelmed th^unfortunate Blanche. Vain were all her 
attempts to suppress her anguish ; her countenance changed 
successively from the deepest blush to a deadly paleness, and 
she trembled from head to foot. And yet the princess had no 
suspicion how the matter really stood; but attributed the con¬ 
fused styip of her compliment to the awkwardness of a young 
person brought up in a state of rusfcation, and totally unac¬ 
quainted with the manners of a court. But the young king was 
more in the secret. The sight of Blanche put him out of counte¬ 
nance : and the despair, too legible in her eyes, was enough to 
drive'him out of his senses. Her feelings were not to be mis¬ 
understood ; and they pointed at him as the most faithless of 
men. Could ho have spoken to her. it might have tranquillized 
his agitation: but how to lay hold of the happy moments when 
all Sicily, at least the illustrious part of it, was fixed in anxious 
expectation on his proceedings P Besides, the steAi and inflexi¬ 
ble SifFredi extinguished at once every ray of hope. This 1 min¬ 
ister, who was at no loss to decipher the hearts of the two lovers, 
and was firmly resolved, if possible, to prevent the evil conse¬ 
quences impending over the state from the violence of this 
imprudent attachment, got his daughter out of the assembly with 
the dexterity of a practised courtier, and regained the road to 
Belmonte with her in his possession, determined, for more reasons 
than one, to marry her as soon as possible. 

When they reached home, ho gavo her to understand all the 
horror of her destiny, by announcing his promise to the con¬ 
stable. Just heaven! exclaimed she, transported into a paroxysm 
of despair, which her father's presence could not restrain, what 
unparalleled sufferings have you the cruelty to lay up in store 
for tho ill-fated Blanche P Her agony went to such a degree of 
violence, as to suspend eve <y power of her soul. Her limbs 
seemed as if stiffened under the icy grasp of death. Cold and 
pale, she fell senseless into her father's arms. Neither was he 
insensiblo to her melancholy condition. Yet, feeling as he did 
all the alarm and anxiety of a parent, the stem inflexibility of 
the statesman remained unshaken. Blanche, after a time, was 
recalled to life and feeling, rather bv the keenness of her mental 
pangs than by the means whiih Sift-edi used for her recovery. 
Languishingly did she raise her scarcely conscious eyes: when 
glancing on the author of her misery, aa he was anxiously 
employed about her person;.My lord, said she, with inar¬ 

ticulate and convulsive accents, I am ashamed to let you see my 
weakness : but death, which cannot be long in finishing my 
torments, will soon rid you of a wretched daughter, who has 
ventured to dispose of her heart without consulting yon. No, 
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my (8ar Blanche, answered Leontio, your death would lie too 
dear a sacrifice: Virtuo will resume her empire over your ac¬ 
tions. The constable’s proposals do you honour; it is one of 

the most considerable alliances in the state.I esteem his 

person and am sensible of his merit, interrupted Blanche ; Uit, 

my lord, the king had given me encouragement to indulge. 

Daughter, vociferated Siffredi, breaking in upon her discourse. I 
anticipate all you have to say on that subject. Your partiality 
for the prinee is no secret to me, nor would it meet mv disappro¬ 
bation under other circiynstances. You should even see mo 
active and arcl^nt to secure for you the hand of Enriquez, if (he 
cause of glory and the welfare of the realm demanded it not in¬ 
dispensably for Constence. It is on the sole condition of inarry- 
f ing that princess, that the late king has nominated him hi( suc¬ 
cessor. Would you have him prefer you to the crown of Sicily P 
Believe nfc, my heart bleeds at the mortal blow which impends 
over you. Yet, since we cannot contend with the fates, make a 
magnanimous effort. Your fame is concerned, not to let the 
whole nation see that you have nursed up a delusive hope. Your 
sensibility towards the person of the king might, even give birth 
toign ominious rumours. The only method of preserving your¬ 
self from their poison, is to marry the constable. In short, 
Blanche, there is no time left for irresolution. The king has 
decided between a throne, and the possession of your charms. 
He has fixed his choice on Constance. The constable holds my 
word in pledge : gnable me to redeem if, 1 beseech you. Or if 
nothing bu* a paramount necessity can fix your wavering resolu¬ 
tion, I mast make an unwilling use of my parental authority ; 
s. know then, I command you. 

Ending with this threat, ho left her to make her own reflections 
on what had passed. He wns in hopes that after having weighed 
the reasons he had urged to support her virtue against the bias 
of her feelings, she would determine of herself to admit the con¬ 
stable’s addresses. He was not mistaken in his conjecture ; but 
at what an expense did the wretched Blanche rise to this height 
of virtuous resolution! Her condition was that in the whole 
world the most deserving of pity. The affliction of finding her fears 
realized, respecting the infidelity of Enriquez, and of being com¬ 
pelled, besides losing the man of her choice, to sacrifice herself 
to another whom she could never love, occasioned her such storms 
of passion and alternate tqpsingsVf frantic desperation, as to 
bring with eaflh successive moment a variety of vindictive tor¬ 
ture. If mr sad fate is fixed, exclaimed she, how can I triumph 
over it but by death P Merailess powePs, w ho preside over our 
Wayward fortunes, why feed ami tantalize me with the most 
flattering hopes, only to plunge me headlong into a gulf oi 
miseries? And thou too, perfidious lever! to rush into the Arm 
of another, when all those rows of eternal fidelity were mine, 
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So soon then is that plighted faith void and forgotten > To 
punish thee for so cruel a deception, may it please heaven, in its ' 
retribution, to make the conscious couch of conjugal endearment, 
polluted as it must b»by perjury, less the scene of pleasure than 
the dungeon of remorse ! May the fond caresses of Constance 
distil poison through thy faithless heart! Let us rival one 
another in the horrors of our nuptials! Yes, traitor, I mean to 
wed the constable, though shrinking from his ardent touch, to 
avenge me on myself! to bo my own scourge and tormentor, for 
having selected so fatally the object ofyny frantic passjon. Since 
deep-rooted obedience to tho will of God forbidsT"to entertain 
the thought of a premature death, whatever days may be allotted 
me to drag on shall be but a lengthened chain of heaviness and 
tornwnt. If a sentiment of love still lurks about your heart, it, 
will be revenge enough for me to east myself into your presence, 
the devoted bride or victim of another: but if you have thrown 
off my remembrance with your own vows, Sicily at leqst shall 
glory in the distinction of reckoning among its natives a woman 
who knew how to punish herself for having dispo^d of her heart 
too lightly. . 

In such a state of mind did this wretched martyr to love and 
duty pass the night preceding her marriage with tho constable. 
Siffredi, finding her the next morning ready to comply with his 
wishes, hastened to avail himself of this favourable disposition. 
He sent for the constable to Belmonte on that very day, and the 
marriage ceremony was performed privately in the chapel of the 
castle. Wlmt a crisis for Blanche! It was' not enough to re¬ 
nounce a crown, to lose a lover endeared to her by, every tie, 
and to yield herself up to the object of her hatred. In addition 
to all this, she must put a constraint on her sentiments before 
husband, naturally jealous, and long occupied with the most 
ardent admiration of her charms. The bridegroom, delighted in 
the possession of her, was all day long in her presence. He did 
not leave her to tho miserable consolation of pouring out her 
sorrows in secret. When night arrived, Leontio's daughter felt 
ali her disgust and terror redoubled. But what seemed likely to 
become of her when her women, after having undressed her, left 
her alone with the constable ? He enquired rcrpeetfully into 
the cause of her apparent faintness and -discomposure. Hie 
question was sufficiently embarrassing to Blanche, who affected 
to he ill. Her husband, was s ut first deceived by her pretences; 
but he did not long remain in such an error. Being, as he was, 
sincerely concerned at the condition in which he saw her, hut 
still pressing her to go to bed, hip urgent solicitations, falsely 
construed by ber, offered to her wounded mind an image so 
cruel and indelicate, that she could no longer dissemble what was 
passing within, but gave a free course to ber sighs and tears. 
What a discovery for a man who thought himself at the summit 
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of h!s wishes! He no longer doubtod but the distressed state of 
his wife was fraught with some sinister omen to hi* love. Ami 
yet, though this knowledge reduced him to a situation almost as 
deplorable as l hut of Blanche, he had stiBcicnt command over 
himself to keep his suspicions within his own breast. I {^re¬ 
doubled his assiduities, and went on pressing his bride to lay 
herself down, assuring her that the repose of which she stood in 
need should be undisturbed by his interruption. He offered of 
his own accord even to call her women, it she wfla of opinion 
that their «a|t endance coi|}d afford any relief to her indisposition. 
Blanche, revising at that proposal, told him that sleep was* the 
best remedy for the debility under which she laboured. Ho 
affected to think so too. They accordingly partook of the same 
bed, but with a conduct altogether different from what tl* laws 
of love, sanctioned by the rites of marriage, might authorise in a 
pair mutually delighted and delighting. 

"While Siffredi’s daughter was giving way to her grief, the 
constable was hunting in his own mind for the causes which 
might rondeisthe nuptial olliee so contemptihie u sinecure in his 
handb. He could not he long in conjecturing that lie had a 
rival, but when he attempted to discover him he was lost, in the 
labyrinth of his own ideas. All he knew with certainty, was the 
peculiar severity of his own fate. Ho had already passed two 
thirds of the night in this perplexity of thought, when an umlis- 
tinguishable noise grow gradually on his sense of hearing. Great 
was his surprise^vhen a footstep seemed audibly to pace about 
the rooms lie fancied hiimelf mistaken t for he recollected 
shutting *the door himself after Blanche's women had retired. 
He drew back the curtain to satisfy his senses on the occasion 
of this extraordinary noise. But the light in the chimney corner 
had gone out, ami he soon lu ard a feeble and melnneholy voice 
calling Blanche with anxious and importunate repetitions. Then 
did the suggestions of his jealousy transport him into rage. His 
insulted honour obliging him to rush from the lied to which ho 
had so long aspired, and either to prevent a meditated injury, or 
take vengeance for its perpetration, he caught up his sword and 
flew forward in the direction « hence the voice seemed to proceed. 
He felt a naked blade opjwsed to bis own. As lie advanced, his 
antagonist retired. • 1 The pursuit boearne more eager, the retreat 
more precipitate. His search was vigilant, and every corner of 
the room seemed to ronton its Vbject, but that which he mo¬ 
mentarily occupied. The darkness, however, favoured the un¬ 
known invader, and he was nowhere to be found. Tho pursuer 
halted. He listened, but heard no sound. It seemed like en- 
ehantment! He made for the door, under the idea that this 
was the outlet to the secret assassin of his honour; yet the bolt 
was shot as fast as before. Unable to comprehend this strange 
occurrence, he called those of his retinae who were most within 
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ireacli of his voice. As he opened the door for this purpose, he 
placed himself so as to prevent all egress, and stood upon hi* 
guard, lest the devoted victim of his search should escape. 

At his redoubled crfts, some servants ran with lights. He 
laid hold of a taper, and renewed his search in the chamber with 
his sword still drawn. Yet he found no one there, nor any 
apparent sign of any person having been in the room. He was 
not aware of any private door, nor could he discover any prac¬ 
ticable mode of escape: yet for all this, he could not shut his 
eyes against the nature and circumstances of his r misfortune. 
His'thoughts were all thrown into inextricable confusion. To 
ask any questions of Blanche was in vain: for she had too deep 
an interest in perplexing the truth, to furnish any clue whatever 
to its aiscovery. He therefore adopted the measure of unbosom¬ 
ing his griefs to Leontio; but previously sent away his attend¬ 
ants with the excuse that he thought lie had heard some noise in 
the room, but was mistaken. His father-in-law having 'eft his 
chamber in consequence of this strange disturbance, met him, 
and heard from Ins lips the particulars of this i naccountable 
adventure. The narrative was accompanied with every indica¬ 
tion of extreme agony, produced by deep and tender feeling, as 
well as by a sense of insulted honour. 

SifTredi was surprised at the occurrence. Though it did not 
appear to him at all probable, that was no reason for being 
easy about its reality. The king’s passion might accomplish any 
thing; and that idea alone justified the most cruel apprehensions. 
But it could do no good to foster cither the natural jealousy of 
his son-in-law, or Ins particular suspicions arising out cf circum¬ 
stances. Ho therefore endeavoured to persuade him, with an air 
of confidence, ths,t this imaginary voice, and airy sword opposed to i 
his substantial one, wero, and could possibly be, but the gratuitous 
creations of a fancy, under the influence of amorous distrust. It 
was morally impossible that any person should have made his 
way into his daughter's chamber. With regard to the melan¬ 
choly, bo visible in his wife’s deportment, it might very naturally 
be attributed to preoarious health and delicacy of constitution. 
The honour of a husband need not be so tremblingly alive to all 
the qualms of maiden fear and inexperience. Change of condi¬ 
tion, in the case of a girl habituated to ! ive almost without 
human society, and abruptly consigned to the embraces of a man 
in whom love and previous aciuaintsnce had not umpired confi¬ 
dence, might innocently be the cause of these ffcars, of these 
sighs, and of this lively affliction so irksome to his feelings. But 
it was to be considered that tenderness, especially in the hearts 
of young ladies, fortified by the pride of blood against the excesses 
of love-sick abandonment, was only to be cherished into a flame 
by tune and assiduity. He therefore exhorted him to tranquil- 
lixa his disturbed mind; to be ardently officious in redoubling 
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every instance of affection; to create a soft and seducing interest 
in the sensibility of Blanche. In short, lie besought him ear¬ 
nestly to return to her apartment, and laboured to persuade him 
that his distrust and confusion would onto set her on an uncon- 
jugal and litigious defence of her insulted virtue. , 

The constable returned no answer to the arguments of his 
ftther-in-law, whether because he began to think in good earnest 
that his seines were imposed on by the disorder of his mind, or 
because he thought it more to the purpose to dissemble, than to 
undertake ineffectually to convince the old man of an event so 
devoid of air likelihood. He returned to his wife’s chamber, 
laid himself down by her side, and endeavoured to obtain from 
sleep some relief from his extreme uneasiness. Blanche, on 
her part, the unhappy Blanche, was not a whit more at h*r ease. 
Her ears had been but too open to tho same alarming sounds, 
which hid assailed her husband's peace; nor could she eonstruo 
into illusion an adventure of which she well knew the secret and 
the motives. She was surprised that Enriquez should attempt 
to find his Way into her apartment, after having pledged his 
faitll so solemnly to the Princess Constance. Instead of feeding 
her soul with vanity, or deriving any flattering omens from a 
proceeding fraught with personal tenderness, hut destructive to 
self-approbation, she considered it ns a new insult, and her heart 
was oulv so much the more exasperated with resentment against 
the author. 

While Sitfre^i’s daughter, with all her prejudices excited 
against t<ie young king, believed him (lie most guilty of men, 
that unlmppy prince, more than ever ensnared by Blanche, was 
anxious for an interview, to satisfy her mind on a subject which 
seemed to make so much against him. For that purpose he 
would have visited Belmonte sooner, but for a' press of business 
too urgent to be neglected; nor could lie withdraw himself from 
the court before that night. He was perfectly at home in all tho 
turnings of a place where he had been brought up, and therefore 
was at no loss to slip into the castle of Siflredi. Nay, he was 
Still in possession of the key to a secret door communicating with 
the gardens. By this inlet did he gain his former apartment, 
and thence found his way into Blanche’s chamber. Only con¬ 
ceive what must l*ive been the astonishment of that prince to 
find a man in possession, and to feel a sword opposed to his 
guard. He was just on thp poin&of betraying all, and of punish¬ 
ing the rebefon the very spot, whose sacrilegious hand had dared 
to lift itself against the person of its lawful sovereign. But then 
the delicacy due to the daughter of Eeontio held his indignation 
in check. He retreated in the same direction as he had ad¬ 
vanced, and regained the Palermo road, in more distress and 
perplexity than ever. Getting home some little time beforb day¬ 
break, his apartment afforded him the moat quiet retreat. But 
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ais thoughts were all on the road back to Belmonte. The res*- 
ing-plaee of his affections, a sense of honour, in a word, love 
with all its pretensions and surmises, would never allow him to 
delay an explanation, involving t all the circumstances of so 
jtraogo and melancholy an adventure. 

As soon as it was daylight he gave out that he was going on 
a hunting expedition. Under cover of sporting, Ins liuntsmeh 
and a chosen party of his courtiers penetrated into the forest of 
Belmonte under his direction. The chase was followed for some 
time, as a blind to his real design. Whe^. he saw the.wl-olq party 
eageMy driving on. and wholly engrossed by the sport, he gal¬ 
loped off in a different direction, and struck, without any at¬ 
tendants, into the road towards Lcontio’s castle. The various 
tracks hf the forest were too well-known to him to admit of his 
losing his way. His impatience, too. would not allow him to take 
any thought of his horse: so that the moments scarcely flitted 
faster, than his expedition in leaving behind him the distance 
which separated hi in from the object of his love. His very soul 
was on the rack for some plausible excuse to plead for a private 
interview with Sitlredi’s daughter, when, crossing a narrow path 
just at the park gate, he observed two women sitting close by 
him, in earnest conversation under the shelter of a tree. It might 
well be supposed that these females belonged to the castle ; ami 
even that probability was sufficient to rouse nil interest in him. 
But his emotion was heights.ed into a feeling beyond bis reason 
to control, for these ladies Happened to look round on hearing 
the trot of a horse advancing in that direction ; when (ft once he 
recognized his dear Blanche. The fact was, she had made her 
escape from the castle with Nisa, the person of all others umong 
her women most in her confidence, that sho might at least have 
the satisfaction of weeping over her misfortunes without intrusion 
or restraint. 

He flew, ami seemed rather to throw himself headlong than to 
fall at her feet. But when he beheld in the expression of her 
countenance - every mark of the deepest affliction, his heart was 
softened. Lovely Blanche, said he, do not, let me intreat you, 
give way to the emotions of your grief. Appearances, 1 own. 
must represent me ns guilty in your eyes : but when you shall 
be made acquainted with my project in yorr behalf, wliat you 
consider as a crime will be transformed in your thoughts into a 
proof of my innocence, and 4n evidence of my unparalleled 
affection. These words calculated, according to the views of 
Enriquez, to allay the grief of Blanche, served only to redonble 
her affliction. Fain would she have answered, but her sobs 
stifled her utteranco. The prince, thunderstruck at the death¬ 
like agitation of her frame, addressed her thus. What, madam, 
is there no possibility of tranquilliziug your- agitation P By 
what sad mischance have I lost your confidence, at the very mo- 
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meat Mien my crown and even my life are at stake, in conse¬ 
quence of my resolution to hold myself engaged to you P At 
this suggestion the daughter of Leontio, doing violence to her 
own feeungs, but thinking it necessary tf explain herself, said 
to him—My liege, your assurances ore no longer admissible. 
Mv destiny and yours are henceforward as far asunder as the 
poles. Ah! Blanche, interrupted Knriuuoz with impatience, 
what cutting words are these, loo painful for inv sense of hear¬ 
ing P Who dares step in between our loresP Who would ven¬ 
ture to stand forward agagist the headlong rage of a king who 
would kfhdlb nil Sicily into a conflagration, rather than suijbr 
you to be ravished from his hmg-rherished hopes P All your 
power, my liege, great as it is, replied the daughter of Sidredi in 
a tono of melancholy, becomes inedicient against the obstacles in 

the way of our union. I know not how to tell it you, but. 

I am maraied to the constable. 

Marrjed to the coustahle ! exclaimed the prince, starting back 
to some distance from her. lie could proceed no further in ids 
discourse, so completely was he thunderstruck at the intelligence. 
Overwhelmed by this unexpected blow, he felt his strength for¬ 
sake him. Ilis unconscious limbs laid themselves without his 
guidance against the trunk of a tree just behind him. His 
countenance was pallid, his whole frame in a tremor, his mind 
bewildered and Ins spirits depressed. With no sense or faculty 
at liberty but that of ga/ing. and there every power of his soul 
was suspended on Blanche, he made her feel most poignantly 
how he higiself ifas agonized bv (lie fatal event she bad an¬ 
nounced. .The expression of countenance on her part was such 
as to shew him that her emotions were* not uncongenial with his 
(Own. Thus did these two di-tressed lovers for a time preserve a 
silence towards each other, which portended something of terror 
in its calmness. At length the prince, recovering a little from 
his disorder by an effort of courage, resumed the discourse, and 
said to Blanche with a sigh—Madam, what have you done? 
You have destroyed me, and involved yourself in the same ruin 
by your credulity. 

Blanche was offended at the seeming reproaches of flu* king, 
when the strongest grounds of complaint wero apparently on her 
side. Wliat! mv lord, answered she, do you add dissimulation 
to infidelity P Woulu you have me reject the evidence of my 
own eyes and ears, so as to belicvetyou innocent in spite of their 
report ? No, n»y lord, I w ill twn to you such an effort of abstrac¬ 
tion is not in my power. And yet, madam, replied the king, 
these witnesses by whose testimony you have been so fully con¬ 
vinced, are but impostors. They have been in a conspiracy to 
betray you. It is no less the fact that I am innocent, and faith¬ 
ful, than it is true that you are married to tbo constable. What is 
it you say, my lord? replied she. Did I not overhear you confirm- 
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mg the pledge of vour hand and heart to Constance P HaVe tog 
not bound yourself to the nobility of the realm, and undertaken » 
to comply with the will of the late king P Has not the princess 
received the homage tf your new subjects as their queen, and in 
quality of bride to Prince Enriquez P Were my eyes then fasci¬ 
nated? Tell me, tell me rather, traitor, that Blanche was 
weighed as dust in the balance of your heart, when compared 
with the attractions of a throne. Without lowering yourself so 
far as to assume what you no longer feel, and what perhaps you 
never felt, own at once that the crown of Sicily appeared a more 
tenable possession with Constance tnan with the daughter of 
Leontio. You are in the right, my lord. My title to an illus¬ 
trious throne, and to the heart of a prince like you, stands on an 
equally precarious footing. It was vanity in the extreme to^ 
prefer a claim to either: but you ought not to have drawn me 
on into error. You well recollect wliat alarms were my portion 
at the very thought of losing you, of which I had sjmost a 
supernatural foreboding. Why did you lull my apprehensions 
to sleep ? To what purpose was that delusive, mockery P I 
might else have accused fate rather than yourself, and you would 
at least have retained an interest in my heart, though unaccom¬ 
panied by a band which no other suitor could ever have obtained. 
As we arc now circumstanced, yonr justification is out of season. 

I am married to the constable. To Yelicve mo from the ;onti- 
nuauce of an interview, which casts a shade over my purity 
hitherto unsullied, permit me, ray lord, without failing in due 
respect, to withdraw from the presence of a prinoe, to whose 
addresses I am no longer at liberty to listen. 

With these words, she darted away from Enriquez in as hur¬ 
ried a step as the agitation of her spirits would allow. Stop, 
madam, exclaimed he, drive not to despair a prince, inclined to 
overturn a throne, which you reproach him for having preferred 
to yourself, rather than yield to the importunities of his new 
subjects. That sacrifice is under present circumstances super¬ 
fluous, rejoined Blanche. The bond must be broken between 
the constable and me, before any effect can be produced by these 
generous transports. Since I am not my own mistress, little 
would it avail that Sicily should be embroiled, nor does it con¬ 
cern me to whom you give your hand. If T I have betrayed my 
own weakness, and suffered my heart to be surprised, at lea$fc 
shall I muster fortitude enough to suppress every soft emotion, 
and prove to the now king of Sicily, that the wife of the con¬ 
stable is no longer the mistress of Prince Enriquez. While this 
conversation was passing, they reached the part gate. With a 
sudden spring she and Nisa got within the walls. As they took 
care to fasten the wicket after them, the prince was left in a 
state of melancholy and stupefaction. He could not recover 
from the stunning sensation, occasior ed by the intelligence o 4 
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Blanche’s mirriage. Unjust may I well call you, exclaimed he. 
You have buried all remembrance of our solemn engagement! 
Spite of my protestations and your owp, our fates are rent 
asunder! The long-cherished hope of possessing those charms 
was an empty phantom! Ah! cruel as you aro, how deafly 
have I purchased the distinction, of compelling you to acknow¬ 
ledge the constancy of my love! 

At that moment his rival’s happiness, heightened by the colour¬ 
ing of jealousy, presented itself to his mind in all the horrors of 
that frantifr passion. So •arbitrary was its sway over him/or 
some moments, that he was on the point of sacrificing the con¬ 
stable, and even Sinredi to his blind vengeance. Reason, how¬ 
ever, calmed l>v little and little the violence of his transports. 
And yet the obvious impossibility of effacing from the mind of 
Blanche lu>r natural conviction of his infidelity, reduced him to 
despair. He flattered himself with weaning her from her preju¬ 
dices, cbuld he but converse with her secure from interruption. 
To attain this end, it seemed the most feasible plan to get rid of 
the constable. He therefore determined to have him arrested, 
as a person suspected of t reasonable designs, in the then unsettled 
state of public affairs. This commission was given to the captain 
of his guard, who went immediately to Belmonte, secured the 
person of his prisoner just a« the evening was dosing in, and 
carried him to the castle of Palermo. 

This occurrence spread an alarm at Belmonte. Siflrcdi took 
his departige forthwith, to offer his own responsibility to the 
king for thp innocence of his son-in-law, and to represent in their 
true colours the unpleasant consequences attending such arbitary 
'.exertions of power. The Prince, who bad anticipated such a 
^proceeding on the part of his minister, and was determined at 
least to secure himself a free interview with Blanche before tho 
release of the constable, bad expressly forbidden any one to ad¬ 
dress him till the next day. But. Lcontio, setting this prohibition 
at defiance, contrived so well as to make his way into the King's 
chamber. My liege, said he, with an air of humility tempered with 
firmness, if it is allowable for a subject full of respect and loyalty 
to complain of his master, I have to arraign you before the tri¬ 
bunal of your own conscience. What crime has my son-in-law 
committed P Has ytftir Majesty sufficiently reflected what an 
eferlaating reproach is entailed orv my family ? Are the conse¬ 
quences of an imprisonment* calculated to disgust all the most 
important officers of the state with the service, a matter of in¬ 
difference P I have undoubted information, answered the King, 

, that the constable holds a criminal correspondence with the Infant 
Hon Pedro. A criminal correspondence! interrupted Leontio, 
with surprise. Ah! my liege, give no car to the surmise. Your 
Majesty is played upon. Treason never gained a footing in the 
family of Siffredi. It is sufficient security for the constable that 

H 
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he is my son-iurlaw, to. place-him shore all suspicion. The coin- 
stable is innocent: but private motives hare been the occasion 
of your arresting him. r 

Since yon apeak to me so openly, replied the Sing, I will 
adopt the same sincerity with you. Tou complain of the con¬ 
stable's imprisonment! Be it so. And hare I no reason to 
complain of your cruelty P It is you, barbarous Siffredi, who 
have wrested my tranquillity from me, and reduced your sore- 
reign, by your officious cares, to envy the lowliest of the human 
race*. Fordo not so far deceive yourself as to belief*-that I shaM 
ever enter into your views. My marriage with Constance i« 

quite out of the question.What, my liege, interrupted 

Leontip, with an expression of horror, is there any doubt about 
your marrying the Princess, after having flattered her with that 
nope in the face of your whole people P If their wishep are dis¬ 
appointed, replied the King, take the credit to yourself. Where¬ 
fore did you reduce me to the necessity of giving them a promise 
my heart would not allow me to make good P Where was the 
occasion to fill up with the name of Constance an instrument 
designed for the elevation of your own daughter? You could 
not be a stranger to my design; need you have completed your 
tyranny by devoting Blanche to the arms of a man to whom she 
could not give her heart P And what authority have you over 
mine to dispose of it in favour of a Princess whom I detest P 
Have you forgotten that she is the daughter of that cruel Matilda, 
who, trampling therights of consanguinity and hu.ian nature under 
foot, caused my father to breathe his last under all the rigours 
of a hard captivity P And should 1 marry her! No, Siffredi, 
throw away that hope* Before the lurid torch of such an hy- 
meneal shall be kindled in your presence, you shall behold all >, 
Sicily in fiamea, and the expiring embers quenched in blood. 

Do not my ears deceive me P exclaimed Lcantio. Ah! Sove¬ 
reign, what a scene do you present me with! Who can hear 
seen menaces without shuddering P But I am too forward to 
take the alarm, continued he in an altered voice. You are in too 
close a union with your subjects to be the instrument of a catas¬ 
trophe so melancholy.* You will not suffer passion to triumph 
over your reason. Virtues like yours shall never lose their lustre 
by the tarnish of human and ordinary weakness. If I have given 
my daughter into the arms of ,the constable, it was with the de* 
sign, ay liege, of securing to your Majesty a pov^erful subject, 
able by his own valour, and the army under his command, ho 
maintain your party against that of the Prince Don Pedro, ft' 
appeared to me that by connecting'him with my tssulvineo 

close a bond.Yea,, yes! This bond, exaaiSMd jMbm 

Enriques, this fatal bond has been my ruin. Unfeeling friend, 
to aim a wound at my vital part! What ootsmiaaioa had you tot' 
take care of my interest* at the expense of mj affections.? Why 
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did yon ndt leave me to support my pretensions by my own armP 
Was ther^ any question about rny courage that I should be 
bought incompetent to reduce my rt*b«jlioits subjects to their 
obedience 1 Means might have been found to punish the con¬ 
stable had he dared to have fallen off from his allegiance! I am 
well award of the difference between a lawful king and an arbi¬ 
trary tyrant. The happiness of our people is our first duty. 
Bat are we, on the other hand, to be the slaves of our subjects P 
From the moment when we are selected by heaven for our high 
office, do We .lqse the comfnon privilege of nature, the birthright 
of the human race, to dispose of our affections in whatsoever 
current they may flow P Well then! If we are less our own 
,.masters than the lowest of the human race, take back, Siffmli, 
’ that sovereign authority you affect to have secured to me by the 
wreok of my personal happiness. 

You cannot but be acquainted, my liege, replied the minister, 
that it Vras on your marriage with the Princess, the late King, 
your uncle, made the succession of the crown to depend. _ And 
by whpt right,'rejoined Enriquez, did even he assume to himself 
so arbitrary a disposition P Was it on such unworthy terms that 
he succeeded his brother, King Charles P How came you your¬ 
self to be so besotted as to allow of a stipulation so unjust P For 
a high chancellor, you are not too well versed in our laws and 
constitutions. To cut the matter short, though 1 have promised 
my lund to Constance, the engagement was not voluntary. I do 
not therefore think myself bound to keep my word; ana if Don 
Pedro founSs on my refusal any hope of succeeding to the throne 
without involving tne nation in a bloody and destructive contest, 
iiit error will be too soon visible. The sword shall decide be- 
liween us to whom the prizo of empire may more worthily fall. 
fLeontio could not venture to press him further, and confined 
himself to supplicating on his knees for the liberty of his son-in- 
law, That boon he obtained. Go, said the King to him, return 
to Belmonte, the constable shall follow you thither without delay. 
The miniiter departed, and made the best of his way to Belmonte, 
under the persuasion that his son-in-law would overtake him 
on the roaa. In this he was mistaken. Enriquez was deter¬ 
mined to visit Blanche that night, and with such views he deferred 
thwenlargement of het husband till the next morning. 

During this time the feelings of thp constable were of the most 
agonising natnipt His imprisonment had opened his eyes to the 
real came pf hu misfortune. He gavo himself up to jealousy 
without restraint or remorse | and belying the good faith which 
had hitherto rendered his character so valuable, his thoughts were 
jall bent On his revenge. As he conjectured rightly that the King 
would not M to reconnoitre Blanche's apartmeniduring the 
night, it was his object to surprise them together. Jte therefore 
besought the governor of the castle at Palermo to allow of his 
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absence from the prison, on the assurance of his return before 
daybreak. The governor, who was devoted to his interest, gave 
his permission so much |he more easily, as being already adver¬ 
tised that Siffredi had procured his liberty. Indeed he even 
went so far as to supply him with a horse for his journey to Bel¬ 
monte. The constable on his arrival there fastened his horse to 
a tree. He then got into the park by a little gate of which he 
had the key, and was lucky enough to slip into the castle without 
being recognised by any one. On reaching his wife’s apartment 
ho concealed himself in the ante-chambct, behind a sere m placed 
as if expressly for his use. His intention was to observe nar¬ 
rowly what was going forward, and to present himself on the 
suddei\ in Blanche’s chamber at the sound of any footstep he 
should hear. The first object he behold was Nisa, taking leave 
of her mistress for the night, and withdrawing to a closet where 
she slopt. 

Siffrcdi's daughter, who had been at no loss to fathom the 
meaning of her husband's imprisonment, was fully convinced that 
he would not return to Belmonte that night, aftheugli slie had 
heard from her father of the King’s assurance that the constable 
should set out immediately after him. As little could she doubt 
but Enriquez Mould avail himself of the interval to see and con¬ 
verse with her at his pleasure. With this expectation she awaited 
the Prince’s arrival, to reproach liim for a line of conduct so 
pregnant with fatal consequences to herself. As she had antici¬ 
pated, a very short time after Nisa had retired,(the sliding plnel 
opened, ami the King threw himself at the feet of his beloved. 
Madam, said he, condemn me not without a hearing. It is true 
T have occasioned the constable's imprisonment, but tben con¬ 
sider that it wns the only method left me for my justification. 
Attribute therefore that desperate stratagem to yourself alone. 
Why did you refuse to listen to my explanation this morning? 
Alas ! To-morrow your husband will be liberated, and I shall 
no longer have an opportunity of addressing you. Hearken to 
me then for the last time. If the loss of you has embittered the 
remainder of my days, vouchsafe me at least the melancholy 
satisfaction of convincing you, that I have not called down tins 
misfortune on myself by my own inconstancy. I did indeed con¬ 
firm the pledge of my hand to Constance, (but tben it was un¬ 
avoidable in the situation to which your father’s policy had re¬ 
duced us. It was necessary to put this imposition qn the Princess 
for your interest and for my own; to secure to you your crown, and 
with it the hand and heart of your devoted lover. I had flattered 
myself with the prospect of success. Measures were already 
taken to supersede that engagement, but you have destroyed toe 
bright illusions of my fancy ; and, by disposing of yourself too 
precipitately, have antedated an eternity of torment for two 
hearts, whom a mutual and perfect love'might have conducted to 
perpetual bliss. 
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Jt« odbcluded this explanation with such evident marks of 
unfeigned agony, that Blanche was affected by his words. She 
had no longer any hesitation about his innocence. At first her 
joy was unbounded at the conviction; bit then again a sense of 
thieir crviel circumstances gained the ascendant over her mind. 
Ah! my honoured lord, said she to the prince, after such a de¬ 
termination of our destinies, you only inflict a new pang by in¬ 
forming me that you were not to blame. What have I done, 
wretched as I am P My keen resentment has betrayed mo into 
error. Kfvjeied myself cast off; and in the moment of my 
anger, accepted tho hand of the constable, whose addrcssel my 
fati icr promoted. But the crime is all my own, though the woes 
are mutual. Alas! In the very conjuncture when I accused you 
of deceiving me, it was by my own act, too credulously^irapas- 
sioned ap I was, that the ties were broken, which I had sworn 
for ever to make indissoluble. Take your revenge, my lord, in 
your turn. Indulge your hatred against the ungrateful Blanche 
....Forget.... What! and is it in my power then, madam? 
interrupted Enriquez with a dejected air: how is it possible to 
tear a passion from my heart, which even your injustice had not 
the power of extinguishing ? Yet it becomes necessary for 
you to make tliat effort, my liege, replied the daughter of Sif- 
fredi, with a deep sigii .. .And shall you he equal to that effort 
yourself? replied the king. I am not confident with myself for 
my success, answered she: but I shall spare no pains in the 
attainment of my object. Ah! unfeeling fair one, said the prince, 
you will easily banish Enriquez from your remembrance, since 
you can'contemplate such a pnr|iose so steadfastly. Whither 
then does your imagination lead ? said Blanche, in a more deci¬ 
sive tone. Do you flatter yourself that I can permit the con¬ 
tinuance of your tender assiduities? No, my lord, banish that 
hope for ever from your thoughts. I f I was not born for royalty, 
neither haa heaven formed me to he degraded by illicit addresses. 
My husband, like yourself, my liege, is allied to the noble house 
of Anjou. Though the call of duty were less peremptory, in 
Opposing an insurmountable obstacle to your insidious proposals, 
a sense of pride would hinder me from admitting them. I con¬ 
jure you to withdraw: we must meet no more. What a barbarous 
sentence! exclaimed the King. Ah! Blanche, is it possible that 
you should treat me with so mt^ch severity ? Is it not enough 
then to weiah me down, that thtf constable should be in posses¬ 
sion of your charms P And yet you would cut me off from the 
bare sight of you, the only comfort jvhich remains to me 1 For 
. that very reason avoid my'presence, answered Siffredi’s daughter, 
not without some tears of tenderness. The contemplation of 
what we hare dearly loved is no longer a blessing, when we hare 
lost all hope of the possession. Adieu, my lord! Shun my very 
image. You owe that exertion to your own honour and to my 
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good name. I claim it also for my own peace of mind: fcr to 
deal sincerely, though my virtue should be steady enough to 
combat with the suggestions of my heart, the very remembrance 
of your affection stirs yp so cruel a conflict, that it is almost too 
much for my frail nature to support the shock. 

Her utterance of these words was attended with so energetic 
an action, as to overset the light placed on a table behind ner, 
and its fall left the room in darVness. Blanche picked it up. 
She then opened tho door of the anti-chamber, and went to Nisa’s 
closet, who was not yet gone to bed, for the purpose of lighting 
it again. She was now returning, aftet having accomplished her 
errand. The King, who was waiting for her impatiently, no 
sooner saw her approach, than he resumed his ardent plea with 
her. to allow of his attentions. At the prince's voice, the con- . 
stable'rushed impetuously, sword in nand, into the room, 
almost at the same moment with his brido. Advancing up to 
Enriquez with all tho indignation which his fury kindled within 
him: This is too much, tyrant, cried he; flatter not yiurself 
that I am cowardly enough to bear with this affront, which you 
have offered to my honour. Ay! traitor, answered the King, 
standing on his guard, lay aside tho vain imagination of being 
able to compass your purpose with impunity. With these mutual 
taunts, they entered on a conflict, too violent to be long unde¬ 
cided. The constable, fearing lest Siffredi and his attendants 
should ho roused too soon by (he piercing shrieks of Blanche, 
and should interpose between him and his revenge, took no care 
of himself. His frenzy robbed him of all skill. He fenced so 
heedlessly, as to run headlong on his adversary’s sword. The 
weapon entered his body up to the hilt. He fell; and the Sling 
instantaneously checked his hand. 

The daughter of Leontio, touched at her husband's condition, 
and rising superior to her natural repugnance, threw herself on 
the ground, and was anxious to afford him every assistance. But 
that ill-fated bridegroom was too deeply prejudiced against her, 
to allow himself to be softened by the evidences she gave of her 
sorrow and her pity. Death, whose hand he felt upon him, could 
not stifle the transports of his jealousy. In these his last mo¬ 
ments, no image presented itself to his mind but his rival's suc¬ 
cess. So insufferable was that idea to him, that, collecting 
together the little strength he had left, he raided his sword, which 
he still grasped convulsively, and plunged it deep in Blanche's 
bosom. Die, said he, as he inflicted the fatal wougd; die, faith¬ 
less bride, since the ties of wedlock were not strong enough to 
preserve to me the vow which you had sworn upon the altar. 
And as for you, Enriquez, pursued he, triumph not too loudly 
on your destinies. You are prevented from taking advantage of 
my froward fortune; and I die content. Scarcely did umm 
words quiver on his lips, when he breathed his last. His eraa» 
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ten Ace, overcast as it was with the shades of death, had still 
something in it of fierceness and of terror. That of Blanche 
presented & quite different aspect. The wound she had received 
was mortal. She fell on the scarcely bnpthing body of her hus¬ 
band : and the blood of the innocent victim flowed in the same 
stream with that of her murderer, who had executed his efuel 
purpose So suddenly, that the King could not prevent it from 
Isking effect. 

This ill-fated prince uttered a cry at the sight of Blanehe as 
she fell. Pierced deepej than herself by the stab which de- 

E rived her oMife, he aid nis utmost to afford the same relief to 
er as she had offered, though at so fatal an expense, toono who 
might have rewarded her hotter. But she addressed him in these 
words, while the last breath quivered on her lips: Mylorjf,your 
assiduities are fruitless, I am the vietim. Merciless fate de¬ 
mands me, and I resign myself to death. May the anger of 
heaven be appeased by the sacrifice, and the prosperity of your 
reign be confirmed. As she was with difficulty uttering these 
last words, J^eontio, drawn thither by the reverberation of her 
shrieks, came into the room; and, thunderstruck at the dreadful 
scene before him, remained fixed to the spot whero .ho stood. 
Blanche, without noticing his presence, went on addressing 
herself to the King. Farewell, prince, said she; cherish my 
memory with the tenderness it deserves. My affection and my 
misfortunes entitle me at least to that. Harbour no aversion to 
my father; he is innocent. Be a comfort to his remaining days t 
assuage his grief* acknowledge his fidelity. Above all, convince 
him of my spotless virtue. With this I charge you, before 

every other consideration. Farewell, my dear Enriquez. 

I am dying.Receive my last sigh. 

Here herwords were intercepted by the approach of death. 
For some time, the King maintained a sullen silence. At length 
he said to Siffredi, whose senses seemed to be locked up in a 
mortal trance: Behold, Leontio; feed on the contemplation of 
your own work. In this tragical event, you may ruminate on 
the issue of your officious cares, and your overweening zeal for 
my service. The old man returned no answer, so deeply waa 
he penetrated*by hia affliction. But wherefore dwell on the 
description of circumstances, when the powers of language mnzt 
sink under the weight of such a catastrophe t Suffice it to My, 
that they mutually poured forth tiieir sorrows in the most affect¬ 
ing terms, sadoon as their ^rief allowed them to {[ire vent to its 
effusions in speech. 

Through the whole couiye of his life, the king cherished a 
tender recollection of his mistress. He could not bring himself 
to marry Constance. The infant don Pedro combined with that 
princess, and by their joint efforts, an obstinate attempt was 
made to carry the will of Roger into execution; bat they Were 
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compelled in the end to give way to Prince Enriquez, who gained*, 
the ascendancy over all his enemies. As for Sifiiedi, thcunelaii-! 
choly he contracted from haring been the cause of destruction to * 
his dearest friends, gave him a disgust to the world, and made a 
longer abode in his native country insupportable. Ho turned 
his back on Sicily for ever; and, coming over into Spain with 
Portia, his surviving daughter, purchased this mansion. He 
lived here nearly fifteen years after the death of Blanche, and had 
the consolation, before his own death, of establishing Portia in 
the world. She married Don Jerome de Silva, and. 1 am the 
only issue of that marriage. Such, pursued thewidfow of Don 
Pedro de Pinares, is the story of my family; a faithful recital 
of the melancholy events, represented in that picture, which was 
painted by order of my grandfather Leontio, as a record to his < 
posterity of the fatal adventure I have related. 

Ch. V.— The behaviour of Aurora de Guzman on her arrival at 
Salamanca. 

Obtiz, her companions, and myself, after having heard this tale, 
withdrew together from the hall, where we left Aurora, with 
Elvira. .There they lengthened out the remainder of the day in 
a mutual intercourse of confidence. They wero not likely to be 
weary of each other: and on the following morning, when we 
took our leave, there was as much to do to part them, as if they 
had been two friends brought up in the closest habits of conn* 
dence and affection. 

In due time we Beached Salamanca without any impediment. 
There we immediately engaged a ready-furnished house, and 
Dime Ortiz, as it had been before agfeed, assumed the name of 
Donna Kimena do Guzman. She had played the part of aX 
duenna too long not to be able to shift her character according Q 
to circumstances. One morning she wont out with Aurora, a 
waiting-maid and a man-servant, and betook herself to a lodging- 
house, where we had been informed that Pacheco most com¬ 
monly took up his abode. She asked if there was any lodging 
to be let there. The answer was in the affirmative; and tney 
shewed her into a room in very neat condition, which she hired. 
She paid down earnest to the landlady, telling hsr that it was for 
one of her nephews who was coming from Toledo to finish his 
studies at Salamanca, and might be expected on that very day. 

The duenna and my mistress, after having made sure of this 
apartment, wvnt back the way they came, and tho lovely Aurora, 
without loss of time, metamorphosed herself into a spruce young 
spark. She concealed her black ringlets under a braid of light- 

coloured hair, the better to disguise herself.manufactured 

her eyebrows to correspond, and dressed herself up in such a 
costume, as to look for all the world as if her sex were of a piece 
with her appearance. Her deportment was fine and easy j to 
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B #ith the exception of her face, which was somewhat more 
ate thin became the manly character, there was nothing to 
to a discovery of her masquerading. The waiting-woman 
who was tt> officiate as page, got into hoi* paraphernalia at the 
same time,'and we had no apprehension respecting her compe¬ 
tency to perform her part. There was no danger of her beauty 
telling any tales; and besides, she could put on as brazen-faced 
a swagger as the most impudent dog in town. After dinner, 
our two actresses, finding themselves in cue to make their first 
appearance^m the stage, vslicre the Beene was laid in the rea<jy- 
furnished lodging, took me along with them. We all three 
placed ourselves in the coach, and carried with us all the baggage 
we were likely to have occasion for. 

'f The landlady, Bernards Eamirez by name, welcomed u^with 
a glut of civility, and led the way to our room, where we began 
to make otfr arrangements with her. We concluded a bargain 
for our aboard by the month, which she undertook should bo 
1 suitable to our condition. Then we asked if she had her com¬ 
pliment of hoarders. I have none at all ut present, answered 
she. Hot that there would be any want of enough, if 1 was of 
the mind to take in all sorts of people: but young men of fashion 
are the thing for me. I expect one of that description this 
morning: he is coming hither from Madrid to complete his edu¬ 
cation. Don Lewis Pacheco 1 But you must have heard of him 
before now. Ho, said Aurora, I have no acquaintance whatever 
rith the gentleman; and since we arc to b% inmates together, 
you will do wno a kindness by letting me a little into his cha¬ 
racter. Pk-asc your honour, replied the landlady, leering lit 
this outside of a man, his figure is as taking as your own; just 
0bc same sort of make, and about the same size. Oh! how 
well you will do together! By St. James, though I say it who 
should not say it, I shall have about me two of the prettiest 
young fellows in all Spain. Well, but about Don Lewis! for 
my mistress was in a fidget to ask the grand question. Of 

course; . he is well with the ladies in your parts! Enough 

of.of love affairs.on his hands ! Oh ! do not you be 

aft-aid of that, rejoined ^ie old lady it is a forward sprig of 
gallantry, take my word for it. He lias but to shew himself 
before tbc works, and*the citadel sends to capitulate. Among 
the number of his conquests, he basket into the good graces of a 
lady, with as mych youth and beauty as he will know what to 
do with. Her Same is Isabella. Her father is an old doctor of 
laws. She is over hesd and ears in loye with him ; absolutely 
out of her wits! Well, but do tell me now, my dear little woman, 
-interrupted Aurora, as if she was ready to burst, is he out of his 
■'wits tooP He used to be veiy fond of her, answered Beraarda 
! Eamirez, before he went last to Madrid: but whether be holds 
in the some mind still, I will not venture to say; because on 
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these points lie is not altogether to be trusted. He iA apt to 
flirt, first with one woman, and then with another, just as alf 4 
youvoung deceivers take pleasure in doing. Tou are all aUke 1 * 

The bonny widow had scarcely got to the end of her harangue 
before we heard a noise in the court. On looking out at th 
window, behold! there appeared two young men dismountini 
from their steeds. Who should it be, but the identical Dpfo 
Lewis Pacheco, just arrived from Madrid with a servant bf'r 
hind him. The old lady brushed off to go and usher , him ill i ; 
while my mistress was putting herself in order, not without 
sbme palpitation of heart, to enact l)on Felix txrtffe best of h(pr 
conceptions. Without waiting for any formalities, in marche Id 
Don Lewis to our apartment in his travelling dress. I have jiu 
be«i informed, saia he, paying his respects to Aurora, that J 
young nobleman of Toledo takes up his abode in this house. MayS 
I take tho liberty of expressing my joy in the circumstance, and 
hoping that we may bo better acquainted? During mydistress's 
reply to this compliment, it seemed to me as if Pacheco did 
not know what to make of so smock-faced a yqung spark. InC 
deed ho could not refrain from declaring a more than ordinary 
admiration of an air and figure so attractive. After abundance 
of discourse, with every demonstration of reciprocal good breed¬ 
ing, Don Lewis withdrew to the apartment provided for him. 

While he was getting his boots off, and changing his dress and 
linen, a sort of a page, on the look-out after him to deliver a letter, 
met Aurora by chance on the staircase. Her he mistook for Don 


met Aurora by cuanee on the staircase. Her he mistook for Don 
Lewis. Thinkin/he hud found the right o\vner fpr this tender 
message, of which he was the Mercury—Softly! my honoured 
lord and master, said he, though 1 have not the honour of know¬ 
ing Signor Pacheco, there can be no occasion for asking whether 
you are the man. It is impossible to be mistaken in the gnessf, 
No, my friend, answered my mistress with a most happy presence 
of mind, assuredly you are not mistaken. You acquit yourself' 
of your embassies to a marvel. I am Don Lewis Pacheco. 
You may retire! I will find an opportunity of sending an an¬ 
swer. The page vanished, and Aurora shutting herself up with 
her waiting-maid and me, opened the letter, and read to us as 
followsI have just heard of your being at Salamanca. With 
what joy did I receive the news! I thought I should have gone 
out of my senses. But do you love Isabella as well as ever? 
Lose no time in assuring hepthat you are still the same. In good 
truth, she will almost expire with* pleasure whbn once the is as¬ 
sured of your constancy." 

This is a mighty passionate epistle, said Aurora. The heart 
that .indited it has been caught in a trap. This lady is a rival of i 
no mean oapacity. No pains must be spared to wean Don Lewi#' 
.from her, and even to prevent any future interview. Hie under¬ 
taking is difficult, I acknowledge, and yet there seems no reaeaa 
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i0 desfair of the reealt. My mistress, tailing her own hint, fell 
{Into a fit of musing; from which having recovered as soon as 
ishe fell into it, she added—I will lay a wager they are at daggers 
drawn in less than twenty-four hours. It %o happened that Pa¬ 
checo, after a short repose in his apartment, came to look after 
us in ours, and entered once more into conversation with Aurora 
before supper. My dapper little knight, said he with a rakish 
air, I fancy the poor devils of husbands and lovers will have no 
reason to hug themselves on your arrival at Salamanca. You 
will make their hearts achf for them. As for myself, I tremble 
for all my shu£ arrangements. I tell you what! answered nfy 
mistress with congenial spirit, your fears are not without their 
foundation. Don Felix de Mendoza is rather formidable, so two 

g what you are about. This is not my first visit in this country, 
ladies hereabouts, to my knowledge, aro made of penetrable 
urials. .About a month ago my way happened to lie through 

city, I halted for eight days, and you are to know. 

'but you must not mention it.that I set fire to the daughter 

bf an old doetoj of laws. 

It was evident enough that Don Ijcwis was disturbed by this 
declaration. Might one without impropriety, replied he, just 
ask the lady’s name P What do you mean by impropriety P ex¬ 
claimed the pretended Don Felix. Why make any secret about 
sueh a matter as that? Do you think me more of a Joseph than 
other young noblemen of my standing P Have a better opinion 
of my spirit. Besides, the object, betw een ourselves, is unworthy 
of any great reserve, she is hut a little musnrooro of the lower 
ranks. A van of fashion never quarrels with his conscience 
about such obscure gallantries, and even thinks it an honoqr 
inferred on a tradesman’s wife or daughter when lie leaves her 
without any. I shall therefore acquaint you in plain terms, that 
/the name of the doctor's daughter is Isabella. And the doctor 

himself, interrupted Pacheco impatiently.ho possibly may 

be Signor Murcia de la Liana r Precisely so, replied my mis¬ 
tress. Here is a letter sent me just now. Beau it, and then 
you will see how deeply your humble servant has dipped into her 
good graces. Don Lewis just cast his eye upon the note, and 
recognising the handwriting, was struck dumb with astonishment 
and vexation. What is the matter P cried Aurora, with an air 
of surprise, keeping up the spirit of her assumed character. You 
change colour! jSod forgive me, btty you are a party concerned 
in this young lafly. Ah! league take my offioioua tongue fqr 
haring opened my affairs to you with so much frankness. 

I am very much obliged to,you for it for my own part, said 
Don Lewis, in a transport made up of spite and rage. Traitre**! 
flilt! My dear Don Felix, how snail I ever requite yon! Yog 
have restored me to my senses when they were just On the wing 
Cor an eternal flight. I was tickling myself into a fool’s petradiaa 
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of credulous lore. But lore is too com a term to express td| < 
extravagances. 1 fancied myself adored by Isabella. The ere* 
ture baa wormed herself into my heart by feigning to give me 
her own. But novrl (now her clearly for a coquet, and as such 
despise her as she deserves. Your feelings on the occasion do 
you infinite credit, said Aurora, testifying a friendly sympathy 
in his resentment. A plodding pettifogger’s worthless brood 
might have gorged to surfeit on the love of a young nobleman 
so captivating as yourself. Her fickleness is inexcusable. So 
from taking her sacrifice of yoi#in good pa ( $, it is my deter* 
mination to punish her by the keenest contempt, As for me, 
rejoined Pacheco, I shall never set eyes on her again j and ii 
that is not revenge, the devil is in it. You are in the right, eat 
clanned our masquerading Mendoza. At the same time, tluK 
she may fully understand how ineffably we both disdain her, 1 
vote for sitting down, each of us, and writing her a sarcastic fare* 
well. They shall be enclosed in one cover, and serve as an 
answer to her own letter. Hut do not let us proceed to this ex¬ 
tremity till you have examined your heart; it*may be vou will 
repent hereafter of having broken off with Isabella. Ifo, no, 
interrupted Don Lewis, I am not such a fool as that comes to; 
let it be a bargain, and wo will mortify the ungrateful wretch as 
you propose. 

I immediately sent for pen, ink, and paper, when they sat 
themselves down at opposite corners of the table, and drew up a 
most tender bill of indictment against Doctor Murcia de la Liana’s 
daughter. Pacheco, in particular, was at a loss‘for language 
forcible enough to convey his sentiments in all their acrimony; 
away went exordium after exordium, to the tearing and maimLqg 
of fire or six fair sheets, before the words looked crooked enough 
to please his jealous eyes. At length, however, he produced a4 
epistle which came up with his most tragical conceptions. It ran 
thus—" Self-knowleogc is a leading branch of wisdom, my little 
philosopher. As a candidate for a professor's chair, lay aside the 
vanity of fancying yourself amiable. It requires merit of a far 
different compass to fix my affections. You have not enough of 
die woman about you to afford me even a temporary amusement. 
Yet do not despair, you hare a sphere of your own, the beggarly 
servitors in our university bare a keen a, petite, but no ve ry d is- 
H - tinguislang palate." So much for this elegant epistle 1 When 
\.’"Y a “d finished hers,” which rang the c* anges on similar 
A-u5«i she sealed them, wrapped them up together, and giving 
topics, 1 'packet—There, Oil Bias, said she, take care that comes 
me the \ hands this very evening. Yon comprehend me 1. 
to Isabella s*fii a glance from the eorner of her eye, which a<V* 
added she, witmbtful construction. Yes, my lord, answered 1, 
mitted of no cfe shall be executed to a tittle, 
your oommsone in taking my departure; no sooner in the street 
I lost n 
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i1 said to myself—So ho! Master Gil Bins, your put then 
i that of the intriguing footman in this comedy. Well! so be 
lit, my friend! shew that you have wit and sense enough to top 
fit over the favourite actor of the day. SSgifcr Don Felix thinks 
[a wink as good as a nod. A high compliment to the quickness 
of your apprehension! Is he then in an error P No. His hint 
is as clear as daylight. Don Lewis's letter is to drop its com* 
panion by the way. A lucid exposition of a dark hieroglyphic, 
enough to shame the dulness of the commentators. The sacred- 
ness of a seal (jpuld neverSstsnd against this bright discovery. 
Out came the single lptter of Pacheco, and away went I to hunt 
after Doctor Murcia’s abode. At the very threshold, whom 
should I meet but the little page who had been at our lodging. 
Jbmrade, said I, do not you happen to live with the great Aw- 
Iyer's daughter P His answer was in the affirmative, I geo oy 
your countenance, resumed T, that you know the wavs of the 
world. May I beg the favour of you to slip this little memo¬ 
randum into your mistress's hand P 

The little paj^i asked me on a hose 1 behalf I was a messenger. 
The name of Don Lewis Pacheco had no sooner escaped my bps, 
than he told me—Since that is the case, follow me. 1 have orders 
to shew you up. Isabella wants to confer with you. I was intro¬ 
duced at once into a private apartment, where it was not long before 
the lady herself made her appearance. Tin* beauty of her face 
was inexpressibly striking; I do not recollect to have seen more 
lovely features. H^r manner was somewhat mincing and infan¬ 
tine, yet for 511 that it had been thirty good years at least since 
she had mew'led and puked in her nurse's arms. My friend, said 
she with an encouraging smile, are you on Don Lewis Pacheco's 
ptablishment P I told her I had been in office for these three 
weeks. With this I fired off my paper popgun against her peace. 
-She read it over two or three times, but if she had rubbed her 
eyes till doomsday she would have seen no clearer. In point of 
fact, nothing could be more unexpected than so cavalier an an¬ 
swer. Up went her eyes towards the heavens, appealing to their 
rival luminaries. The ivory* fences of her pretty mouth com¬ 
mitted alternate trespass on her soft and suffering lips; and her 
whole physiognomy bore witness to the pangs of her distressed 
and disappointed hearts Then coming to herself a little, and re¬ 
covering her speech—Mv friend, saju she, has Don Lewis taken 
wave of his sensei P Tell me«if you can, his motive for so heroic 

* Should this phrase appear far-fotebed in the person of Git Bias, it 
recollected, that though not much or a student himself, tie had 
United on students; and might have sucked in, while standing behind 
fneir chain, along with “ fates and destinies, and such odd sayings, the 
aisten three, and such branches of learning,'' that exquisitely characteristic 
Greek metaphor-—"a hedge of teeth.’’ TnsmaaToa. 
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an epistle. If he is tired of me, well and good, bat he might^ 
hare taken his leave like a gentleman. t 

Madam, said I, my c master most assuredly has not acted as I 
should hare acted in his place. But he lias in some sort been 
ccftnpelled to do as he has done. If you would give me your 
word to keep the secret, I could unrarel the whole mystery. 
You hare it at once, interrupted she with eagerness; depend on 
it you shall be brought into no scrape by me, therefore explain 
yourself without reserve. Well the^l replied I, the fact is. 
without paraphrase, circumlocution, loss of time, or perplexity of 
understanding, as I shall distinctly state in two snort words— 
Not half a minute after the receipt of your letter, there came 
into our house a lady, under a veil as impenetrable as her piir,-„ 
pose was dark. She enquired for Signor Pacheco, and talked’ 
with him in private for some time. At the close of the conver¬ 
sation, I overheard her saying—You swear to me never to see 
her more; but we must not stop there, to set my heart completely 
at rest you must instantly write her a farewell letter of my dic¬ 
tating. You know my terms. Bon Lewis did & she desired, 
then giving the result into mv custody—Acquaint yourself, said 
he, where Doctor Murcia do la Liana lives, and contrive to ad¬ 
minister this love potion to his daughter Isabella. 

You see plainly, madam, pursued I, that this uncivil epistle is 
a rival's handiwork, and that consequently my master is not so 
much to blame as he appears. Oh heaven! exclaimed she, he is 
more so than I was awaro of. His words might have been the 
error of his hand, but his infidelity is the offence ofliia heart. 

Faithless man! Now he is held by other ties!.But, added 

she, assuming an air of disdain, let him devote himself uncon* > 
strained to his new passion ; I shall never cross him. Tell him, 
however, that he need not have insulted me. I should have left 
the course open to my rival, without his warning me from the 
field: for so fickle a lover has not soul enough about him to pay 
for the degradation of soliciting his return. With this sentiment 
she gave me my dismissal, and retired in a whirlwind of passion 
against Don Lewis. 

My exit was conducted entirely to my own satisfaction, for I 
conceived that with due cultivation of my talent I might in time 
become a consummate hypocrite and most ‘successful cheat. I 
returned home on the strength of it, where I fopd my worthy 
masters, Mendoza and Pacheco, supping together ana rattling 
away as if they had been playfellows from their cradles. Aurora 
saw at once, by iny self •sufficient air, that her commission had 
not boen neglected in my hands. Here you are again then, Oil 
Bias, said she, give us an account of your embassy. Wit and' 
invention was au I had to trust to, so I told them I had delivered 
the packet into Isabella's own hands; who, after having glanced 
ever the contents of the two letters, so far from seeming dieson- 




TBIENDSlftP Of AtJBORA AND PACHECO. 


101 


jplfod, brart into a fit of laughter, as if she had been mad, and 
Said—Upon my word, our young men of fashion write in a pretty 
style. It must be owned they are much mcye entertaining Utah 
scribes of plebeian rank. It was a very good way of getting out' 
of the serape, exclaimed my mistress, she must be an arrant co¬ 
quette. For my part, stud Don Lewis, I cannot trace a feature 
of Isabella in this conduct. Her character must have been com¬ 
pletely metamorphosed in my absence. She struck me too in a 
very different light, replied Aurora. It must be allowed some 
women can t&aume all modes and fashions at will. I was once it 
love with one of that description, and a fine dance she led me. 

' Gil Bias can tell you the wiiole story! She had an air of pro* 

, ueiety about her which might, have imposed upon a whole syjjod 
mf old maids. It is true, said I, putting in my oar; it whs a 
'face to playi the devil with a sworn bachelor, I could scarcely 
i have bee^ proof against it myself. 

■ The personated Mendoza and Pacheco shouted with laughter 
I at my manner o£expressing myself; the one for the false witness 
: I bore against a culprit of my own creation; the other laughed 
simply at the phrase in which my anathema was couched. We 
went on talking about the versatility of women, and the verdict, 
after hearing the evidence, all on one sido, was given against Isa¬ 
bella. A convicted coquette! and sentence passed on her accord¬ 
ingly. Don Lewis made a fresh vow never to see her more, and 
Don Felix, after his example, swore to hold her in eternal abhor¬ 
rence. By djjit of these mutual protestations a sort of friendship 
Was etabhshqd on the spur of the occasion, and they promised on 
both sides to keep no secrets from each other. The time after 
slpper passed in ingratiating intercourse, and the time seemed 
tort till they retired to their separate apartments. I followed 
/Aurora to hers, where I gave her a faithful account of my con¬ 
versation with the Doctor's daughter, not forgetting the most 
trivial circumstance. She lmd much ado to help kissing me for 
io 7' Mv dear Gil Bias, said she, I urn lelighted with your 
spirit. When one has the misfortune to be engaged in a passion 
not to be gratified but by stratagems, what an advantage is it to 
secure on the right side a lad of so enterprising a genius as your- 
•elf. Courage, my friend, we have thrown a rival into the back 
ground, whose present in the seen# might have marred our 
comedy. So far, all is well. But aa lovers are subject to strange 
vagaries, it seem/to m» that vfe must! make short work of it, and 
bring Aurora de Guzman on the stage to-morrow. The idea met 
with my entire approbation; qo leaving-Signor Dim Felix with 
^ia page, I withdrew to bed in an adjoining cloeet. 

Ch. VI.— Junn't delicti to nturi Don Lewi* Pteheafi tfieetum*. • 

Thu two new friends met as soon aa they came down in the 
morning. The ceremonies of the day began with reeiproMl 
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embraces, about which it was impossible for Aurora to bo'< 
squeamish, for then Don Felix must hare dropped the mask al-j 
together. They wen| out and walked about town arm in arsf// 
attended by Chilindron, Don Lewis’s footman, and myself. /We 
loitered about the gates of the university, looking at some/post¬ 
ing bills and advertisements of new publications. There were a 
good many people amusing themselves, like us, with reading over 
the contents or these placards. Among the rest my eye was 
caught by a little fellow, who was giving his opinion very learn¬ 
edly on the works exposed to sale. ^observed lvtn *to be heard 
with profound attention, and could not help remarking how 
amply he deserved it in his own opinion. He was evidently a 
complete coxcomb, of an arrogant and dictatorial stamp, tlgv, 
common curse of your gentry under Bizc. This new translation 
of Horace, said he, announced here to the public in letters of a 
yard long, is a prose work, executed by an old <;ollege_,author. 
The students have taken a great fancy to the book; so as to 
carry off four editions. But not a copy has been bought by any 
man of taste! 11 is criticisms were scarcely more’eandid on any 
of the other books ; he mauled them every one without mercy. 

It was easy enough to see he was an author ! I should not have 
been sorry to have staid out his harangue, but Don Lewis and 1 
Don Felix were not to bo left in the lurch. Now they took as 
little pleasure in this gentleman’s remarks as they felt interest in 
the books which he was Scaligerising, so that they took a quiet 
leave of him and the university. , 

We returned home at dinner-time. My mistress sqt down at 
table witli Pacheco, and dexterously turned the conversation on 
her private concerns. My father, said she, is a younger br&nchx 
of the Mendoza family, settled at Toledo, and my mother is own V 
sister to Donna Kimona de Guzman, who came to Salamanca 1 
some days ago on an affair of business, with her niece Aurora, 
only daughter of Don Vincent de Guzman, whom possibly you 
might be acquainted with. No, answered Don Lewis, but 1 have 
often heard of him, as well as of your cousin Aurora. Is it true 
what they say of her? Her wit and beauty are reported to be 
unrivalled. As for wit, replied Don Felix, she certainly is not 
wanting, for she has taken great pains to cultivate her mind. 
But her beauty is by no mqens to be boastSd of; indeed we are 
thought to be very much alike.. If that is the, case, exclaimed 
Pacheco, she cannot be behindhand-with h?r reputation. Your 
features are regular, your complexion almost too fine for a man; 
your cousin must be an absolute enchantress. I should like to 
see and converse with her. That fou shall, if I have any in¬ 
terest in the family, and this very day too, replied the little Pro¬ 
teus of a Mendoza. We will go and see my aunt after dinner. 

My mistress took the first opportunity of changing the topic, 
and conversing on indifferent subjects. In the afternoon, while 
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Withe llwo friend* were getting ready to go and call on Donna Ki. 
tnena, I played tho Beout, and ran before to prepare the duenna 
for her visitor*. But there was no time t<* be lost on my return, 
for Don Felix was waiting for me to attend Don Lewi* and him 
on their way to hi* aunt's. No sooner had they stepped over 
the threshold than they were encountered by the adroit old lady, 
making signs to them to walk as softly as possible. Hush! 
hush! said she in a low voice, vou will waken mv niece. Ever 
since yesterday, she has had a dreadful headache, but is just now 
a little better % and the poor girl has been taking a little sltA'p 
for the last quarter of an hour. 1 am sorry for this unlucky ac¬ 
cident, said Mendoza, 1 was in hopes wc should have seen my 
^cousin. Besides, I meant to have introduced my friend Purkeeo. 
tyelmre is no such great lmrrv on that account, answered Ortiz 
with a significant smile, and if that is all, vou mav defer it, till 
to-morrow 1 . The gentlemen did not trouble the old lady with a 
long visit, but took their leave us soon as they decently could. 

Don Lewis took ns to see a young gentleman of his acquaint¬ 
ance, by nann? Don Gabriel de Pedros. There wc staid the re¬ 
mainder of the day. and took our suppers. About two o'clock 
in the morning wc sallied forth on our return home. We had 
got about lmlf-way, when we stumbled against something on the 
ground, and discovered two men stretched at their length in tho 
street. We concluded they had fallen under the knife of the 
assassin, and stopped to assist them, if yet within reach of as¬ 
sistance. £s we Sere looking about to inform ourselves of their 
condition, js nearly as the darkness of the night would allow, tho 
Vjmtrole came up. 1 lie ollicer took us at first for i lie murderers, and 
Jwdercd bis people to surround us ; but he mended his opinion of 
pis on the sound of our voices, and by favour of a dark lantern 
held up to the faces of Mendoza and Pacheco. His myrmidons, 
by his direction, examined the two men, whom our fancies had 
painted as in the agonies of death, but, it turned out to be a fat 
licentiate with his servant, both of them overtaken in their cups, 
and not dead, but dead drunk. Gentlemen, exclaimed one of the 
posse, this jolly fellow is an acquaintance of mine. What! do 
you not know Signor Gtiyomer the licentiate, head of our uni¬ 
versity P With all his imperfections lie is a great character, a 
man of superior geniA. Hu is as stanch as a bound at a philo¬ 
sophical dispute Jand his words flow like a gutter after a hail¬ 
storm. He ha^but three foibles ih which he indulges : intoxi¬ 
cation, litigation, and fornication. He is now returning from 
supper at his Isabella’s, whence, the more is the pity, the drunk 
waa leading the drunk, and they both fell into the kennel. Be* 
fore the good licentiate came to the headship this happened con- 
itinuallr. Though manners make the man, honours, you per* 
.Mire, do not always mend the manners- We left these drunkards 

o 
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in custody of the pa role, who carried them safe home, and he* 
took ourselves to our lodging and our beds. 

Don Felix and Dob Lewis were stirring about mid-day. Au¬ 
rora de Guzman was the first topic of their conversation. Gil 
Bias, said my mistress to me, run to my aunt, Donna Kimena, 
and ask if there is any admission for Signor Pacheco and me to¬ 
day, we want to see my cousin. Off I went to acquit myself of 
this commission, or rather to ooncert the plan of the campaign 

a h the duenna. We had no soone^laid our heads together to 
purpose intended, than I was once more at the efbow of the 
false Mendoza. Sir, quoth I, your cousin Aurora has got about 
wonderfully. She enjoined me from her own lips to acquaint 
you?,that your visit could not be otherwise than highly accepjs, 
able, and Donna Kimena desired me to assure Signor Pacheco, v 
that any friend of yours would always meet with an .hospitable 
reception. ^ 

These last words evidently tickled Don Lewis's fancy. My / 
mistress saw that the bait was swallowed, and prepared herself / 
to haul the prey to shore. Just before dinner, a servant made' 
his appearance from Signora Kimena, and said to Don Felix— 1 
My lord, a man from Toledo has been enquiring after you, and | 
has left this note at your aunt’s house. The pretended Mendoza ■ 
opened it, and read the contents aloud to the following effect— 
“If your father and family still live in your remembranoe, and 
you wish to hear of their concerns, do not fail, on the receipt of 
this, to call at the Black Horse, near the university.’’ I am too 
much interested, said he, in these proffered commv'nipations, not 
to satisfy my curiosity at once. Without ceremony, Pacheco, 
you must excuse me for the present; if I am not back again 
here within two hours, you may find your way t>y yourself to' 
my aunt’s; I will ioin tho party in the evening. You recollect 
Gil Bias’ message from Donna Kimena, the visit is no more than 
what will bo expected from you. After having thrown out Unis 
hint, he left the room, and ordered me to follow him. 

It can scarcely be necessary to apprize the reader, that instead 
of marching down to the Black Horse, we filed off to our other 
quarters. The moment that we got within doors, Aurora tore 
off her artificial hair, washed the charcoal from her eyebrows, 
resumed her female attire, and shone in ah her natural charms, 
a lovely dark-complexioned girl. So complete'indeed had been 
her disguise that Aurora and Don Felix could\ever have been 
suspected of identity. The lady seemed to have the advantage 
of the gentleman even in stature, thanks to a good Mgh pair of 
heels, to which she was not a little indebted. It was her first 
business to heighten her personal graces with all the embellish¬ 
ments of art; after which she looked out for Don Lewis, in a 
state of aig on uk.. compounded of fear and of hope. One 
instant she * in her wit and beauty; the next she 
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^anticipated the failure of her attempt. Ortiz, on her part, art 
‘'her belt foot furemoat, and was determined to play up to my 
mistress. As for me, Pacheco was not tft see my knave’s face 
till the lost act of the farce, for which the great actoqp are always 
reserved, to unravel the intricacy of the plot; so I went out im* 
mediately after dinner. 

In short, the puppet-show was all adjusted against Don 
lewis’s arrival. He experienced a very gracious reception from 
ke old lady, in amends whose fedionsness he was blesswl 
wuth two dr three hours of Aurora’s delightful conversation, 
then they had been together long enough, in popped I, with a 
nedsage to the enamoured spark. Sly lord, my master Don 
Felix begs you ten thousand pardons, hut he cannot havwMie 
Wasure of waiting on you here this evening, lie is with three 
[men of Toledo, from whom he eannot possibly get away. Oh! 
■the wicked little rogue, exclaimed Donna Kimcna; as sure as a 
“"an then he is going to make a night of it. No, madam, replied 
they are deeply engaged in very serious business, lie is 
ally distressed that he cannot pay his respects, and eommia- 

I ioned me to say everything proper to your ladyship and Donua 
lurora. Oh ! I will have none of his excuses, pouted out my 
nistrees, he knows very well that I have been indisposed, and 
night show some slight degree of feeling for so near a relation. 
Asa punishment, he shall not rome nenr me for this fortnight. 
Nay, madam, interposed Don Lewis, such a sentence is too se¬ 
vere. Don J’elix’s’fate is but too pitiable, in having been de¬ 
prived of ymir society this evening. 

■ They bandied about their tine siieeches on these little topics of 
(gentry for some time, and tuen Pacheco withdrew. The 
jpvcly Aurora metamorphosed herself in a twinkling, mid re¬ 
lumed her swashing outside. The grass did not grow under her 
'feetwhile she was running to the other lodging. 1 have a million 
of apologies to make, my dear friend, said she to Don Lew is, for 
not giving you the meeting at my aunt’s; but there was no 
.getting rid of the tiresome people I was with. However, there 
M one comfort, you have had so much the more leisure to look 
about you, and criticise my cousin’s beauty. Well! and how do 
yon like herf She is a most lovelv creature, answered Pacheco. 
You were in the right? to claim a® resemblance to her. I never 
saw more correspondent features; tb^ very same cast of Counte¬ 
nance, the eyes exactly alike, thb mouth evidently a family feature, 
and the tone of voice scarcely to be distinguished. The likeness, 
however, goes no further, for furore is taller than you, she is 
brown and you are fair, yon are a jolly fellow, she his a little touch 
*jf the demure i so that yon are not altogether the male and 
leutle Sorias. As for good sense, continued he, if sn angel from 
heaven were to whisper wisdom in one ear, and your cousin bor 

o i 
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mortal chit chat it the other, I am afraid the angel might whistle' 
for an audience. In a word, Aurora is all-accomplished.* 

Signor Pacheco uttered these last words with so earnest an 
expression, jjjiat Don Felix said with a smile—My friend, I advise, 
you to stay away from Donna Kimena’s, it will be more for your 
peace of mind. Aurora de Guzman may set your wits a wander, 
ing, and inspire a passion.. 

I have no need of seeing her again, interrupted he, to becou. - 
distractedly enamoured of her. I agi sorry for you, replied th'^ * earu ,‘ 
pretended Mendoza, for you are not a man to be sericfcsly caugh 0 P® heard 
and my cousin is not to be made a fool of, take my word for | 10W 
She woidd never encourage a lover whose designs were other^ l “ en ''v k a 
wisfc than honourable. Otherwise than honourable! retorted.. * 
Don Lewis; who could have the audacity to form such on a la* , 
of her rank and character? As for me, I should esteem myself 
the happiest of mankind, could she be prevailed on to favour my 
addresses, and link her fate with mine. 
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Since those are your sentiments, rejoined- Don Felix, you may 1 
command my services. Yes, I will go heart and hand with you | 
in the business. All my interest in Aurora shall be yours; and 1 
by to-morrow morning I will commence an attack on my aunt 
whose good word has more influence tlmn you may think. Pa¬ 
checo returned his thanks with the best air possible to this young 1 
go-between, and we were all agog at the promising appearance 
of 5 our stratagem. On the following day we found the means ol 
heightening the dramatic effect by entangling the, plot a little 
more. My mistress, after having waited on Donn$ Kimena, as 
if to speak a good word in favour of the suitor, came back with 
the result of the interview. I have spoken to my aunt, said fh'' 
but it was as much as I could do to make her bear your propdsa i 


with patience. She was primed and loaded against you. some’ 
good-natured friend in the dark has painted you out for a repro¬ 
bate ; but I took your part with some little quickness, aim at 
length succeeded in vindicating your moral character from the 
attack it had sustained. 

This is not all, continued Aurora. You had better enter ou 
the subject with my aunt in my presence, we shall be able to 
make something of her between us. Pacheco was all impatience 
) insinuate himself into the jfftod graees of Donna Kimena; nor 
.wag tUb opportunity defeijwd beyond the next morning. Our 
amphibious Mendoza escorted him into the presence of Dame 
Ortiz, where such a conversation passed between the trio as put 
fire and tow to the combustible jieart of Don Lewie. Kimena, i 
a veteran performer, took the cue of sympathy at every expres-j 
sion of tenderness, and nromised the enamoured youth that ir 
should not be her fault it his pies with her niece was urged in" 
vain. Pacheco threw himself at the feet of so good an aunt, and 
thanke d her for all her favours. In this stage of the busmen 
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: (tiled if his cousin was up. No, replied the Duenna, 
She isf still in bed, and is not likely to be down stain while you 

S ; but eali again after dinner, and you (lull have a t6te-iU£te 
t®* to your heart's content. It is easy to imagine that so 
uomiiii on a proposal from the dragon which was to guard tltia 
inaccessible treasure, produced its full complement of joy in the 
heart if Don Lewis. The remainder of the long morning had 
nothing to do but to be sworn at! He went baek to his own 
lodging with Mendoza, wjio was not a little enraptured to ob- 
serve. with' tha scrutinising eye of a mistress underthe disguise 
Of a friend, ail the symptoms of an incurable amorous infirmity. 

Their tongues ran on no earthly subject but Aurora. When 
jjjheyhad done dinner, Don Felix said to Pacheco— A thought 
has Just struck me. It would not lie amiss for me to go bo my 
aunll a faw minutes before you; J will get to speak to my cousin 
in private, and pry, if it be possible, into every fold and winding 
of ner heart, as far as your interests are concerned. Don Lems 
Just chimed ii^ with tins idea, so that, lie suffered his friend to set 
;OUt tint, and 'did not follow him till an hour afterwards. My 
mistress availed herself so diligently of the interval, that she was 
[tricked out as a lady from heel to point before the arrival of her 

[lover. I beg pardon.said the poor abused inamorato, after 

sving paid nis compliments to Aurora and the Duenna...... 

; took it for granted Don Felix would be here. You will seo 
I in a few seconds, answered Donna K inu-nn, ho is writing in 
> closet* Pacheco was easily put off with the excuse, ami found 
time pass cheerfully in conversation with the ladies. And 
yet, notwithstanding the presence of all his soul held dear, it 
weemed very strange that hour after hour glided away but no 
Bfendoza stepped forth from the closet! He could not help ro- 
nuarking, Hiat the gentleman’s correspondence must be unusually 
vpluminotn, when Aurora’s features all at one' assumed the 
broader contour of a laugh, with a delightfully provoking ques¬ 
tion to Don Lew is—Is it possible that love can lie so blind as not 
to detect the glaring imposition by which it has been deluded t 
Has my real self made so faint an impression on your senses, 
that a flaxen peruke and a pencilled eyebrow could carry the 
farce to such a height as this F But the masquerade is over now, 
Haeheeo, oontimyra'Jshe. resuming an air of gravity j you arc to 
learn that DonJ/elix de Mendoza And Aurora de Guzman are bat 
and die mime person. » ’ , 

It' waa not enough to discover to him all the firings and 
Contrivances by which he had been duped j she confessed the 
motives of tender, partiality that Jed her to the attempt, and de¬ 
tailed the progress of the pica to the winding up of the catas¬ 
trophe. Don Lewis scarcely anew whether to be most astonished 
Or delighted at the recital; at my mistress's feet he thos uttered 
the transports of his fond applause—Ah! lovely Aurora, eaa I 
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believe myself indeed the happy mortal on whom your favours"j 
have been so lavished P What can I do to make you amends foq^ 
them? My affection^ were this life eternal, could scarcely pay 
the price. These pretty speeches were followed by a thousand 
others of the same quality and texture; after which the lovers 
descended a little nearer to common sense, and began planning 
the rational and human means of arriving at the accomplishment 
of their wishes. It was resolved that we should set out without 
loss of time for Madrid, where m arrive was to drop the curtain 
onlthe last act of our comedy. This purpose was executed in the 
spirit of impatience which conceived it ; so that Don Lewis was 
united to my mistress in a fortnight, and the nuptial ceremonies 
were* graced with the usual accompaniments of music, feasting, 
balls, •and rejoicings, without cither end or respite. * \ 

. * 

Ch. VII. — Gil Bias leaves his place and goes into the service of Don 
Gonzales Pacheco. * . 

Three weeks after marriage, ^iy mistress bethought herself of- 
rewarding the services I had rendered her. She made me»a pre-. 
sent of a hundred pistoles, telling me at the same time—Gil Bias,' 
my good fellow, it is not that I mean to turn you away, for you r 
have mv free leave to stay here as long as you please; but my, 
lutslmnd 1ms nn uncle, Don Gonzales Pacheco, who wants you“ 
very much for a valet-de-chamhre. I have given you so excel¬ 
lent a character, that lie would let me have no peace till I con¬ 
sented to part, with you. Ho is a very worthy old lK^lemaa, so 
that you will be quite in vour element in his family. . 

I thanked Aurora for all her kindness: and, as my occupation 
was over about her, I so much the more readily accepted the post' 
that offered, as it. was merely a transfer from one branch of thi 
Pachecos to another. One morning, therefore, I called ou the 
illustrious Don Gonzales with a message from the wide. He 
ought at least to have overslept himself, for he was in bed at near 
noon. \\ hen I went into his chamber, a page had just brought 
him a basin of soup which he was taking. The dotard cherished 
his whiskers, or rather tortured them with curling-papers; though 
his eyes were sunk in their sockets, his complexion pale, and ms 
visage emaciated. This was one of those old codgers who have 
been a little whimsical or so in their youthland have made poor 
amends for their freedoms by.the discretion of 'heir riper age. 
His reception of me was afMble enough, with aa\|ssurance that 
if my attachment to him kept pace with my fidelity to his niece, 
my condition should not.be worse than that of my fellows. I 
promised to place him in my late bis tress's shoes, and became 
the working partner in a new firm. 

A new firm it undoubtedlywae, and heaven knows we had a 
strange head of the house. The resurrection of Lazarus was an 
ordinary event compared to his getting up. Imag ine to yourself 
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_ bag of dry bones, a mere skeleton, a dissection, an ana* 
'tony of a man; a study in osteology! As for the legs, three or 
[four pair of stockings one over the other, had no room to make 
any figure upon them. In addition to the/ongoing, this mummy 
Wore death was asthmatic, and therefore obliged to divide the 
little breath he had between his cough and his loquacity. He 
breakfasted on chocolate. On the strength of that refreshment, 
he ventured to call for pen, ink, and paper, and to write a short 
note, which he sealed and sent to its address by the page who 
had administered the broth. But this henceforth wilt be your 
office, my good lad, said Tie, as he turned his haggard eyes upon 
me ; all my little concerns will bo in your hands, and especially 
those in which Donna Euphrasia takes an interest. That lady is 
an enchanting young creature, with whom I am distractedly in 
- love, and by whom, though 1 say it who should not say it*. I ont 
met with«a!l the mutual ardour of in xtinguishuble anu unutter¬ 
able pn/ssion. 

Heaven defend ns! thought I within myself: good now! if 
this old antiilote to rapture can fancy himself an object on w'liich 
the fair should waste their sweets, is it any wonder that among 
our young folks each fancies himself the Adonis, for whom every 
Venus pines F Gil Bias, pursued ho with a chuckle, this very 
day will I take you to this abode of pleasure: it is my house of 
call almost every evening for a hit oi supper. You w ill be quite 

E etrified at her modest appearance, and the rigid propriety of 
er behaviour. Far from taking after those little wanton vag¬ 
rants, whp are liev-go mad after striplings, and give tliemselvea 
up to the Jhsrinations of exterior appearance, she has a proper 
insight into things, staid, ripe, and judicious: what she wants is 
( thebon& fide spirit and discretion of a man; a lover who has 
served an apprenticeship to his trade, in preference to all the 
flashy fellows of the modern school. This is but an epitome of 
the panegyric, which the noble dupe Don Gonzales pronounced 
Upon his mistress. He burdened himself with tuo task of 
proving her a compendium of all human perfection; but the 
lecture was little calculated for the conviction of the hearer. I 
had attended an experimental course among the actresses; and 
had always found that the elderly candidates had been plucked 
in their amours. Yet as a matter of courtesy, it was impossible 
not to put on the semblance of giving implicit credit to my mas¬ 
ter’s veracity-‘I even added chivalry to courtesy, and threw 
down my gltye on Euphrasies pehetration and the correctness 
of her taste. My impudence went the length of asserting, that 
it was impossible for her to have selected a better-provided crony. 
The grown-up simpleton wis not aware, that I was fumigating 
his nostrils at the expense of his addled brain; on the contrary 
he bristled at my pramas so true is it, that a flatterer may play 



OIL BLA.S. 


200 

what game ho likes against the pigeons of high life! Th<^ lei, 
you look over their hand, and then wonder that you beat them. 

The old crawler, having scribbled through his billet doux, 
restrained the luxuriance of a straggling hair or two with his 
.tweezers; then bathed his eyes in the nostrum of some perfumer 
to’give them a brilliancy which their natural gum would have 
eclipsed. His ears were to be picked aud washed, and his hands 
to he cleansed from the effects of his other ablutions; and the 
labours of the toilette were to be closed, by pencilling every 
remaining hair in the disforested domaifi of his wniskeijp, pericra- 
nitAn, and eyebrows. No old dowager, with a pifrsc to buy a 
second husband, ever took more pains to assure herself by the 
cultivation of her charms, that the person and not the fortune 
should bo the object of attraction. The assassin stab of time . 
was parried by the quart and tierce of art. Just as he had done 
making himself up, in came another old fogram of his acquaint* 
ance, by name the Count of Asumar. This genius ini*de no 
secret of his grey locks ; leant upon a stick, and seemed to plume 
himself on his venerable ago instead of wishing to^ppear in the 
hey-day of his prime. Signor Pacheco, said lie ns he came in, 

I am come to lake pot-luck with you to-day. You nre always 
welcome, count, rejoined my reader. No sooner said than done ! 
they embraced with a thousand grimaces, took their seats oppo¬ 
site to one another, and began chatting till dinner was served. 

Their conversation turned at lirst upon a bull-feast which had 
taken place a few days before. They talked about the cavaliers, 
and who among them had displayed must dexterity and vigour ; 
whereupon the old count, like another Nestor, whom present 
events furnish with a topic of expatiating on the past, said with a 
deep-drawn sigh: Alas! where will you meet with men nowa¬ 
days, fit to hold a candle to my contemporaries P The public 
diversions are a mere bauble, to what they were when I was a 
young man. 1 could not help chuckling in my sleeve at my good 
lord of Asumar's whim ; for lie did not stop at the handywork 
of human invention. Would you believe itP At table, when 
the fruit was brought in, at the sight of some very fine peaches, 
this ungrateful consumer of the earth’s produce exclaimed: In 
my time, the peaches wero of a much larger size than they are 
now; but nature sinks lower and lower from day to day. If 
that is the case, said Hon Gonzales with a%near, Adam’s hot¬ 
house fruit must have been of a most unw ieldly circumference. 

The count of Asumar staid till, quid’ evening wit i my master, 
who had no sooner got rid of him, than he sallied forth with me 
in his train. We went to Euphrasia'*, who lived within a stone’* 
throw of our house, and found her lodged in a style of the first 
elegance. She was tastefully dressed, and for the youthfulnesa 
of her air might have been taken to be in her teens, though 
thirty bonny summers at least had poured their harvests in her 
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had often been reckoned pretty, and her wit was ex¬ 
quisite. Neither was she one of your brazenfaced jilts, with 
nothing but ilirasy balderdash in tlteir tnl^, and a libertine for¬ 
wardness in their manners: here w as modesty of carriage as 
well aa propriety of discourse; and she threw out her little sallies* 
in the most exquisite manner, without seeming to aspire beyond 
natural good sense. Oh heaven! said l. is it. possible that a 
creature of so virtuous a stamp by nature should have abandoned 
herself to vicious courses for a livelihood f I had taken it for 
granted, that qll women <K light character earried the markyof 
the beast upon their foreheads. It, nas a surprise therefore to 
*eo such apparent rectitude of conduct ; neither did it occur to 
, me that these hacks for all customers could go at any pace,, aud 
yassume the polish of well bred society, to impose uporr- their 
cullies of the higher ranks. What if a lively petulance should 
be the order of the day f they are lively and petulant. Should 
modesty take its turn in the round of fashion, nothing run ex¬ 
ceed their outward shew of prudent ami delicate reserve. They 
play tjie comply of love in many masks ; ami are the prude, the 
coquette, or the virago, as they fall in with the quiz, the coxcomb, 
or the bully. 

Don Gonzales was a gentleman and a man of taste ; he could 
not stomach those beauties who call a spade, a spade. Such 
were not for his market ; the rites of Venus must bn consum¬ 
mated in the temple of Vesta. Kuphrasia. had got up her part 
accordingly, and proved by her performance that there is no 
comedy liJe that < f real life, i left my master, like another 
Numa with his Kgeria, and went down into a hall, where whom 
should fortune throw in my way but an old nbiguil, whom 1 had 
formerly known as maid-of-nll-work to an actress!' The recog¬ 
nition was mutual. So ! well met once more. Signor Gil Bias, 
said she. Then you have turned off Arsenin, just as I have 
parted with Constance. Yes. truly, answered 1, it is a long 
while ago since I went away, and exchanged her service for that 
of a very different lady. Neither the theatre nor the people 
about it are to my taste. I gave myself my own discharge, 
without condescending to the slightest explanation with Arsenin. 
You were perfectly in the right, replied the new-found Abigail, 
called Beatrice. That was pretty much my method of proceed¬ 
ing with Consta* te. One morning early, I gave in my accounts 
with a very sul¥y air; she »ook them from me in moody silence, 
and we parted in a sort of well-bred dudgeon. 

I am quite delighted, said 1, that we have met again, where 
we need not be ashamed of 1 our employers. Donna Kuphrasia 
looks for all the world like a woman of fashion, and I am much 
' deceived if she has not reputation too. You arc too clear-sighted 
to be deceived, answered the old appendage to sin. She is of a 
good family; and as for her temper, I can assuro you it is tut- 



GIL BLAB. 


202 

paralleled for evenness and sweetness. None of your ternftgani 
mistresses, never to be pleased, but always grumbling and 
scolding about everything, making the house ring with their 
olack, and fretting podr servants to a thread, whose places, in 
*shprt, are a hell upon earth! I have not in all this time heard 
her raise her voice on any occasion whatever. When things 
happen not to be done exactly in her way, she sets them to 
rights without any anger, nor does any of that bad language 
escape her lips, of which some high-spirited ladies are so liberal. 
Mr master, too, rejoined I, is very mifid in his disposition; the 
very milk of human kindness; and in this inspect we are, 
between ourselves, much better off than when we lived among 
the actresses. A thousand times better, replied Beatrice ; my 
life ifti'd to be ull hustle and distraction; l>ut this place is auf 
actual hermitage. Not a creature darkens our doors but this [ 
excellent Don Gonzales. You will be my only helpmate in ray 
solitude, and my lot is but too greatly blessed, bor this long 
time have I cherished an affection for you; and many a time 
and oft have I begrudged that Laui.i the felieity-of engrossing 
you for her sweetheart; but in the end I hope to' be eveh with 
her. If I cannot boast of youth and beauty like hers, to balance 
the account, I detest conuetrv, and have all the constancy as 
well as affection of a turtle-dove. 

As honest Beatrice was one of those ladies who are obliged to 
hawk their wares, and cheapen themselves for want of cheap* 
euera in tho market, I was happily shielded from any temptation 
to break the commandments. Nevertheless, it might not have 
been prudent to let her see in what contempt her charms were 
held for which reason I forced my natural politeness so far, as 
to talk to her in a style not to cut oil all hope of my more serio^ 
advance*. I flattered myself then, that I had found favour L 
the eyes of an old dresser to the stage: but pride was destined 
to have a fall, even on so humble an occasion. The domestic 
trickster did not sharpen her allurements, from any longing for 
my pretty person; her design in subduing me to the little soft 
god was to enlist me for the purposes of her mistress, to whom 
she had sworn so passive an obedience, that she would have 
sold her eternal self to the old chapman, who first set up the 
trade of sin, rather than have disappointed her slightest wishes. 
My vain conceit was sufficiently evident on th#- very next mora« 
ing, when I carried an Oviijfan letter from riJ* master to Ku* 
phrasia. The lady gave me an affible reception, and made a 
thousand* pretty speeches, echoed from the practised lips of her 
chambermaid. The expression of nwr countenance waa peculiarly 
interesting to the one: but that within which passeth shew was 
the flattering theme of the other. According to their account, 
the fortunate Don Gonzales had picked up a treasure. In short, 
my praises ran so high, that I began to think worse of myself 
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than*I had ever done in the whole course of my life. Their 
motive was sufficiently obvious ; but I was determined to play 
at diamond cut diamond. The simper of simpleton is no baa 
countermine to the attack of a sharper. These ladies under 
favour were of the latter description, and they soou began ‘to 
open their batteries. 

Hark you, Gil Bias, said Euphrasia, fortune declares in your 
favour if you do not balk her. Let us nut our heads together, 
my good friend. Don Gonzales is old, and a good deal shaken in 
constitution; that a very little fever, in the hands of a vary 
great <1 'etor, would carry him to a better place. Ix?t us Mke 
time by the forelock, and ply our arts so busily as to secure ta 
me the largest slice of his effects. If I prosper, you shay not 
^starve, I promise you; and my bare word is n better security 
than all the deeds and conveyances of all the lawyers in Madrid. 
Madam, answered I, you have but to command me. Give mo 
my commission on your muster-roll, and you shall have no rea¬ 
son to complain either of my cowardice or contumacy. So be 
it thep, replied she. You must watch your master, and bring 
me an account of all his comings and goings. When you are 
chatting together in his more familiar moments, never fail to 
lend the conversation on the subject of our sex; anil tjj»en by an 
srtful, but seemingly natural transition, take occasion to say 
all the good you can invent of me. King Euphrasia in his 
ears till all the house re-echoes. I would counsel you besides to 
keep a wary eye on all that passes in the Pacheco family. If 
you catclf any relation of Don Gonzales sneaking about him, with 
a design 8n tlic inheritance, bring ine w ord instantly : that is all 
you have to do, and trust me for sinking, burning, and destroy¬ 
ing him in less than no time. I have ferreted out the weak side 
of all your master’s relations long ago ; they are eseh of them 
to be made ridiculous in some shape or other ; so that the ne¬ 
phews and cousins, after sitting to me for their portraits, are 
already turned with their faces to the wall. 

It was evident by these instructions, with many more to the 
same time and tune, that Euphrasia was one of those ladies 
whose partialities all lean to the side of elderly inamoratos, with 
more money than wit. Not long before, Don Gonzales, who 
could refuse nothing to the tender passion, had sold an estate ; 
and she pockets the cash. Not.a day passed, but she got some 
little person^dremembrancf out df him; and besides all this, a 
corner of hia^rill waa the ultimate object of her speculation. I 
affected to engage hand over head in ^heir infamous plot; and if 
I must confess all without ‘mental reservation, it was almost a 
moot point, on my return home, on which side of the cause I 
' Should take a brief. There was on either a profitable alternative; 
whether to join in fleecing my master, or to merit his gratitude 
by rescuing him from the plunderer*. Conscience, however, 
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seemed to have some little concern in the determination; it was 
quite ridiculous to choose the bye-bath of villany, when there 
was a better toll to be tjken on the highway of honesty. Besides, 
Euphrasia had dealt too much in generals; an arithmetical de¬ 
finition of so much for so much has more meaning in it than 
“ all the wealth of the Indiesand to this shrewd reflection, 
perhaps, was owing my uncorrupted probity. Thus did I re- 
solyo to signalise my zeal in the service of Don Gonzales, in the 
persuasion that if I was lucky enough to disgust the worshipper 
Dyfcefouling his idol, it would turn to'vcry good act-bunt. On 
a statement of debtor and creditor between the right and the 
wrong side of the action, the money balance was visibly in favour 
of virtue, not to mention the delights of a fair and irreproachable 
chamber. 

If vice so often assumes the semblance of its contrary, why 
should not hypocrisy now and then change sides for variety ? I 
held myself up to Euphrasia for a thorough swindler. She was 
dupe enough to believe that I was incessantly talking of her to 
my master; and thereupon I wove a tissue of°frippen( and 
falsehood, which imposed on her for sterling truth. She Lad so 
completely given herself up to my insinuations, as to believe me 
her convert, her disciple, her confederate. The better still to 
carry on mis fraud upon fraud, I affected to languish for Bea¬ 
trice : and she, in ecstacy at her age to see a young fellow at her 
skirts, did not much trouble herself about my sincerity, if I did 
but play my part with vigour and address. When we were in 
the presence of our princesses, my master in the parlour and 
myself in the kitchen, the effect was that of two different pictures, 
but of the same school. Don Gonzales, dry as touchwood, with 
all its inflam m ability, and nothing but its smother, seemed a fitter 
subject for extreme unction than for amorous parley ; while my 
little pet, in proportion to the violence of my flame, niggled, 
nudged, toyefl, and romped, like a school-girl in vacation ; and 
no wonder she knew her lesson so pat, for the old coquette had 
been upwards of forty years in the form. She bad finished her 
studies under certain professors of gallantry, whose art of pleas¬ 
ing becomes the more critical by practice; till they die under 
the accumulated experience of two or three generations. 

It-was not enougn for me to go every evering with my master 
to Euphrasia’s: it was sometiipes my lounge oOm in daytime. 
But let me pop my head in at Vrhat hour I would, 1 !hat forbidden 
creature man was never there, nor even a woman of a tfj description, 
that might not be just as easily expressed as understood. There 
was not the least loop-hole for a paramour! a circumstance not 
a little perplexing to one who could not readily believe, that so 
pretty a bale of goods could submit to a strict monopoly, by 
such a dealer as Don Gonzales. This opinion undoubtedly was 
formed on a near acquaintance with female nature, aa will be 
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apparent in the sequel; for the fair Euphrasia, while waiting for 
my master’s translation, fortified herself with patience in the 
arms of a lover, with some little fellow-fesling for the frailties of 
her age. 

One morning I was carrying, according to custom, a note to this 
peerless pattern of perfection. Tliere certainly were, or I was 
not standing in the room, the feet of a man ensconced behind the 
tapestry. Out slpnk I, just as if I had no eves in mv head; yet, 
though stteh a discovery )vns nothing but what might have beep 
expected, neither was the piper to be paid out of my pocket, .fay 
feelings were a good deal staggered at the breach ot faith. Alt 1 
traitress, exclaimed I with virtuous indignation, abandoned Eu¬ 
phrasia! Not satisfied to humbug a silly old gentleman with a 
tale of love, you share his property in your person with a A other, 
and add profligacy to dissimulation ! llut to be sure, on after¬ 
thoughts, I was but a greenhorn, when 1 took on so for such a 
trivial occurrence! It was rather a subject for mirth than for 
moral reflection, and perfectly justified by the way of the world ; 
the liftiguid, embargoed commerce of my master’s amorous mo¬ 
menta had need be tillipped by a trade in some more merchantable 
wares. At all events it would have been better to have held my 
tongue, than to have laid hold on such an opportunity of playing 
the faithful servant. Hut instead of tempering my zeal with dis¬ 
cretion, nothing would serve the turn but taking up the wrongs 
of Don Gonzales in the spirit of chivalry. On tins high prin¬ 
ciple, I njade a circumstantial report, of what I had seen, with 
the addition of the attempt made by Euphrasia to seduce me 
from my good faith. I gave it in her own words without the 
least reserve, and put him in the way of knowing all that was to 
be known of his mistress. lie was struck all in a heap by my 
intelligence, and a faint Hash of indignation on his faded check 
seemed to give security, that the lady's infidelity would not go 
unpunished. Enough, Gd Ulus, said he, 1 am infinitely obliged 
by your attachment to my service, and your probity is very ac¬ 
ceptable to me. I will go to Euphrasia this very moment. 1 
will overwhelm her with reproaches, and break at once with the 
ungrateful creature. With these words, he actually bent his 
way to the subject of his anger; and dispensed with my attend¬ 
ance, from the Jfi'gd motive of sparing me the awkwardness 
which my prince during tlieia explanation would have occa¬ 
sioned to myvreelings. . 

I longed for my master’s return w ith all the impatience of an 
interested person. There could not be a doubt but that with his 
strong grounds of complaint, lie would return completely disen- 
tsoglet f from the snares of his nymph. In this thought I ex¬ 
tolled and magnified myself for my good deed. What could bo 
more flattering than the thanks of the kindred .rho were 
naturally to inherit after Don Gonzales, when they should be in- 
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formed that their relative was no longer the puppet of a figure- 
dance so hostile to their interests P It was not to be supposed 
but that such a friend would be remembered, and that my 
merits would at last be distinguished from those of other serving- 
men, who are usually more disposed to encourage their masters 
in licentiousness, than to draw them off to habits of decency. I 
was always of an aspiring temper, and thought to h^ve passed for 
the Jogeph or the >Scipio of the servants' hall; J?ut so fascinating 
an idea was only to be indulged for an lg>ur or two. The founder 
of tay fortunes came home. My friend, said he„I Ifeve had 8 
very sharp brush with Euphrasia. S)ie insists on it that you 
have trumped up a cock-and-bull story. If their word is to be 
taken, you are no better than an impostor, a hireling in the pay 
of my nephews, for whose sake you have set all your wits at 
work to bring about a quarrel between her and me. I jjave seen 
the real tears, made of water, run down in floods from hep poor 
dear eyes. She has vowed to me as solemnly as if I baa been 
her confessor, that she never made any overtures to you in her 
life, and that she does not know whae man is. Beatrice* who 
seems a simple, innocent sort of girl, is exactly in the same story, 
so that I could not but believe them and be pacified, whether I 
would or no. 

How then, sir ? interrupted I, in accents of undissembled sor¬ 
row, do you question my sincerity P Do you distrust.No, 

my good lad, interrupted he again in his turn, I will do you 
ample justice. I do not suspect you of being iu league with my 
nephews. I am satisfied that all you have done has be£n for my 
good, and own myself much obliged to you for it; but appear¬ 
ances are apt to mislead, so that perhaps you did not sea in 
reality what you took it into your head that you saw; and in 
that ease, only consider yourself how offensive your charge must 
lie to Euphrasia. Yet let that be as it will, she is a creature 
whom I cannot help loving in spite of my senses; so that the 
sacrifice she demands must be made, and that sacrifice is no less 
than your dismission. I lament it very much, my poor dear Gil 
Bias, and if that will beanv satisfaction to you, my consent waa 
wrung from me most unwillingly; but there was no saying nay. 
With one thing, however, you may comfort yourself, yeu shall 
not he Bent away with empty pockets. l^ay. more, I mean to 
turn you over to a lady of my acquaintance, wh«. re you will live 
to your liking. * 

I was not a little mortified to find all my noble acts and mo¬ 
tives ond in my own confusion. I gave a left-handed blessing to 
Euphrasia, and wept over the weakness of Don Gonzales, to be 
so foolishly infatuated by her. The kind-hearted old gentleman 
felt within himself that in turning me adrift at the peremptory 
demand of his mistress, he waa not performing the most manly 
action of his life. For this reason, as a set-off against his hen. 
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peekedcowardice, and that I might (he more easily swallow this 
bitter dose, he gave me fifty ducats, and took me with him next 
morning to the Marchioness of Clmves. telling that lady before 
my face, that I wag a young man of unexceptionable good cha¬ 
racter, and very high in his good graces, but that us certain family 
reasons prevented him from continuing me on hi* own establish¬ 
ment, he should esteem it a* a favour if she would take me on 
hers. After such an introduction, I was retained at once a* her 
appendage, and found myylf, I scarcely knew how, established 
in another hbusahold. > 


Cu. VIII.— The Marchionett of Cha vet: her character, anil that qf her 
company 

^Tiie Marchioness of Chaves was a widow of five and tliirtyr tall, 
handsome, and well-proportioned. She enjoyed an income of ten 
thousand ducats, without the incumbrance of a nursery.. 1 never 
met with a lady of fewer words, nor one of a more solemn asjicct. 
Yet this exterior did not prevent her from being set up ns (lie 
cleverest womdh in all Madrid. Her great assemblies, attend' d 
by people of the first quality, and bv men of letters who made a 
coffee-house of her apartments, contributed perhaps more than 
anything she said to give her the reputation she lmd acquired. 
But this is a point on which it is not my province to decide. 1 
have only to relate as her historian, that lu-r name carried with 
it the idea of superior genius, and that, her house was called, to 
distinguish it from the ordinary societies in town. The Fashion¬ 
able Institution for Literature, Taste, and Science. 

In point of fact, not a day passed, hut there were readings 
therts sometimes of dramatic pieces, and sometimes in other 
branches of poetry. But the subjects were always selected from 
the graver muses; wit and humour were held in t he most sove¬ 
reign contempt. Comedy, however spirited ; a novel, however 
pointed in its Batire or ingenious in its fable, sueli light produc¬ 
tions as these were treated as weak efforts of the brain, without 
the slightest claim to patronage; whereas on the contrary the 
most microscopical work in the serious style, whctlier ode, pas¬ 
toral, or sonnet, was trumpeted to the skies as the most illus¬ 
trious effort of a learned and poetical age. It not unfrequently 
fell out, that the pt^bljp reversed the decrees of this chancery for 
genius; nay, thevCfiad sometimes flip gross ill-breeding to hiss the 
very pieces whi'^ii had been strictionM by this court of criticism. 

I was chief Aanager of the establishment, and my office con¬ 
sisted in getting the drawing-room ready to receive the company, 
in setting the chairs in order for the gentlemen, and the sofas for 
the ladies: after which I took my station on the landing-place 
to bawl out the names of the visitors a* they came up stairs, and 
usher them into the circle. The first day, an old piece of family 
furniture, who was stationed by my side in the anti-chamber. 
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gate me their description with some humour, after I liacf shown 
them into the room. His name was Andrew Molina. He had 
a good deal of mothgr’s wit, with a flowing vein of satire, much 
gravity of sarcasm, and a happy knack at hitting off characters. 
The first comer was a bishop. I roared out his lordship’s name, 
and as soon as he was gone in, my nomenclator told me—That 
prelate is a very curious gentleman. He lias some little influence 
at court: but wants to persuade the world that he has a great 
deal. He presses his service on eveijv soul he comes near, and 
Dhcn leaves them completely in the lurch. One/lay'he met with 
a gentleman in the presence chamber who bowed to him. He 
laid hold of him. and squeezing his hand, assured him, with an 
inundation of civilities, that he was altogether devoted to his > 
lordship. Tor goodness sake, do not spare me; I shall not die t 
in my bed without having first I'otind an opportunity of making 
you my debtor. The gentleman returned his thanks with all be¬ 
coming expressions of gratitude, ami, when they were'at some 
distance from one another, the obsequious churchman said to one 
of Ins attendants in waiting—I ought to know that man; I have 
some floating, indistinct idea of having seen him somewhere. 

IS’ext after the bishop, came the son of a grandee. When I 
had introduced him into my lady's room —This nobleman, said 
Molina, is also an original in his way. You are to take notice 
that lie often pays a visit, for the express purpose of talking over 
sonic urgent business with the friend on whom he calls, and goes 
away again without mice thinking on the topic he came solely to 
discuss. But, added my showman on the sight of’two ladies, 
here are Donna Angela de iVnafiel and Donna Miirgarctta do * 
Montalvan. This pair have not a feature of resemblance to each 
other. Donna Margaret ta prides herself on her philosophical ac¬ 
quirements; she will hold Iter head as high as the most learned 
head among the doctors of Salamanca, nor will the wisdom of her 
conceit ever give up the point to the best reasons they can render. 
As for Donna Angela, she does not affect- the learned lady though 
she has taken no unsuccessful pains in the improvement of her 
mind. Her manner of talking is rational and proper, her ideas 
are novel and ingenious, expressed in polite, significant, and na¬ 
tural terms. This latter portrait is delightful, said I to Molina; 
but the other, in my opinion, is scarcelyAo he tolerated in the 
softer sex. Not over bearable indeed! replica lie with a sneer: 
even in men it does but expose theip to the lash of satire. The 
good marchioness herself, our honoured lady, e&tinued he, she 
too has a sort of a philosophical looseness. There will be fine 
chopping of logic there to-uay! God grant the mysteries of re¬ 
ligion may not he invaded by these disputants. , 

As he was finishing this last sentence, in came a withered bit 
of mortality, with a grave and crabbed look. My companion 
ahewed him no mercy. This fellow, said he, is one of those 
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. compels, unbending spirits who think to pass for men of pro* 
, found genius, under favour of a few common-places extracted 
out of Seneca: yet they are but shallow, coxcombs when one 
comes to examine them narrowly. Then followed in the train a 
spruce figure, with tolerable person and address, to say nothing 
of a troubled air and manner, which always supposes a plentiful 
stock of self-sufficiency. I enquired who this was. A dramatic 
’ poet! said Molina. He has manufactured an hundred thousand 
verses in his time, which uever brought him in the value of a 
groat; but ss a % set-off against his metrical failure, he has fed- 
tnereil his nest very warmly by six lines of humble prose: you 
will wonder by what magic touch a fortune could be made.... 

,! And sol did; but a eonfmmled noise upon the staircnseqmt 
((verse and prose completely out of my head. Good agaiu< ex¬ 
claimed my informer: here is the licentiate Campanario. He 
is his own furl linger before ever he makes his appearance. Ho 
sets out from the very street door in a continued volley of con¬ 
versation, and you hear how the alarm is kept up till he makes 
his retreat. Iisgood sooth, the vaulted roof ro-eehoed with the 
organ of the thundering licentiate, who at length exhibited the 
case in which the pipes were contained. 11c brought a bachelor 
of his acquaintance by way of accompaniment, and there was not 
1 a sotfo vore passage during the whole visit. Signor ('nmpanario. 
said I to Molina, is to all appearance a man of very fine conver¬ 
sation. Yes. replied my sage instructor, the gentleman has "ms 
'ucky hits, and a sort of qunintness that might pass for humour; 
he docs very well in a mixed company. Put tlie worst of it is, 
that incessant talking is one of his most pardonable errors. He 
is a little too apt to borrow from himself; and as those who are 
behind the scenes are not to he dn/./.led by the tinsel of the pro¬ 
perty-man, so we know how to separate a certain volubility and 
buffoonery of manner from sterling wit and sense. The greater 
part of his good things would be thought very bad ones, if sub¬ 
mitted, without their concomitant grimaces, to the ordeal of ft 


jest book. 

Other groups passed before tts, and Molina touched them with 
his wand. The marchioness too came m for a magic rap over 
the knuckles. Our lady patroness, said lie, is better than might 
be expected for a female philosopher. She is not dainty in her 
likings ; and bating a whim or too, ^ is no hard matter to give 
her satisfaction. rvVits and wgmen (f quality seldom approach 
so near the attwwphere of good sense; and for passion, she 
scarcely knows what it is. Play and gpllantry are equally in 
her black books: dear conversation is her first and sole delight. 
To fcad such a life would be little better than penance to the 
common run of ladies. Molina’s character of my mistress ee- 
tablishcd her at once in my good graces. And vet, in the course 
of a few days, I could not help suspecting that, though not dainty 
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off towards Toledo, with a purse pretty well lined, and a'knap* 
sack at my back with my wardrobe and moveables. Though my 
rascally word was notrgiven to abandon the purlieus of Madrid, 
I considered it as a matter of delicacy to disappear, at least for 
a Yew seasons. My resolution was to make the tour of Spain, 
and to halt first at one town and then at another. My ready 
money, thought I, will carry me a good way j I shall not call 
about mo very prodigally. When my stock is exhausted, I can 
but go into service again. A lad ef my versatility will find 
p&ces in plenty, whenever it may be convenient ,to k>ok out for 
them. 

It was particularly my wish to see Toledo: and I got thither 
after three days’ journey. My quarters were at a respectable 
house''of entertainment, where I was taken for a gentleman of , 
some figure, under favour of my best clothes, in which I did not 
fail to bedizen myself. With the pick-tooth carelessness of a 
lounger, the affectation of a p.vppy, and the pertness of'a wit, it 
remained with me to dictate the terms of an arrangement with some 
very pretty women u ho infested that neighbonrliood; bjit, as a 
hint had been given me that the pocket was the high road to 
their good graces, my amorous enthusiasm was a little flattered, 
and, as it was no part of my plan to domesticate myself in any 
one place, after having seen all the lions at Toledo, I started 
one morning with the dawn, and took the road to Cuenya, in¬ 
tending to go to Arragon. On the second day I went into an 
inn which stood open to receive me by the road side. Just as I 
was beginning to recruit the carnal department of m^ nature, in 
came a party belonging to the Holy Brotherhood. These gen¬ 
tlemen called for wine, and set in for a drinking bout. Over 
their cups they were conning the description of a young man, 
whom they hail orders to arrest. The spark, said one of them, 
is not above three and twenty: ho has long black hair, is well 
grown, with an nquilinc nose, and rides a bay horse. 

I heard their talk without seeming to lie a listener ; and, in 
fact, did not trouble my head much about it. They remained in 
their quarters, and I pursued my journey. Scarcely had I gone 
a quarter of a mile, before I met a young gentleman on horse¬ 
back, as personable as need be, and mounted as described by the 
officers, faith and troth, thought I within myself, this is the 
very identical man. Black hair and an aquilinejiose! One can¬ 
not help doing a good offifec when it comes in one’s way. Sir, 
said I, give me leave to ask you whether you bifre not some dis¬ 
agreeable business on .your hands P The young man, without 
returning any answer, looked at mi! from head to foot, and seemed 
startled at my question. I assured him it was not wanton curi¬ 
osity that induced me to address him. He was satisfied of that 
when I related all 1 had heard at the inn. Mv unknown bene¬ 
factor, Baid he, I will not deny to you that I have reason te 
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belief myself actually the person of whom tho officers are in 
quest j therefore I shall take another road to avoid them. In 
my opinion, answered I, it would be bettej to look out for a spot 
where you may bo in safety, and under shelter from a storm 
which is brewing, and will soon pour down upon our heads. 
Without loss of time we discovered and made for a row of trees, 
forming a natural avenue, which led us to the foot of a mountain, 
where we found an hermitage. 

There was a large and deep grotto which time had worn away 
into the heart of the roelc; a id the hand of man had added a 
rude front built of pebbles and shell-work, covered all over with 
turf. The adjacent grounds were strewed with a thousand sorts 
of flowers, which scattered their perfume; and one was pleased 
to see, hard by the grotto, a small fissure in the mountain, whence 
a spring rippled with a tinkling noise, and poured its pellucid 
stream along the meadow. At the entrance of this solitary abode 
stood a*venerable hermit, seemingly weighed down with years. 
He supported himself with one hand upon a staff, and held a ro¬ 
sary 06 large 4ieads with the other, composed of at least twenty 
rows. His head was almost lost in a brown woollen cap with 
long ears ; and his beard, whiter than snow, swept down in aged 
majesty to his waist. . We advanced towards him. Father, said 
I, is it your pleasure to allow us shelter from the threatening 
storm ? Como in, my sons, replied the hermit, after examining 
me attentively ; this hermitage is at your service, to occupy it 
during pleasure. As for your horse, added lie, pointing to the 
court-yard of his mansion, lie will be very well off there. My com¬ 
panion disposed of the animal accordingly, and w e followed the 
old man into the grotto. 

No sooner had w e got in than a heavy rain fell, with a terrific 
storm of thunder and lightning The hermit threw himself upon 
his knees before a consecrated image, fastened to the wall, and 
we followed the example of our host. Our devotions ceased with 
the subsiding of the storm; but as the rain continued, though 
with diminished violence, and night was not far distant, the old 
man said to us—My sons, you had better not pursue yotir jour- 
ney in such weather, unless your affairs are pressing. Wo an¬ 
swered with one consent, that we had nothing to hinder us from 
staying there, but'^he fear of incommoding him ; but that if there 
was room for us iif the hermitage, we would thank him for a 
night's lodging. You majthavo H without inconvenience, an¬ 
swered the lwrmit, at least the inconvenience will be all your 
own. Your accommodation will be r^ugh, and your meal such 
os a recluse has to offer. » 

With this cordial welcome to a homely board, the holy per. 
sonage seated us at a little table, and set before us a few vege¬ 
tables, « crust of bread, and a pitcher of water. My sons, 
resumed be, you behold my ordinary fare, but to-day I will 
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make a feast in hospitality towards you. So saying, he fetched 
a little cheese and some nuts, which he threw down upon the 
table. The young man, whose appetite was not keen, felt but 
little tempted by his entertainment. I perceive, said the hermit 
to him, that you are accustomed to better tables than mine, or 
rather that sensuality has vitiated your natural relish. I have 
been in the world like you. The utmost ingenuity of the culinary 
art, whether to stimulate or soothe the palate, was exerted by 
turns for my gratification. But simje I have lived in solitude, 
nfy taste has recovered its simplicity. Now, vegetables, fruit, 
and milk, are my greatest dainties; in a word, 1 keep an ante¬ 
diluvian table. 

While ho was haranguing after this fashion, the young man 
fell into a deep musing. The hermit was aware of his inatten*' 
tion. My son, said he, something weighs upon your spirits. May 
we not be informed what disturbs you P Open your heart to me. 
Curiosity is not my motive for questioning yon, but chanty, and 
a desiro to be of service. I am at a time of life to give advice, 
and you perhaps are under circumstances to stand in nevd of it. 
Yes, father, replied the gentleman with a sigh, I doubtless do 
stand in need of it, and will follow yours, since you are so good 
as to offer it; I cannot suppose there is any risk in unbosoming 
myself to a man like you. No, my son, said the old man, you 
have nothing to fear, it is under more stately roofs that confi- 
donees are betrayed. On this assurance the cavalier began his 
story. 

Ch. X.—The history of Don Alphonse and the fair Setbphina. 

I will attemptno disguise from you, my venerable friend, nor from 
this gentleman who completes my audience. After the generosity 
of his conduct towards me, I should bo in the wrong to dis¬ 
trust him. You shall know my misfortunes from their beginning. 

I am a native of Madrid, and came into the world mysteriously. 
An officer of the German guard, Baron Steinbach by name, re¬ 
turning home one evening, espied a bundle of fair linen at the 
foot of his staircase. He took it up and carried it to his wife's 
apartmont, where it turned out to be a new-born infant, wrapped 
up in very handsome swaddling-clothes, with a note containing 
an assurance that it belonged to persons of-condition, who woula 
come forward and own it at some future period; and the further 
information that it had been baptized by the name of Alphonso. 

I was that unfortunate stranger in the world, and (his is all that I 
know about myself. Whether honour or profligacy was the mo¬ 
tive of the exposure, the helpless child was equally the victim; 
whether my unhappy mother wanted to get rid of me, to oonoeal 
an habitual course of scandalous amours, or whether she had 
made a single deviation from the path of virtue with a faithless 
lover, and had been obliged to protect her fame at tins expense 
el nature and the maternal feelings. 
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However this might be, the baron and his wife were touched 
fby my destitute condition, and resolved, as they had no children 
k of their Own, to bring me up under the name of Don Alphonso. 
As I grew in years and stature their attachment to me strength* 
eued. My manners, genteel before strangers and affectionate 
towards them, were the theme of their fondest panegyric. fn 
short, they lored me as if I had been their own. Masters of 
every description were provided for me. My education became 
their leading object; und far from waiting impatiently till my 
parents should come forwfcrd, they seemed, on the contrary, 
wish that my birth might always remain a mystery. As soon as 
the Baron thought me old enough to boar arms, he sent me into 
.the sjrvice. With my ensign's commission, n genteel and suit* 
Lable equipment was provided for me; and, the more effectually 
to animate me in the career of glory, my natron pointed out that 
the path of honour was open to every adventurer, and that the 
renown ef a warrior would be so much the more ercditable to me, 
as I should owe it to none but myself. At the same timo lie laid 
open to me tlu^oireumsfaneos of my birth, which lie had hitherto 
concealed. As I had passed for his son in Madrid, nud had ac¬ 
tually thought myself so, it must be owned that this communica¬ 
tion gave me some uneasiness. I could not then, nor can 1 even 
now, think of it without a sense of shame. In proportion as the 
innate feelings of a gentleman hear testimony to the birth of one, 
am I mortified at being rejected and renounced by the unnatural 
authors of my being. 

I went to serve in the Low Countries, but pence was concluded 
in a short dime; and Spain finding herself without assailants, 
though not without assassins,. I returned to Madrid, where I re¬ 
ceive fresh marks of affection from the llaron and hia wife. 
Bather more than two months after my return, a little page came 
into my room one morning, arid presented me with a note couched 
nearly in the following termsI am neither ugly nor crooked, 
and yet you often see mo at my w indow without the tribute of a 
glance. This conduct is little in unison with tbo spirit of your 
physiognomy, and so far stings me to revenge that I will nmko 
you love me if possible.” 

On the perusal of this epistle, there could bo no doubt hut it 
came from a widow, by name Leonora, who lived opposite our 
house, and had tie glmractcr of a very great coquette. Here¬ 
upon I examined my little messenger, who had a mind to be on 
the reserve at first# but a ducat in hand opened the floodgate* 
of his intelligence. He even took charge of an answer to hi* 
mistress, confessing my guilty and intimating that its punishment 
was far advanced. * 

I was not insensible to a conquest even of thi* kind. For the 
rest of the day, home and my window-seat were the grand attri¬ 
tion * ami the lady seemed to have fallen in love with her win- 
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dow-seat too. I made signals. She returned them; and on the 
very next day sent, me word bv her little Mercury, that if P 
would be in the street on the following night between eleven and 
twolve, I might converse with her at a window on the ground- 
floor. Though I did not feel myself very much captivated by so 
coming on a kind of widow, it was impossible not to send such 
an answer as if I was; and a sort of amorous curiosity made me 
aa impatient as if I had really been in love. In the dusk of the 
evening, I went sauntering up and down the Prado till the hour 
<rf assignation. Before I could get to my appointment, a man 
mounted on a fine horse alighted near me, ana eOming up with a 
peremptory air—Sir, said he, are not you the son of Baron Stein- 
bach P I answered in the affirmative. You are the person then, 
resiftped he, who were to meet Leonora at her window to-night P I j 
have seen her letters and your answers, her page has put them into 
my hands, and I have followed you t.hiseveningfrom your own house 
hither, to let you know you have a rival whose pride is not a little 
wounded at a competition with yourself in an affair of the heart. 

It would be unnecessary to say more. We are in a retired place, 
let us therefore draw, unless, to avoid the chastisement in store 
for you, you will givo me your word to break off all connexion 
with Leonora. Sacrifice in my favour all your hopes and interest, 
or your life must be the forfeit. It had been better, said I, to 
have ensured my generosity by good manners, than to extort my 
compliance by menaces. I might have granted to your request 
what I must refuse to this insolent demand. 

Well then, resumed he, tying up his horse and preparing for 
the encounter, let us settle our dispute like men. -Little could j 
a person of my condition have stomached the debasement of a 
request, to a man of your quality. Nine out of ten in my rank 
would, under such circumstances, have taken their revenge on 
terms of less honour but more safety. I felt myself exasperated 
at this last insinuation, so that, seeing he had already drawn hit 
aword, mine did not linger in the scabbard We fell on one 
another with so much fury, that the engagement did not last 
long. Whether his attack was made with too much heat, or my 
skill in fencing was superior, he soon received a mortal wound. 
He staggered, and dropped dead upon the spot. In such a situa¬ 
tion, having no alternative but an immediate escape, I mounted 
the horae of my antagonist, and went off ft the direction of To¬ 
ledo. There was no venturing to return to Baron Steinbach’s, 
since, besides the danger of the attempt, thl* narrative of my ad¬ 
venture from my own mouth would only afflict him the more, so 
that nothing was so eligible as an 'immediate decampment from 
Madrid. 

Chewing the cud of my own melancholy reflection, I travelled 
onwards the remainder of the night and all the next morning. 
But about noon it became necessary to atop, both for the lake of j 
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j my ho%« and to avoid the insupportable fierceness of the mid* 
i day heat, I staid in a village till sun-set, and than, intending 
to reach Toledo without drawing bit, we^t on my way. I hud 
already got two leagues beyond Illescas, when, about midnight, a 
atorm like that of to-day overtook me as 1 was jogging along the 
road. There was a garden wall at some little distance, and I 
rode tip to it. For want of any more commodious shelter, my 
horse’s station and my own were arranged, as comfortably as cir¬ 
cumstances would admit, lynr the door of a summer-house at the 
end of the* wall, with a balcony over it. Leaning against tlfe 
door, 1 discovered it to be open, owing, as I thought, to tho neg¬ 
ligence of the servants. Having dismounted, less from curiosity 
than for the sake of a better standing, as the rain had been very 
'troublesome under the balcony, T went into the lower part ef the 
summer-hyuse, leading my horse by the bridle. 

My amusement during the storm was in reconnoitring my 
ouartprs; and though I liad nothing to form an opinion by, but 
tne lurid gleams of the lightning, it was very evident that such 
a housetntusl belong to some family above the common. J was 
waiting anxiously till the rain abated, to set forward again on my 
journey; but a great light at a distance made me change my 
purpose. Leaving my horse in the summer-house, with the pro* 
caution of fastening the door, I made for the light, in the assur¬ 
ance that they were not all gone to bed in the house, and with 
the intention of requesting a lodging for the night. After cross¬ 
ing several walks, I came to a saloon, and here too the door was 
left open. On my entrance, from the magnificence so lmndsomoly 

■ displayed by the light of a fine crystal lustre, it was easy to con¬ 
clude that this must be the residence of some illustrious noble¬ 
man. The pavement was of marble, the wainscot richly carved 
and gilt, the proportions of architecture tastefully preserved, and 
the ceiling evidently adorned by the masterpieces of the first 
artists in fresco. But what particularly engaged my attention, 
was a great number of busts, and those of Spanish heroes, sup¬ 
ported on jasper pedestals, and ranged round the saloon. There 
wa8 opportunity enough for examining all this splendour, since 
there was not even a foot-fall, nor the shallow of any one gliding 
along the passage, though my ears and eyes were incessantly on 
the watch for someinhabitant of this fairy desert. 

On one side of tnewaloon there pas a uoor a-jar; by pushing 
it a little wider open. I discovered a*range of apartments, with a 
light only in tl* furthest. What is to be done now P thought I 
within myself. Shall I go back, or take the liberty of marching 
forward, even to that chamber P To be sure, it was obvious 
* that the most prudent stop would be to make good my retreat ; 

■ i Jbt curiosity was not to be repelled, or rather, to speak more 
<4ruly, my star was in its ascendant. Advancing boldly from 

room to room, at length I reached that where the light was. It 
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was a wax taper on a marble Blab, in a magnificent canfteatiek. 
The first object that caught my eye was the gay furniture of this f 
summer abode; but^oon afterwards, casting a look towards a 
bed, of which the curtains were half undrawn on account of the 
heat, an object arrested my attention, which engrossed it with 
the deepest interest. A young lady, in spite of the thunderclaps 
which had been pealing round her, was sleeping there, motion* 
less and undisturbed. 1 approached her very gently, and by the 
light of the taper I had seized, a complexion and features the 
fiiost dazzling were submitted to my gaze. My spirits were all 
afloat at the discovery. A sensation of transport and delight 
came over mo; but however mv feelings might harass my own 
heart, my conviction of her high birth checked every presump¬ 
tuous hope, and awe obtained a complete victory over desire, j 
While I was drinking in floods of adoration at the shrine of her 
beauty, the goddess of my homage awoke. • 

You may well suppose her consternation, at seeing asman, an 
utter stranger, in her bedchamber, and at midnight. She was 
terrified at this strange appearance, and uttered %loud shriek. I 
did my best to restore her composure, and thowing myself on my 
Knees in tho humblest posture, Madam, said I, fear nothing. My 
business here is not to hurt you. I was going on, but her alarm 
was so great that she was incapable of hearing my excuses. She 
called her women with a most vehement importunity, and as she 
could get no answer, she threw over her a thin night-gown at 
the foot of the bed, rushed rapidly out of the room, and darted 
into tho apartments I had crossed, still calling her fWnale estab¬ 
lishment about her, as well as a younger sister whom she had 
under her earo. I looked for nothing less than a posse of strap* v 
ping footmen who were likely, without hearing my defence, to 
execute summary justice on so audacious a culprit; but by good 
luck, at least for me, her cries were to no purpose; they only 
roused an old domestic, who would have been but a sorry knight 
bad any ravisher or magiqjan invaded her repose. Nevertheless, 
assuming somewhat of courage from his presence, she asked me 
haughtily who I was, by what inlet and to what purpose I had 
presumptuously gained admission into her house. I began then 
to enter on my exculpation, and had no sooner declared that the 
open door of the summer-house in the garden had invited my 
entrance, than she exclaimed as if thundtiksfruck—J«J»t heaven! 
what an idea darts across mk mind! 

As she uttered these words, sho taught dt the jv&x light on the 
table; then ran through all the apartments one after another, 
without finding either'her attendants or her sister. She re¬ 
marked, too, that all their personals and wardrobe were carried , 
off. With such a comment on her hasty suspicions, she came up \ 
to me and said, in the hurried accent' of suspense and perturb*, 
lion: Traitor 1 add not hypocrisy to your other crimes. Chanoe 
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'has not brought you hitlier. You sre in the train of Don Fer¬ 
dinand de Leyva, and are an accomplice in his guilt. But hope 
v not to escape, there are still people enoughs about me to secure 
you. Maaam, said I, do not confound me with your enemies.. 
Don Ferdinand de Leyva is a stranger to me; I do not evrti 
know who you are. You see before you an outcast, whom an 
affair of honour has compelled to fly from Madrid; and 1 swear 
by whatever is most sacred among men, that had not -a storm 
overtaken me, I should ne\»‘r have sot my foot over your thresly 
old. Entertains then, a more favourable opinion of me. So far 
from suspeciiug me for an accomplice in any plot against you, 
^ believe me ready to enlist in \ our defence, and to revenge your 
^wrongs. These last words, and still more the sincere tone in 
.\wbicli they were delivered, convinced the lady of my innotltnec, 
and she seamed no longer to look on me as her enemy ; but if her 
anger allied it was only that her grief might sway more abso¬ 
lutely. She began weeping most bitterly. Her tears called 
forth my sympathy, and my affliction was scarcely less poignant 
than lief ow'ti, though the cause of this contagious sorrow waa 
still to be ascertained. Yet it was not enough to mingle my 
tears with hers; in mv impatience to become her defender and 
avenger, an impulse of terrific fury eatno over me. Madam, ex¬ 
claimed I, what, outrage have you sustained P Isit me know' it, 
and your injuries are mine. Would you have mo hunt out Don 
Ferdinand, and stub him to the heartP Only tell mo on whom 
your justiej would fall, and they shall suffer. You have only to 
give the word. Whatever dangers, whatever certain evils may 
be attendant on the execution of your orders, the unknown, 
whom you thought to lx* in league with your enemies, will brave 
them all in your cause. 

Thu enraptured devotion surprised the lady, and stopped the 
flowing of her tears. Ah ! sir, said she, forgive this suspicion, 
and attribute it to the blindness of my cruel fate. A nobility of 
sentiment like this speaks at once to the heart of Seraphina; and 
while it undeceives, makes me the less repine at a stranger being 
witness of an affront offered to my family. Yes, I own my error, 
and revolt not, unknow n as you are, from your proffered aid. 
But the death of Don Ferdinand is not what I reqniro. Well, 
then, madam, resumed I, of what nature are the services you 
would enjoin meP sir, replied Ssraphina, the ground of my 
oomplaint is this. D|>n Ferdinand de Leyva is enamoured of my 
sister Julia, wifcm lie met witli by accident at Toledo, where we 
for the most part reside. Three monthf since, he asked her in 
marriage of the Count de Folln, my father, who refused his con¬ 
sent on account of an old grudge subsisting between the families. 
My sister is not yet fifteen* she must have been indiscreet enough 
to follow the evil counsels of my woman, whom Don Ferdinand 
Jus doubtless bribed; and this daring ruffian, advertised of on 
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beinj alone at our country-house, has taken the opportunity of 
carrying off Julia. At least I should like to know what hiding- “ 
place he has choseij, to deposit her in, that my father and my 
brother, who hare been these two months at Madrid, may take 
their measures accordingly. For heaven’s sake, added she, give 
yourself the trouble of examining the neighbourhood of Toledo, 
an act so heinous cannot escape detection, and my family will 
owe vop a debt of everlasting gratitude. 

The lady was little aware how unseasonable an employment 
Ihe was thrusting upon me. My escape from CastUe could not 
be too soon effected; and yet how should such a reflection ever 
enter into her head, wjien it was completely superseded in mine 
by p more powerful suggestion ? Delighted at finding myselff 
important to the most lovely creature in the universe, I caught* 
at the commission with eagerness, and promised to acquit myself 
of it with equal zeal and industry. In fact. I did not wait for 
day-break, to go about fulfilling my engagement. Abasty leave 
of Seraphina gave me occasion to beg her pardon for the alarm 
I had caused her, and to assure her that she shoe Id speedily hear 
somewhat of my adventure. I went out as 1 came in. but 
so wrapped up in admiration of the lady, that it was palpable I 
was completely caught. My sense of this truth was the more 
confirmed, by the eagerness with which I embarked in her cause, 
and by the romantic, gaily-coloured bubbles which my pss'ion 
blew. It struck my fancy that Seraphina, though engrossed by 
her affliction, had remarked the hasty birth of my love, without 
being displeased at the discovery. I even flattered myself that 
if I could furnish her with any certain intelligence Sjf her sister, 
and the business should terminate in any degree to her satisfac¬ 
tion, my part in it would be remembered to my advantage. 

I)on Alphonso broko the thread of his discourse at this pas¬ 
sage, and said to our aged host: I beg your pardon, father, if the 
fulness of my passion should lead me to dilate too long upon 
particulars, wearisome and uninteresting to a stranger. No, my 
son, replied the hermit, such particulars are not wearisome: I 
am interested to know the state and progress of your passion for 
the young lady you arc speaking of; my counsels will bo influ¬ 
enced by the minute detad you are giving me. 

With my fancy heated by these seductive images, resumed tho 
young man, I was two days hunting afteO JVilia's ravisher: but 
in vain were all the enquiries that could be made; by no means 
I could devise was the least trifee of Mm tq, be discovered. 
Deeply mortified at the unsuccessful issue of my search, I bent 
my steps back to Seraffhina, whom I pictured to myself as over¬ 
whelmed with uneasiness. Yet she was in better spirits than 
might have been expected. She informed me that her success 
had been better than mine; for she had learned how her sister 
was disposed of. She had received a letter from Don Ferdinand 
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himselft importing that after being privately married to Julia, 
lie had placed her in a convent at Toledo. I have sent his letter 
to my father, pursued Seraphiim. I hone the affair may be 
adjusted amicably, and that a solemn marriage will soon extin¬ 
guish the feuds which have so long kept our respective familiyi 
at variance. 

When the lady had thus informed me of her sister’s fate, she 
began making an apology for the trouble she had given mo, as 
well as the danger into whi^li she might imprudent ly have thrown 
me, by engaging my sendees in pursuit of a ravisher, without 
recollecting what I had told her, that an ail'air of honour hail 
been the occasion of my flight. Her excuses were couched in 
such flattering terms, as to convert her very oversight into an 
bbligation. As rest was desirable for me after my journey,'she 
conducted me into the saloon, where we sat down together. SI " 
wore an undress gown of white tafl’ety with black stripes, and 
little hat?of the same materials with black feathers; which gave 
me reason to suppose that she might be a widow. Hut she looked 
so young, that* scarcely knew what to think of it. 

If I was all impatient to get at her history, she was not less 
so to know who l was. Sin 1 besought me to acquaint her with 
my name, not doubting, as she kindly expressed it, by my noblo 
air, and still more by the generous pitv which had made me cuter 
so warmly into her interests, that I belonged to some consider¬ 
able family. The question was not a little perplexing. My 
colour came and went, inv agitation was extreme : and 1 must 
own that,•with less repugnance to the meanness of a false¬ 
hood than tti the aeknow lodgment of a disgraceful truth, I an¬ 
swered that I was the son of Baron Steinbaeh, an officer of the 
German guard. Tell me, likew iso, resumed tin* lady, why you 
left Madrid. Before you answer my question, 1 will ensure you 
all my father’s credit, ns well as that of my brother Don (laspard. 
It is the least mark of gratitude 1 can bestow on a gentleman 
who, for mv service, lias neglected the preservation even of his 
own life. Without further hesitation, I acquainted her with all 
the circumstances of my rencounter: she laid the whole blame 
on my deceased antagonist, and engaged to interest all her family 
in my favour. 

When I had satisfied her curiosity, it seemed not unreasonable 
to plead in favour <f my own. I enquired whether she wai 
maid, wife, or widow. It is three ^ears, answered she, since my 
father made m? maify Don Diego de Lara; and I have been a 
widow these fifteen months. Madam, said I, by what misfor¬ 
tune were your wedded joys^o soon interrupted r I am going 
to inform you, sir, resumed the lady, in return for the confidence 
you have reposed in me. 

Don Diego de Lara was a very elegant and accomplished gen¬ 
tleman ; but, though his affection for me was extreme, and every 
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day was witness to some attempt at giving me pleasure, each as 
the most impassioned and most tender lover puts in practice to 
win the smile of her he loves; though he had a thousand esti¬ 
mable qualities, my hlart was untouched by all his merit. Love 
is,not always the offspring either of assiduity or desert. Alas! 
we are often captivated at first sight by wo know not whom, nor 
why, nor how. To love, then, was not in my power. More 
disconcerted than gratified by his repeated offices of tenderness, 
which I received with a forced courtesy, but without real plea¬ 
sure, if I accused myself in secret of*ingratitudo, I fjtill thought 
myself an object as much of pity as of ccnsuie. To his un¬ 
happiness ana my own, his delicacy more than kept pace with 
his affection. Not an action or a speech of mine, but he unra¬ 
velled aU its hidden motives, and fatjiomed all my thoughts, 
almost before they arose. The inmost recesses of my heart were 
laid open to his penetration. lie complained withoutceasing of 
my indifference; and esteemed himself only so much the more 
unfortunate, in not being able to please me, as be was well 
assured that no rival stood in his way; fori was ^parcely, sixteen 
years old and, before he paid his addresses to me, he had tarn- 

t ered with my woman, who had assured him that no one had 
itherto attracted ray attention. Yes, Seraphinn, he would often 
say, I could have been contented that you had preferred some 
other to myself, and that there w ere no more fatal causoof your 
insensibility. My attentions and your own principles would get 
the better of such a juvenile prepossession; but I despair of 
triumphing over your coldness, since your heart is impenetrable 
to all the love I have lavished on you. Wearied with the repeti¬ 
tion of the same strain, I told him that instead of disturbing his 
repose and mine by this excess of delicacy, he would do better 
in trusting to the effects of time. In fact, at my age, I could 
not be expected to enter into the refinements of so sentimental 
a passion; and Don Diego should havo waited, as I warned him, 
for a riper period and more staid reflection. But, finding that a 
whole year liad elapsed, and that he was no‘forwarder in my 
favour than on the first day, he lost all patience, or rather, his 
brain became distracted. Affecting to have important business 
at court, he took bis leave, and went to serve as a volunteer in 
the Low Countries; w here he soon found in the chances of war 
what he went to seek, the termination of fcise sufferings and of 
his life. .* 

After the lady had finished her recital, hv husband’s uncom¬ 
mon character became the topic of our discourse. We were 
interrupted by the arrival of a comjer, charged with a letter for 
Seraphina from the Count Do Polan. She Legged my permis¬ 
sion to read it; and as she went on, I observed her to grow pale, 
and to become dreadfully agitated. When she had finished, 
she raised her eyes upward, heaved a long sigh, and her face 
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rtras in t fnoment bathed with her tears. Her sorrow sat heavily 
km my feelings. My spirits were greaty disturbed; and, as if ft 
- were a forewarning or the blow impendigg over my head, a 
death-like shudder crept through my frame, and my faculties 
were all benumbed. Madam, said I, in accents half choked with 
apprehension, may I ask of what dire events that let' wr brings 
the tidings P Take it, sir, answered Seraphina most elefully, 
while she held out the letter to me. liead for yourself what my 
father has written. Alas! grou are but too deeply concerned in 
the contents^ * 

At these words, which made my blood run cold. I took the 
( letter with a trembling hand, and found in it the following intel- 
, Jigence: “ Your brother. Don Gnspnrd, fought yesterday at the 
ifrado. He received a small sword wound, of which he diefj Ibis 
day: and declared, before he breathed his last, that his antago¬ 
nist was Jlio son of Baron Steinbaeh, an officer of the German 
guard. As misfortunes never come alone, the murderer has 
eluden -uy vengeance by flight, but wherever he may hove con¬ 
cealed himself, tio pains shall be spared to hunt him out. I am 
going to write to the magistrates all round the country, who will 
not fail to take him into custody, if he passes through any of the 
towns in their jurisdiction, and by the notices I am going to 
circulate, I hope to rut off his retreat in the country or at the 
i sea-ports .—the Count dh Folan." 

Conceive into what a ferment this letter threw all my thoughts. 

I remained for some moments motionless and without the power 
of speech. "In the midst of my confusion, 1 too plainly saw tho 
» destructive tearing of Don Gaspard's death on the passion I hud 
imbibed. My despair was unbounded at the thought. 1 threw 
myself at Seraphina’s feet, and offering her my nuked sword, 
Madam, said I, spare the Count de Folan the necessity of seek¬ 
ing further for a man who might possibly withdraw himself from 
his resentment. Be yourself the avenger of your brother: oiler 
up his murderer as the victim of your own hand mow, strike the 
blow. Let this very weapon which terminated his life, cut short 
the sad remnant of his adversary's days. Sir, answered Sera¬ 
phina, a little softened by my behaviour, I loved Don Gaspard, 
so that though you killed him in fair and manly hostility, and 
though he brought his death upon himself, you may rest assured 
that I take up my taiier's quarrel. Yes, Don Alphonso, I am 
your decided enemy Jand wul do against you all that the ties of 
blood and frierulshipfrequire* at my hands. But I will not take 
advantage of your evil star: in vam has it delivered you into 
my grasp: if hohour arms me against Vou, the same sentiment 
forbids to pursue a cowardly revenge. The righll of hospitality 
must be inviolable, and I will not repay such service as you have 
tendered me with the treachery of an assassin. Fly! make 
^ your escape, if you can, from our pursuit and from the rigour 
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of the laws, and save your forfeit life from the dangers that, 
beset it. ’ 

What then! mad^n, returned I, when vengeance is in your 
own'hands, do you turn it over to the laws, which may, perhaps, 
be too slow for your impatience P Nay! rather stab a wretch 
who is not worthy of your forbearance. No, madam, maintain 
not so noble and so generous a proceeding with one like me. 
Do you know who I am P All Madrid takes me for Baron 
Steinbach’s son — yet am I nothing better than a foundling, 
^hom he brought up from charity. I know not ev<>n who were 
guilty of my existence. No matter, interrupted Seraphina, 
with precipitation, as if my last words had given her new un¬ 
easiness, though you were the lowest of mankind I would do. 
what,honour bids. Well, madam, said I, since a brother’s death/ 
is insufficient to excite your thirst after my blood, I will exas¬ 
perate your hatred still further by a new olfenee, bf which I 
trust you will never pardon the boldness. 1 doat on you: I 
could* not behold your charms without being dazzled by them : 
and, in spite of the cloud in which my destiny was enveloped, I 
had cherished the hope of being united to you. I was so in¬ 
fatuated by my passion, or ralher by my pride, as to flatter my¬ 
self that heaven, which perhaps conceals from me my birth in 
mercy, might discover it one day, and enable me without a blush 
to acquaint you with my real name. After this injurious avowal, 
can you hesitate a moment about punishing me P 

This rash decarat ion, replied the lady, would doubtless provo 
offensive at any other season; but I forgive it in ecnsideration 
of the trouble which bewilders you. Besides, my own condition 
so engrosses me, as to render me deaf to any strange ideas that 
may escape you. Once more, Don Alphonso, added she, shed¬ 
ding tears, begone far from a house which you have cast into 
mourning: every moment of your longer stay adds pungency to 
my distress. I no longer oppose your will, madam, returned I, 
preparing to take my leave: absence from you must then be my 
portion: but do not suppose that, anxious for the preservation 
of a life which is become hateful to you, I go to seek an asylum 
where I may be sheltered from your search. No, no, I bare my 
breast to your resentment. I shall wait with impatience at 
Toledo for the fate which you design mo; and by surrendering 
at once to my pursuers, shall myself forward the completion ol 
my miseries. •-* 

At the conclusion of this speech I withdrew.. My horse was 
returned to me, and I went to Toledo, where I abode eight days, 
and really with so little cAre to conceal myself,'that I know not how 
or why I have escaped an arrest; for 1 cannot suppose that the 
Count de Polan, whose whole soul is set on cutting off my retreat, 
should not have been aware that I was likely to doss through 
Toledo. Yesterday I left that town, where it should seem as if 
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1 was tired of my liberty, and without betaking myself to any 
Nixed coarse of travelling, I came to this hermitage, like a man 
*who had no reason to be ashamed of shewing himself. Such, 
father, was the cause of my absence and distraction. I beseech 
you to alsist me with your counsels. . 

Ca. XI .—The old hermit turns out an extraordinary genius, and GU 
Bias finds himself among his former acquaintance. 

When Doq^Uphonso had concluded the melancholy «aqital of 
his misfort||ra|, the old hemiit said to him—My son, y<» havt 
been excessively rash in tarrying so long at Toledo. I con¬ 
sider in a different light from that you affect to plane it in, 
t what you have told mo of your story ; and your love for Sera* 
Ivphina seen# to me to be sheer madness. Take my word fjp? it, 
^you will do well to cancel that young lady from your remem¬ 
brance ; si® never can be of your communion. Ketreat like a 
skilful general, when you cannot act with effect on the offensive j 
and pursue your fortune on another field, where success may 
smile omyonr endeavours. You will be terribly out of luck to 
kill the brother of the next young lady who may chance to suc¬ 
ceed this only possible object of your affection. 

He was going to add many other inducements to resignation, 
in such a case as Don Alphonso's, when we saw another hermit 
enter our retreat, with a well-stuffed wallet slung across his 
shoulders. He was on Ids return, with the charitable contribu¬ 
tions of all the good folks in the tow n of Cuenca; and the ga¬ 
thering dichcrodit to the religion of the age. He looked younger 
than his companion, in spite of his thick, foxy beard. Welcome 
1 home, brother Antony, said the elder of the two recluses, what 
news do yon bring us from town P Bad enough, answered the 
carroty friar, putting into his hands a paper, folded in the form 
of a letter’} this little instrument will inform you. The boary 
sage opened it, and after reading on with an increased attention, 
as the contents seemed to grow more interesting, exclaimed: 
Heaven’s vfill be done ! Since the combustion is anticipated, 
we have only to' fall in with the humour of our fate. Let ua 
change our dialect, Signor Don Alplionso! pursued he, address¬ 
ing his discourse to my young companion : you behold in me a 
nun, like yourself, who has been a broad mark for the ^wanton- 
ness of fortune to taffe^tim at. Word is sent me from Cuenfa, a 
town at the distance (w a league henS*, that some back-biter has 
been blackening my fir fatm*in the esteem of justice; who is 
coming with her hue >.nd cry to disturb the repose of these 
rural scenes, and to lay her paw upon nfy person. But an old 
fox is too cunning to be caught in a trap. This is not the first 
lime that I have cut and run before tho blood-hounds of the 
law. But, thanks to myself for having my wits about me, I have 
^always ended the chase in a whole akin, and held myself in rea- 
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dines* for another. | begt m my 0 id 8 kin or my new, I outy 
for, whether yon bke#® v to b&ak in the sunshine of youth * 
my hermit’s decrepitr 6 

and vigour. I tbe word , he threw off the incumbrance 

. To suit the Mtiqf tticoa t, and stood forth to view in a doublet 
of his ecclesiastic/P e , hed B i eeve8 , Then off went his cap, and 
of black serge jg 1 “““ h supported the hoary honours of a 
snap went a r“|’^as at once transformed to a brawny 
beard, and o^“ c ™nt “r thirtj! Brother Aqfonv, follow- 
ruffian of eyj V dig Lded the outward Aew of religiou, 
mg a good.« a S ftg the snowy on e had been handled just 
treated hft^jLd out of an old worm-eaten trunk a sorry rag of A 
before, J d be “ vested his person. But what worded 

a cds«oJ- Wlth when Signor Don Raphael presented' 

can c} r. e8S “liP^like rXenif from the asWof the 3d 
himse? t0 V T ’ i te^the trick of the pantomime, brother 
bead-^o^ter. To complete the tncK ai^ a nd trusty squire, 

An t,ony was turned J^icles! exclaimed I iij a quan- 

A/nbroso de fellow ^ell met! 

J.ary; as far as I can perceive, we a ^ GU Blag> gaid 

'may object to our ,^s; ^t they^are better and , 

v mnv he considered as containing some little spice of mjuB 

peregrin more than counterpoised by subtlety and 

the want of th ^ ^ Qur forecast, a certain mechanical 
stratagem. No * sometimes frustrates our best-eon- 

concatenation of second ca^es sometimes i ^ ^ ^ 

it may be a quration whethCT v w ^ to gay 
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your fortune is probably a little out at elbows. Most lamentably 

r so, said Don Alphonso; and hence, since the truth must out, are 
my forebodings more dark than even my pr esent evils. That is 
the very thing! replied Don Kaphael. yBu were sent by our 
better genius to join the party. You will find no such good berth 
in the Honest part of the world. Your wants will all be supplied, 
and you may laugh at the vigilance of your pursuers. There is 
not a comer in all Spain which we have not ferreted out j those 
who are always on the scamper see a great deal of the country. 
We are perfect connoisseurs in landscape, and affect Salvator* 
Eosa’s ruggecl seenery. There we graze in peace and freedom, 
secure from the brutality of justice. Don Alphonso expressed 
khimself very much obliged to them for their kind invitation; and 
ffinding neither money in his purse, nor contrivance to procure it 
his pericranium, liiado up his mind at once not to stand upon 
punctilio with morality. I too was led into a looser course than 
agreed with my rigid principles, by a growing friendship for this 
young man, whom I could not find in my heart to abandon in so 
perilous an enterprise. 

We all'four agreed to set off in a body, and never to part com- 

n . The question was put whether we should sound a retreat 
e instant, or first give a peremptory summons to a flagon of 
excellent wine, which brother Antony had invested by regular 
approaches at Cuenca the day before; but Kaphael, a more ex¬ 
perienced general than any of us, represented that the first thing 
to be done was to render our own camp impregnable, for which 
purpose lie ^proposed that wo should march all night, to gain a 
very thick wtwd between Villardesa and Almodabar, whore we 
. ^should halt, as in a friendly country, and recruit after tho fa* 
tigues of the ramoaign. These general orders were approved 
of in council. Cur lay hermits then went about packing 
up their baggage and provisions, which were swung in two 
bundles across the back of Don Alphonso’s horse. We were not 
long in our preparations, after which we sheered off from the 
hermitage, leaving a rich booty to legal rapine in the saintly 
paraphernalia of the two hermits; including a white beard and a 
red one, two rickety bedsteads, a table without a leg, a chest 
without a bottom, two chairs without any seats, and an unmuti- 
lated image of St. Pacomo. 

Our march was continued the wholo night, and we began to 
chafe and feel other inJonveniences, w^ien at daybreak wo hailed 
the wood where our toi® were tp end. Sailors after a long voyage 
work the ship with dtmble alacrity at the sight of their native 
land. So it was with us, we pushed forward and got to our jour¬ 
ney’s end by sunrise. Dashing into the thickest of the wood, 
iyWe pitched upon a retired and pleasant spot, where, the turf was 
circled in by tall and branching oaks, whose gigantic limbs inter¬ 
woven over our heads, formeu a natural vault, not to be peue- 
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trated even by noon-day beat. We took the bridle off % how# 
to let him feed after he wan unloaded. Then down we sat, pullibjT^ 
out of brother Antony’s wallet some large pieces of bread ana 
good substantial slices of roast meat, at wmcn we began pegging 
sjith all possible pertinacity. Nevertheless, let our appetites be 
as obstmato as they might, we every now and then suspended 
the fray to spar a little with the flagon, which returned our blows 
till it made us reel again. 

About the end of the conflict, Don Raphael said to Don Al- 
phonso—My brave comrade, after tne confidence you have re¬ 
posed in me, it ia but fair that in my turn I should recount the 
history of my life to you with the same sincerity. You will do 
me a great favour, answered tho young man; and an equal one - 
to chimed in I. My curiosity is all alive to know your ad¬ 
ventures, for doubtless they must afford much matter of usefB^ 
speculation. You may rest assured of that, replied Don Raphael; 
and 1 mean to leave behind me a history of my own times. The 
composition shall be the amusement of my old age, for I am as 
yet in the prime of life, and mean to furnish in-proprii person^ 
many new liints for my commonplace-book. But wl are all 
weary, let us recruit with some hours of sleep. While we three 
lie down, Ambrose shall keep watch for fear of a surprise, and 
shall then take a nap in his turn. For though, to all appearance, 
we arc hero in perfect Bafcty, it is always good to keep a sentry 
at the out-posts. After this precaution he stretched himself 
along upon the grass. Don Alphouso did the same. I followed 
their example, and Lamcla performed the oflioo of a qpout, 

Don Alphouso, so far from getting any vest, was incessantly 
brooding over his misfortunes, and I could not get a wink of i 
sleep. As for Don Raphael, lie snored most sonorously. But he 1 
awoke in little more than an hour, when, finding us in a listening 
mood, lie said to Lamcla—My friend Ambrose, you may now 
yield to the gentle influence of Morpheus. No, no, answered 
Lamcla, my sleepy fit is over; and though I know all the pas¬ 
sages of your life by rote, they are so instructive to the prac¬ 
titioners of our art and mystery, that I do not care how often I 
hear tho tale over again. Without further preface, Don Raphael 
began tbo narrative of his adventures in these terms. 



BOOK THE FIFffi. » 

Ch. ].—Hi4lory if Dm Raphael, 


I made my ■entrance on the stage of life at Madrid, where mr, 
mother was an actress, famous for her dramatic, and infamous lor 
her intriguing talents. Her name was Lucinda. As for my 
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i tbther, every man must have one; but my arithmetic is too scanty 
to determine the number of mine. It might indeed be a matter 
of history, that such or such a man of faslitm was dangling after 
my mother at the epoch of my arrival in this system; but then, 
that mere fact would by no means warrant a deduction that anf 
individual gallant of the mother must therefore be tlio father of 
the child. A lady, so eminent as she was in so notorious and 
, wholesale a profession, must have many strings to her bow; 
where her blandishments ail most publicly lavished, her favour# 
are most sparingly bestowed: there is a sheiv arlielo or two for 
public exhibition, but her everyday wares are cheap, and hack¬ 
neyed to the meanest purchaser. 

. There is nothing like taking scandal by the beard, and treating 
opinion of the world with heroic indifference. Lucindh, in¬ 
stead of ceoping mo up in a garret at home, made no scruple 
about owning her little bastard, but took me in hor hand to the 
theatre with a modest assurance, regardless how the tongue of 
rumour flight ljabble at her expense, or how the laugh of malice 
might peal at my unlucky appearance. In short, I was her pet, 
and came in for the caresses of all the men who frequented the 
house. One would have sworn that nature pleaded in my favour, 
and inspired each of them with a father’s pride in the brat they 
had clubbed for. Tho twelve first years of my life were suffered 
to waste away in all kinds of frivolous amusements. Scarcely 
did they teach me to read and write. Still less was it thought of 
any consequence to initiate me in the principles of my religion. 
To dance, to«sing, to play on the guitar, w as the sum total of my 
j early attainments. With these gifts and graces for my only ac¬ 
quisitions, the Marquis of Leganez asked for me to be about his 
only son, who was nearly of my own age. Lucinda gave her 
consent without reluctance, and it was then that I began to mind 
a little what I was about. Young Leganez could not reproach 
me with my ignorance, his little lordship was not cast in a scien¬ 
tific mould, for he scarcely knew a letter <>f his alphabet, though 
he had been under private tuition for fifteen months. None of 
his masters could make anything of him. patience was never 
formed to engage in so unequal a match. To be sure, they were 
expressly forbid to exercise any severity on his noble carcase, 
their orders were to*teach, not to torture him ; and this tender 
precaution, acting on, ip subject of insufferably untoward dispo¬ 
sitions, was the mca|s of throwing to the dogs all the mental 
physic they pouted irr; he would none ot it. 

iJut the verb-grinder engendered in kis noddle a .most inge¬ 
nious device, by which to to kefcp this troublesome young lordlmg 
, in awe, without trenching on his foolish father’s injunctions. 
The scheme was no other than to flog me whenever that scape¬ 
grace Leganez had incurred the penalty of the rod, and this 
vicarious execution was inflicted with the utmost rigour. My 
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consent to the transfer had never been asked, and there was no*' 
thing in the act itself to recommend it; so that my only chance 
was to run away, add appeal to my mother against so arbitrary 
a discipline. However her maternal feelings might inwardly re¬ 
volt, no trace of woman’s weakness could be detected in her 
manner of receiving mv complaint. The Leganez connection 
was too important to be lost for a few whippings; and away went 
she, dragging her culprit into the presence of nis tormentor, who 4 
|>y this act of hers became master 8f broom field. Experience 
had convinced him that the success of his invention corresponded 
with its felicity. He therefore went on improving the mind and 
manners of the little grandee at the expense of my skin. Re- • 
morse for his delinquencies was to bo excited only by sympathy; 
so thht whenever it became necessary to make a bloody examproj* 
my seat of vengeance was firked most unmercifully The run¬ 
ning account between young Leganez and mo was all omone side# 
and scarcely a day passed but he sinned on tick and suffered by 
attorney. By the nearest calculation of whole, numbers, there 
went somewhere about a hundred cuts to teach him each single 
letter of the alphabet; so that if you multiply 100 by 24 for 
stupidity, and add an 0 to the amount for moral offences, you 
will have the sum total of the belabouring that his education 
cost me. 

This thick and threefold companionship with birch was not the 
only rub; my path through this family was more beset with 
thorns than sweetened by Bowers. As my birth and connections 
were no secret, the whole of the establishment, to the very refuse 
of the household, the stable-boys and scullions, twitted me with | 
my shameful origin. This stuck so terribly in my throat that I 
made my escape once more, but not without borrowing my tutor’s 
ready money, amounting to upwards of a hundred and fifty 
ducats, for an indefinite period, and without interest. Thus was 
the account settled between us, since he had made a property of 
my hido for a scarecrow, it was but fair that I should have a 
finger in the earnings of his arm. For a first attempt at thieving 
both the plan and execution were hopeful. A hue and cry was 
raised for two days, it was hot while it lasted, but I lay snug, 
and they missed mo. Madrid was no longer a fit hiding-place, 
so I took to cover in Toledo, and the hounds were thrown out. 

I was just then entering into my fiftlenth year. What a 
happy fellow, at such an early age, to shapamy own conduct and 
be in a condition of forming a set of mora» for myself! I soon 
scraped acquaintance with some pleasant youths, who rescued 
me ftom the dominion of prejudice, and shared liberally with me 
in the sin of spending what was not my own. By degrees I rose y 
in. society and leagued myself with a set of professional sharpers, 
who found me so fine a subject to work upon, that a short time, 
with plenty of practice, pat me in possession of all the most 
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desperdte jobs. At the expiration of five years, an itch for tra¬ 
velling laid hold of me. I therefore took leave of my comrade# 
and got as far as Alcantara, wishing to commence my peregrina¬ 
tions with the province of Estrcmadura. In this my first excur¬ 
sion, an opportunity of keeping in my hand occurred; and I was 
too diligent a practitioner to let it escape. As I was on foot, and 
loaded moreover with a pretty heavy knapsack, 1 halted from 
time to time to avail myself of the shade, and recruit a little 
under the trees which linedithe highway. At one of these baitf 
I picked up»twg young geutlemen, who were chatting at their 
ease upon the grass, and inhaling the freshness of the breeze. 
My mode of accosting them was suited to the occasion; nor did 
its familiarity seem to be taken in ill part. The eldest. eould,not 
more than fifteen—a couple of as practicable greenhorns as 
fever fell ir^to the hands of a man of genius. Courteous stranger, 
said the joungest, we arc the sons of two rich citizens at rlu- 
centia. Longing extremely to see the kingdom of Portugal, we 
have each of us begged a hundred pistoles from our friends, and 
are setting out So satisfy our curiosity. Travelling on foot ns we 
do, we shall be able to get a good way with that supply, shall we 
not ? What do you think of it ? If I had as much, answered I, 
they might take me w ho could catch me. 1 would scour over 
the four known quarters of the globe, and then set out on new 
discoveries. Eire and fury ! Tw o hundred pistoles ! Why it 
is an entail for a dukedom ! You ought to lay by out of tho 
interest. If it is agreeable to yon, gentlemen, I will club with 
you as far*as Almeria, whither I am going to take possession of 
an estate left me by an undo who was settled there for twenty 
years or upw ards. 

My young cockneys testified at once the pleasure they should 
derive from my company. Whereupon, when we were all three 
a little refreshed, we trudged on towards Alcantara, where we 
arrived early in the afternoon. No inn but the best was lit to 
hold such guests. We asked for a room, and were shown into 
one where there was a press with a good strong lock upon it. 
Supper was ordered without delay ; but as some time was re¬ 
quired to get it ready, J proposed to my travelling companions a 
gentle saunter about the town. The party seemed perfectly 
agreeable. We lodged up our knapsacks in the press, the key of 
which one of the citizens put in his pocket, and out sallied we 
from the inn. The c/urchcs were tile best lions wc met with in 
our way; and wthile vie were*gaping atyut the principal, I pre¬ 
tended to have recollected on a sudden f some very urgent busi¬ 
ness. Gentlemen, said I to #ny companions, it lias just come 
across me that a good man of Toledo gave me a commission to say 
two words on his behalf to a merchant who lives hard by this 
church. Have the goodness to wait for mp here, 1 will be back 
in a moment. With this excuse, 1 wqpt off like a shot, in the di- 
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notion of our inn. The press was my point of attack—I forced 
the lock, ransacked the baggage of my young citizens, and laid a ’ 
sacrilegious hand on stheir pistoles. Poor youths! How they 
were to pay their reckoning, it was not for me to presume even 
to guess, for most assuredly I stripped them of all the natural 
means. After this feat, I decamped as expeditiously as my legs 
could carry me from the town, and took the direction of Merida, 
without caring a curse what became of the young brood I had 
plucked. • 

Such a windfall as this placed me in a condition "of travelling 
merrily. Though in the very blush of youth, a certain forecast 
was not wanting to carry me discreetly through the world, and 
keap my head above water. It must be admitted without ques¬ 
tion, <tliat I was a youth of forward parts for my age, and uij^ 
fettered by the prejudices of innocence. I determined to buy a 
mule, and cheapened one at the first market town. ’ My knap¬ 
sack was metamorphosed into a portmanteau, and by degrees I 
began to put on the man of consequence. On the third day a 
man came across me singing vespers with lungs like “a pair of 
bellows on the highway. By his air, he seemed to be a musician 
of the church establishment, and I accosted him accordingly. 
Well done, my holy howler of the hallelujahs ! You sing your 
penitential ditties at a good jovial pitch. To all appearance you 
sol-fa with your whole heart and soul. Good sir, replied he, I 
belong, with your good leave, to the musical department of the 
catholic church ; and it is my common practieo to keep my devo¬ 
tion and my wind in play by the rehearsal of an anthem or two 
as I travel along the road. 

With this disposition to be sociable, we soon got into converse-' 
tion. It was clear to me that I had fallen in with a character not 
to be despised in point of shrewdness, nor indisposed to society 
and merriment. He was four or five-and-twenty. My com¬ 
panion being on foot, I slackened my pace, for the pleasure of 
chatting with him. Among other things, we talked about Toledo. 

I am perfectly well acquainted with that city, said the brazen- 
lungea torturer of anthems. It was my residence for a consi¬ 
derable time, and my connections there are not altogether con¬ 
temptible. And in what part of the town, interrupted I, did 
you reside P In the New Street, was his canswer. I was hand 
in glove with Don Vincont.de Buena Gtpra, Don Matthias de 
Cordello, and two or three'other eentlemai of very considerable 
fashion. We lived tog,'idler; took our n\;als at the Bame mess, 
and, in short, were scarcely ever asunder. It was a charming 
society! This avowal was no smr.ll surprise to me, for it is to bo , 
understood, that the gentlemen whose names he cited with so . 
pompous an air were the very sharpers with whom I had been * 
affiliated at Toledo. Why, thou degenerate vicar choral 1 ex¬ 
claimed I, these fine blades of whom thou hast been boasting an 
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among the number of my acquaintance also, for I too have lived 
with them in the New Street; we were hand in ((love, took our 
meals at the same mess, and, in short, were acarcely ever asunder. 

You are a was! replied he, with a knowing wink, that is to say, 
you got into the gang three years ago, when I left it. My mo 
tive for quitting such a worshipful fraternity, resumed I, was an 
itch for travelling. I mean to make the tour of Spain. A little 
more knowledge of the world will make mo quito another thing. 
Doubtlesss, said he, there is no possible way but travelling tef' 
rub off the rftst„or bring wit, talent, and address to perfection. 

It is for the self-same reason that I too turned my back upon 
Toledo, though the time glided away there very agreeably. But 
thanks to a kind providence, which has yoked me with a. la¬ 
bourer in my own vineyard, when I least expected it. I«et us < 
jbin our forces, let us travel the same road, let us make a joint- 
stock out of our neighbours’ purses, let us rob, let us eheat, let 
us avail ourselves of every opportunity that may offer of exem¬ 
plifying our theory, and improving our practice, m the noble art 
on whicB our still is employed. 

The ^proposal was made in so candid a spirit, so like a citizen 
of the world, untainted with tho selfishness of your honest mon, 
that I closed in with it at once. My confidence was surrendered 
at the first summons to the frankness with which ho volunteered 
his own. We spoke our free hearts each to tho other. I dilated 
all my pilgrimage, and he spake of most disastrous chances, of 
moving accidents through which ho had passed even from his 
boyish dajs to this very moment of his ripe and rampant ro¬ 
guery. It appeared that ho was on his way from L’ortalegro, 
whence he had been obliged to decamp with tlief utmost expe¬ 
dition on account of a little swindling transaction in which liis 
luck happened not to keep pace with his ingenuity. Tho habit 
he wore was sacrilegiously adopted as a clonk to liis person and 
real character, since he thought it safest to bo near the church, 
however far from God. ThuB did we two sharo all our counsel, 
and pledge our brother’s vows, till we grew together like a 
double cherry, and determined, with two seeming bodies but one 
heart, to incorporate our voices and minds in some master-stroke 
at Merida. If it took, well and good ; if not, we had only to cut 
and rUn. From this moment, community of goods, that pure 
and simple feature of'^patriarchal lifp, was enacted as a law be¬ 
tween us. Moralez, A is true, for tlAt was my fellow traveller’s 
name, did not find Ijimself A the moH^splcndid condition pos¬ 
sible. His funds were limited to five qr six ducats, with a few 
little articles in a bag. I therefore was the monied man of the 
firm; but then there was brass in his forehead for an inexhaustible 
coinage, and the seeming of a saint when he played the devil 
most. So on we journeyed on the ride-aud-tie principle, and ar¬ 
rived in humble cavalcade at Merida* 
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We putup at an urn near the skirts of the town, where my 
comrade changed his dress. When he had rigged himself in' 
layman’s attire, we took a turn up and down, to reconnoitre the 

g round, and see if we could pick out some opportunity of labour- 
g in our vocation. Had it been our good fortune to have 
lived before Homer, that old apologist for sharping by wholesale 
would have dignified our excursion with a simile. 

Not half so keen, fierce vultures of the chase 
Stoop from the mountains on the feathered race, &c. 

To descend into plain prose, we were ruminating on the chapter 
of accidents, and hammering out some theme for the employment 
of pur industry, when we espied a grey-headed old gentleman in I 
the street, sword in hand, defending himself against three ma$# 
who were thrusting at him with all their might and main. The 
unfairness of the match was what stuck in my throat: so that 
flying, with the spirit of a prize-fighter, to see fair play, I made 
common cause with the old man. Moralez followed up my blows. 
We proved ourselves a match for the three assailants, and put 
them completely to the rout. 

Our rescued friend was profuse in his acknowledgment! We 
are in rapture, said I, at our good luck in being here so season¬ 
ably for your assistance; but let us at least know to whom we 
have been so fortunate as to be serviceable; and what induce¬ 
ment those three men could possibly have for their murderous 
attempt. Gentlemen, replied be, my obligations are too great to 
hesitate about satisfying your curiosity; my name is^Jerome de 
Moyadas, a gentleman of this town, living on my mtfans. One of ' 
these cut-throfit rascals, from whomyoubave rescued me, professes ' 
to be in love with my daughter. He asked her of me in marriage 
within these few days; and for want of gaining my consent in a 
quiet way, has just attempted to force himself into my daughter's 
good graces, by sending me into the otherworld. Andraay we take 
the liberty, rejoined I, of enquiring further, why you weresoobdu- 
rate to the proposals of this enamoured swam P I will explain 
the whole to you at once, said he. I had a brother, a merchant 
in this town; his name was Austin. Two months ago he hap¬ 
pened to be at Calatrava, and took up his abode with his corre¬ 
spondent, Juan Velez de la Membrilla. Tb?y got to be as loving 
as turtles; and my brother* to clench ttj connection, engaged 

S iy daughter Florence to fcfc good friend’roon, not doubtingbut 
e had influence enougj^ith me 1$) redeeij his pledge when he 
returned to Merida. Accordingly, he no sooner opened himself 
on the subject than I consented out of pure fraternal affection. 
He sent Florence’s picture to Calatrava: but, alas! he did not 
live to put the finishing hand to his own work. Wo laid him ^ 
with lus forefathers tnree weeks ago! On his death-bed, he 
besought me not to dispose of my girl but in favour of his corn* 
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spondent’a son. I satisfied his mind on that point; and this is 
f the reason why I have refused Florence to the suitor by whom 
I was assaulted, though the match would lrave been a very de¬ 
sirable one. But my word is my idol; and we are in daily ex¬ 
pectation of Juan \ elez de la Membrilla's heir, who is to be my 
son-in-law, though I know no more of him, nor of his father 
neither, than if they were just imported from an undiscovered 
island. But I beg pardon; this is an old man’s garrulity. Yet 
you yourselves led me into^the scrape. f 

This tale <Jid I swallow with a greedy ear; and pouncing at 
once upon a part, to play, which my fruitful imagination sug¬ 
gested, I put on an air of inordinate surprise, and vontured at 
i all hazards to lift my eyes upward to a purer region. T|ieu 
fuming to my father-in-law, with an expression of feeling which 
Clothing but hypocrisy could personate ; Ah! Signor de Moya- 
das, is it possible that, on iny arrival at Merida, I should enioy 
the heartfelt triumph of rescuing from foul assassination the Ho¬ 
noured parent of my peerless love P Tliis exclamation produced 
all the a*tonisli*nent it was levelled to exeitu in llio old citizen. 
Even Moralez himself stared like an honest man, and shewed by 
his face that there was a degree of impudence to which his con¬ 
ceptions had not hitherto risen. What I do not ray care deceive 
me ? .exclaimed the old gentleman. And are you really the son 
of my brother’s correspondent P Really and truly, Signor Je¬ 
rome do Moyadas, rejoined I with impregnable effrontery, and 
a hug round his ncek that hod nearly sent him after his brother. 
Behold tlw selected mortal of his species, to whoso arms the 
adorable Florence is devoted! But these nuptial anticipations, 

‘ transporting as they are, must yield to the anguish of my soul 
for the demise of their founder. Poor Austin F Ho is gone, and 
we must all follow ! I should be mgratitudo personified, if my 
heart was not lacerated and rent by the death of a man to whom 
I owe all my hopes of bliss. At the term of this period, I 
squeezed good Jerome’s wczand once more, and drew the back 
of my hand across my eyes, to wipe an ay the tears it bad not 
been convenient to shed. Moralez, who by this time had conned 
over the pretty pickings to be made out of this juggle, was not 
wanting to play bis underpart. Ho passed himself off for my 
servant, and improved upon his master in lamentation for the 
untimely death of Signor Austin. My honoured master Jerome, 
exclaimed he, what a jfioss have you thwtained, since your brother 
is no more 1 He watisuch a»honest e^an. Honest men are not 
to be met with lev cry day. A superfine* sample of commerce 1 
A dealer in friendship without a per cent’age! A dealer in mer¬ 
chandize without an underhand advantage! A dealer who dealt 
, as dealers very seldom do deal! 

We had our hands to play against a man who was a novice at 
the game. Simple and culhble, so far from smelling out the rat* 
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he tool his stink for a nosegay. And why, said he, did you nvt 
come straight to my house ¥ It was not friendly to put up at 
an inn. On the footing we are likely to be upon, there should 
be none of those punctilios. Sir, said Moralez, helping me out 
•f the scrape, my master is a little too much given to stand upon 
ceremony. Though to be sure, in the present instance, he is in 
some degree excusable for declining to appear before you in this 
uncouth trim. We have been robbed upon the road, and have 
\Jost all our travelling equipage. My lad, interrupted I, has let 
the cat out of the bag, Signor de Moyadas. This unlucky acci¬ 
dent has prevented me from paying my respects sooner. True 
love is diffident; nor could I venture in this garb into the pre¬ 
sence of a mistress who was unacquainted with my person. I 
was therefore waiting the return of a servant whom I have sen^ 
to Calatrava. Such a trifle, rejoined the old man, must not 
deprive us of your company ; and I insist upon it, that you make 
my house your home from this very moment. 

With such sort of importunity, he forced me into hip family: 
but as we were on our way, the pretended robbery was 11 a natu¬ 
ral topic of conversation; and I should have made light of my 
baggage, though the loss was very considerable, had not Flo¬ 
rence’s picture unluckily formed a part of the booty! The old 
codger chuckled at that, and observed, that such a loss was 
easily repaired: the original was worth five hundred per cent, 
more than tho copy. To make me amends, as soon as we got 
home, he called his daughter, a girl of not more than sixteen, 
with a person to have reclaimed a libertine, if beauty ever 
possessed that power except in romance. You beh’old, said he, , 
tho bale of goods my late brother has consigned to you. Oh! t 
my good sir, exclaimed I in an impassioned tone, words are not 
wanting to assure me that this must be tiic lovely Florence: 
those bewitching features are engraven on my memory, their 
impression is indelible on my heart. If the portrait I have lost, 
the mere outline of these embodied charms, could kindle passion 
by its cold and lifeless likeness, judge what must be my agitation, 
my transport at this moment. Such language is too flattering 
to be sincere, said Florence; nor am I so weak, and vain as to 
be persuaded that my merits warrant it. That is right! inter¬ 
change your fine speeches, my children! j This was a good- 
natured encouragement from the father, who at once left me 
alone withhis daughter,and cakingMoralczviaide, said to him; My 
friend, those who made free with your luggage, doubtless did 
not stand upon any ceremony with your money. Very true, sir, 
answered my colleague; an overpowering band of robbers poured 
down upon us near Castil-Blazo, and left us not a rag but what 
we carry on our backs; but we are in momentary expectation 1 
of receiving bills of exchange, and then we shall appear ohm 
mare like ourselvea. 
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While you are waiting for your bills of exchange, replied the 
old man, taking a purse out of his pocket, here are a hundred , 
pistoles with which you may do as you plee^e. Oh, sir! rejoined 
Morales, as if he were shocked, my master will never take them. 
You do not know him. Heaven and earth 1 he is a man of the 
nicest scruples in money matters. Not one of your shabby fel¬ 
lows, always springing upon his friends, and ready to take up 
money wherever he can get it 1 Itunning in debt is ratsbano to 
him. If he is to beg his Ifoad or go into an hospital, why tliertf 
is an end of at! but as for borrowing, he will never be reduced 
to that. So much the better! said the good burgess: I value 
him the more for his independence. Running in debt is a mean 
thing j it ought to bo ratsbane to him and everybody elso. Your 
people of quality, to be sure, may plead prescription ii^ their 
favour; there is a sort of privileged swindling, not incompatible 
with hi^hhonour, in high life. If tradesmen wore to bo paid, 
they would be too nearly on a level with their employers. But 
as your mftster has such upright principles, heaven forbid they 
should be violated in this house! Since any oiler of pecuniary 
assistance would hurt his feelings, we must say no moro ubout it. 
As the point seemed to be settled, the purse was for steering its 
course back again into the pocket; but my provident partner laid 
hold of Signor de Moyadas by the arm, and delayed the convoy. 
Stay, sir, said he, whatever aversion my master may have to 
borrowing on a general principle, and considered as borrowing, 
yet there is a light in which, with good management, he may be 
brought i® look kindly on your hundred pistoles. In fact, it is 
only m a Mercantile point of view, as an affair of debtor and 
creditor between strangers, that he holds this formal doctrine; 
but he is free and easy enough where ho is on a family footing. 
Why, there is his own father! It is only ask and havo; and he 
does ask and have, accordingly. Now you are going to bo a 
Becond father to him, and are failly entitled to be pul on the 
same confidential footing. He is a young man of nice discrimi¬ 
nation, and will doubtless think you entitled to the compliment. 

By thus shifting his ground, Morales got possession of the old 
gentleman’s purse. As for the girl and myself, we were engaged 
in a little agreeable flirting; but were soon joined by our ho¬ 
noured parent, who, interrupted our tete-h-tetc. Ho told Flo¬ 
rence how much he was obliged to me, and expressed his gratitude 
to myself, in terms viiich left no doilbt of our being a very happy 
family. I maije the xnost of bo favourable a disposition, by telling 
the good mein, that it he would bestow oi! me an acknowledgment 
the nearest to my heart, he ,must hasten my marriage with his 
daughter. My eagerness was not taken amiss. He assured me, 
that in three days at latest I should be a happy bridegroom, and 
that instead of six thousand ducats, the fortune he had promised 
to give my wife, he would make it up ten, as a substantial proof 
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how deeply he felt himself indebted to me for the service I had 
rendered him. 

Here we were, therefore, quite at home with our good Mend 
Jerome de Moyadas, sumptuously entertained, and catching 
every now and then a vista vision of ten thousand ducats, with 
which we proposed to march off abruptly from Merida. Our 
transports, however, were not without their alloy. It was by no 
means improbable that within three days the bona fide son of 
Suan Velez de la Membrilla might cone and interrupt our sport. 
This fear had for its foundation more than the weakness of our 
nerves. On the very next morning, a sort of ciodpole, with a 
portmanteau across his shoulders, knocked at the door of Flo¬ 
rence’s father. I was not at home at the time, but my colleague 
had tcabear the brunt of it. Sir, said the rustic to our sagacious^ 
friend, I belong to the young gentleman at Calatrava who is to be 
your son-in-law—to Signor de la Membrilla. We have both just 
come off our journey: he will bo here in an instant, and'sent me 
forward to prepare you for his arrival. Hardly had these unac¬ 
countable tidings been announced, when the master appeared in 
person; which stretched the old fellow's blinkers into a stare, 
and put Moralez a little to the blush. 

Young Pedro was what we call a tall fellow of his inches. 
He began at once paying his compliments to the master ofi the 
house; but the good man did not give him time to finish his 
speech: and turning towards my partner in iniquity, asked what 
was the meaning of all this. Hereupon Moralez, whose power 
of face was not to be exceeded by any human impudence, Doldly 
asserted our identity, and said to the old gentleman—Sir, these 
two men here before you belong to the gang which pillaged us on 
the highway. I have a perfect recollection of their matures j and 
in particular could swear to him who has the effrontery to call 
himself the son of Signor Juan Velez do la Membrilla. The old 
citizen gulped down the lies of Moralez like nectar, and told the in¬ 
truders, on the supposition of their being the impostors—Gentle¬ 
men, you are come the day after the fair; the trick was a very 
good one, but it will not pass; the enemy has taken the ground 
before you. Pedro de la Membrilla has been under tki$ roof since 
yesterday. Have all your wits about you, answered the young man 
from Calatrava; you are nursing a viper in your bosom. Be as¬ 
sured that Juan Velez de la Membrilla has neither chick nor child 
but myself. And what rele^on is the han$nan to you P replied 
the ola dupe; you arebejfferknown'thanlikgdintjiishouse. Can 
you look this young maft in the face P or can you deny that you 
robbed his master P If 1 were anywhere but under your roof, 
rejoined Pedro in a rage, I would punish the insolence of this 
scoundrel who fancies to pass me off for a highwayman. He is 
indebted for his safety to your presence, which puts a curb upon 
Bay choler. Good sir, pursued ne, you are grossly imposed on. 
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I am the favoured youth to whom your brother Austin has pro- 
raised your daughter. Is it your pleasure for me to produce the 
whole correspondence with my rather on the subject of the 
impending match P "Will you be satisfied with Florence’s picture 
sent me by him as a present a little while before his death P 

No, put in the old burgess crustily; the picture will work just" 
as strongly on my conviction as the letters. I am perfectly 
aware by what chance they all fell into your hands; and if you 
will take a stupid fellow’s advice, Merida will soon be rid of 
such rubbish., A quick march may savo you a trouncing. This 
is beyond all beating, screamed out the young royster with an 
overwhelming vehemence. My name shall never be stolon from 
me, and assumed by a common cheat with impunity; neither 
(shall my person be confounded with that of a freebooter. Thfro 
]te those in this town who can identify me: they are forth¬ 
coming, and shall expose the fallacy by which you are prejudiced 
against nfe. With tnis assurance ho withdrew, attended by hia 
servant, and Moralez kept possession of the field. The adven¬ 
ture had even th$ effect of determining Jerome do Moyadas to fix 
the wedding for the very time being. Accordingly ne wont his 
way, for the purpose of giving the necessary orders for the cele¬ 
bration. 

Though my colleague in knavery was well enough pleased to 
see Florence's father in a humour so pat for our purposes, he 
was not without certain scruples of conscience about our safety. 
It was to be feared, lest the probable proceedings of Pedro might 
be followed up by awkwara consequences; so that ho waited 
impatiently for my arrival, to make me acquainted with what 

]5had occurred. I found him over head and cars in a brown study. 

1 What is the matter, my friend P said I, seemingly there is some¬ 
thing upon your mind. Indeed there is; and something that 
will be minded, answered he. At the same time he let me into 
the affair. Now you may judge, added he after a pause, whe¬ 
ther we have not some food for reflection. It is your ill star, 
rash contriver, which has thrown us into this perplexity. The 
idea, it must be confessed, was full of fire and ingenuity; had it 
answered in-the application,your renown would have been em¬ 
blazoned* in the chronicles of our fraternity; but according to 
present appearances, |hc run of luck is against us, and my coun¬ 
sels incline to a prudent avoidance of all explanations, by quietly 
sneaking off with the market-penny "to havo made of the silly 
old fellow’s credulity. # ' 

Master Moralez, replied I to this desponding speech, you give 
way to difficulties with more < haste tn&n good Bpeed. Such 
pusillanimity does but little honour to Don Matthias de Cordel, 
and the other gallant blades with whom you were affiliated at 
Toledo. After serving a campaign under such experienced gene¬ 
rals, it is not soldierly to shrink from the perils of the field. For 
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my part, I am resolved to fight the battles of'these heroes over 
again, or, in more vulgar phrase, to prove myself a chip from tho, 
old blocks. The precipice which makes your head turn giddy 
only stiffens my sinfws to surmount the toils of the way, ana 
push forward to the end of our career. If you arrive at your 
journey’s end in a whole skin, said my companion, I will myself 
be your biographer, and set your fame far wove all the parallels 
of Plutarch. 

Just as Moralez was finishing thiskarned allusion, Jerome de 
'Moyadas came in. You shall be my son-in-law this very even¬ 
ing, said he. Your servant must have given yeu an account of 
what has juBt passed. What say you to the impudence of the 
scoundrel who wanted to make me believe tliat he was the son of , 
my brother’s correspondent P Honoured sir, answered I, with ai 
melaticholy air, and in a tone of voice the most insinuating that 
ever cajoled the easy faith of a dotard, I feel within me that it is 
not in my nature to carry on an imposition without betraying it 
in my countenance. It now becomes necessary to make you a 
sincere confession. I am not the son of Juan Velez dt^la Mem- 
brilla. What, is it you tell me P interrupted the old man, out of 
breath with surprise, and out of his wits with apprehension. So 
then! you are not the young man to whom my brother.... For 
pity’s sake, sir, interrupted I in my turn, condescend to give 
me a hearing patiently to the end of my story. For those eight 
days have 1 doted to distraction on your daughter; and tnis 
dotage, this distraction has riveted mo to Merida. Yesterday, 
after having rescued you from your danger, I was making up my 
mind to ask her of you in marriage; but you gave a check to my 
passion and put a tie upon my tongue, by the intelligence that, 
she was destined for another. You told me that your brother, 
on his deathbed, enjoined you to give her to Pedro de la Mem* 
brilla j that your word was pledged, and that you were the 
sworn vassal and bondman of your veraeity. These circum¬ 
stances, it must bo owned, w'ere overwhelming in tho extreme; 
and my romantic passion, at the last gasp of its despair, gained 
breath by the stratagem with which the god of love inspired me. 

I must at the same time declare, that a trick is at the best but a 
mean thing, and, however sanctified by the motive, my conscience 
recoiled at the delusion. Yet I could not but think that my 
pardon would be granted on the discovery,’when it should come 
out that I was an Italian ppince, travelling through this country 
as a private gentleman. jAy father reigns supreme over a nest 
of inaccessible valley allying between Switzerland, the Milanese, 
and Savoy. It could not but occur to me that you would be 
agreeably surprised when I should unfold to you my birth, and 
having married Florence under my fictitious character, should , 
announce to her the rank she had attained, with all the rapture 
of an enamoured husband, and all the stage effect of a hero ia 
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.tragedy or romance. But heaven, pursued I, with an hypo* 
critical softening down of my accents, has visited my sins by 
cutting me off from such a perennial stwfcm of joy, Pedro de 
la Membrilla was introduced upon the scene; he must have his 
jiamo back again whatever the restitution may cost me. Yotir 
promise binds you hand and foot to fix upon him for your son- 
in-law ; it is your duty to give him the preference, without 
taking my rank and station into the account; without mercy orJ 1 
the forlorn condition to wliWi you arc going to reduce me. To 
be sure, it nfiglit be said, but then I should say it who ought 
not to say it, that your brother had only the authority of an 
, uncle over your daughter, that you are her father, and that 
t there is more right and reason in discharging an actual debt of 
Y/u'itude towards your preserver, than in being nioaly-imflithed 
about a verbal promise, which would press but lightly on the 
conscience of the most scrupulous casuist. 

Yes, without doubt, that argument is indisputable, exelaimed 
Jerome de Moyadas ; and on that ground there can no longer be 
any question between you and lVdro do la Membrilla. If my 
brother Austin were still living, lie would not think it had mo¬ 
rality to give the preference to a man who has saved my life, nor 
a bad speculation to close the bargain with a prinee who has not 
disdafhed to court our alliance. It were an absolute suieido on 
the part of all mv opening prospects ; the frantic desperation of 
an acknowledged incurable, not to dispose of my daughter so 
illustriously, not to solicit younhighness's acceptance of her hand. 
And yet, sir, resumed 1, these things are not to he determined 
^without due. deliberation ; look at your own interests and safety 
f with a microscopic eye, for though the illustrious channel through 

which my blood has flowed for ages.You are scarcely 

serious, interrupted he, in supposing that I can hesitate for a 
moment. jNo, may it please your highness ; it is my most hum¬ 
ble and earnest request, that you will deign, on this very evening, 
to honour the happy Florence with your hand. Well then ! said 
I, be it so j go yourself and be the bearer of the unlooked- 
for tidings, announce to her the brilliant career of her exalted 
destiny. 

While the good citizen waR putting his best foot foremost, to 
instil into his daughter that slio had made tin.* conquest of a 
prinee, Moralez, who had taken in the whole conversation with 
greedy ear, threw himself upoji his kn\s before me, ami did ho¬ 
mage in these bartering terms. Most puk-nt, grave, and august 
Italian prinee, son of a sovereign, supreme over a nest of inac¬ 
cessible valleys, lying betwecit Switzerland, the Milanese, and 
Savoy, permit me to humble myself at your highness's feet, in 
humble acknowledgment of the ecstaey into which you have 
thrown me, By the honour of a swindler, you are one of the 
wonders of our world. I alw at s thought myself the first man 
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in the line; but in good truth I doff my bonnet before von,., 
whose genius seems to supersede the lessons of experience. Then 
you are no longer unefcsy about the result, said I to my colleague 
in iniquity. Oh! as to that, not in the least, answered he. I 
nt) longer care a fig for Master Pedro; let him come as soon a^ 
he pleases, we are a match for him. Here we are, then, Mo- 
ralez and myself, safe seated on the saddle, and rising in our 
tttirrups. We even went so far as to begin settling the course 
we should pursue with the fortune,* on which we reckoned so 
securely, that if it had already been in our pockets, *we could not 
have chuckled more triumphantly over the proverb of “ a bird 
in the hand.” Yet we were not in actual possession, which is 
more than legal right: and the sequel of the adventure proved 
to us,*that many things fall out between the cup and the lip. r 
We very soon saw the young man of Calatrava returning. He 
was accompanied by two citizens and by an alguazil, whose dig¬ 
nity was as much supported by his whiskers, and by the lower¬ 
ing overcast of liis Bwarthy aspect, as by the weight of his official 
character. Florence’s father w as of the party. Signor °de Moy- 
adas, said Pedro to him, here are three honest people come to 
answer for me; they are acquainted with my person, and can tell 
you who I am. Yes, undoubtedly, exclaimed the alguazil, I can 
depose to the fact. I certify to all those whom it may coflcern, 
that you are known to me: your name is Pedro, and you are the 
only son of Juan Valez dc la Membrilla: whosoever dares to 
maintain the contrary is an impostor. I believe you implicitly, 
master alguazil, said tbo good creature Jerome (Je*Movadas, 
rather drily. Your evidence is gospel to me. as well as that of , 
these fair and honest tradesmen you have brought with you. I* 
am fully satisfied that the young gentleman on whose behalf you 
come is the only son of my brother’s correspondent. But what 
is that to me ? I am no longer in the humour to give him my 
daughter, so there is an end of that. 

Oh! then it is quite another matter, said the alguazil. I only 
come to your liouso for the purpose of assuring you that tins 
young man is no impostor. You have the authority of a parent 
over yoftr child, and no one has any right to dictate to you how 
ou are to marry her, and whether you will or no. Neither do 
on my part, interrupted Pedro, pretend to lay any force on 
the inclinations of Signor de Moyadas; but he will perhaps allow 
me to ask him why he ha**" so suddenly changed his resolution. 
Has he any reason to b/dissatisfied with (»er -Alas! let me at 
least understand, that in losing the sweet hope of becoming Ids 
son-in-law, my promised bliss has" not been wrested from me by 
any misconduct of my own. I have no complaint to make of 
you, answered the old man ; nay, I will even tell you more j it 
is with sincere sorrow that I find myself under the necessity of 
breaking my word with you, and I heartily beseech you to for- 
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give me for having done so. I am persuaded that you are too 
generous to bear me any il.-will for having thrown the balance 
into the scale of a rival, who has saved my life. You see him 
here, pursued he, introducing my noble selI, this is the illustrious 
personage who threw round me the shield of his protection in 
iny great peril: and, the better still to upologize for my seem¬ 
ingly harsh treatment of yourself, you are to know that he is an 
Italian prince. , / 

At these l|p?t words, Pedro was dumb-founded, nnd looked as 
.if he could not help it. The two tradesmen opened their eyes as 
.wide as they could stare, with surprise at finding themselves for 
‘ V' first time in princely society. But the algua/.il, in the lipbil 
(if looking at tilings with the cross eye of suspicion, divinei^most 
perspicuously that this marvellous adventure must be a com¬ 
plete humbug; and the verification of the prophecy was calcu¬ 
lated to pul money into the pocket of the prophet, lie therefore 
conned over my countenance with a very inquisitive regard; 
but as my features, which were new to justice, threw him out 
most cruelly from limiting down the game lie was in chase of, lie 
had no alternative hut to try his luck on my companion. Un¬ 
fortunately for my highness of the inaccessible valleys, he knew 
again the hang-dog features of Morale/.; and recollecting to have 
seen him within the purlieus of a gaol. Ay, ay! exclaimed he, 
this is one of my established customers. This gentleman is a 
particular acquaintance of mine, and you may take his character 
from me fas one of the rankest rascals within the kingdoms and 
principalities <of Spain, Softly, look before you leap, most ad¬ 
venturous alguazil, said Jerome do Moyadas ; this lad, of whom 
■you draw so unfavourable a picture, is in the travelling retinue 
of a prince. So much the better, retorted the algunzil; a man 
would net desire clearer evidence on which to bring in his ver¬ 
dict. If wc can but hang the servant, we shall soon send the 
master to the devil. The case is as undeniable as a feed coun¬ 
sel’s plea ; these pleasant sparks are a couple of fortune-hunters, 
who havo laid their heads together to take you in. I am nn old 
hound upon this scent; so that, byway of proof presumptive 
that these merry vagabonds are within the contemplation of the 
law in that case provided, I shall lodge them w here they will be 
well taken care of. They will have plenty of lime for meditation 
under the chastising philosophy of a turnkey j or should confine¬ 
ment fail to mend their moral* wc hare a sort of tangiblo disci¬ 
pline, which insinuate! reformation by lift) inlet of a smarting 
hide. Stop there, and bethink j ou in good time, master officer, 
rejoined the old gentleman : we must not draw the cord tighter 
tbian it will bear. You never make anv bones, yon hangers-on 
of the law, about hurting the feelings of better men than your¬ 
selves. May not this servant be a common cheat, without his 
master being a swindler P Princes are persons of honour as a 
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matter of course; yet the retainers to a court are inordinate 
rascals; it requires no conjurer to find that out. Are you play¬ 
ing into the hands of*your deluders, with your princes P inter¬ 
rupted the alguazil. This new manufacturer of false pretences 
is*a proficient, take my word for it; but I shall quench his zed 
in the service, and gravel the ingenuity of his partner, with a 
vsliereas and a commitment in due form. The scodts of justice 
Vre all round the door, who will worry their game every inch of 
the chase, if they do not suffer themselves to be taken quietly on 
their form. So come along, may it please yoursser&ie highness, 
let us proceed to our destination. 

This upshot of the business was a death-blow to me, as well as 
to Morales; and our confusion did but infuse doubts into the 
mind \>f Jeromo de Moyadas, or 1 other burned, sunk, and de¬ 
stroyed us in his esteem. He began rather to think, pot without 
reason, that we had some little design to impose on his credulity. 
Nevertheless he acted on this occasion in the spirit of a man of 
honour and a gentleman. My good friend and protector, said 
he to the alguazil, your conjectures may be without foundation; 
on the other hand, they may turn out to have too much truth in 
them. Whichever of these alternatives may be the fact, let us 
not look too curiously into their characters. They are both 
young, and have time enough for amendment if they wdtat it; 
let them go their ways, and withdraw whithersoever it may best 
please them. Make no opposition, I beseech you, to their safe 
egress; it is a favour w hic-h you may consider as done to me, 
and my motive for asking it is to acquit myself qf my debt to 
them. If my heart was not too soft for my profession, answered 
the alguazil, I should lodge these pretty gentlemen in limbo, in 
defiance of all your pleadings in their favour; hut your eloquence 
and my susceptibility Lave relaxed the stern demeanour of jus¬ 
tice for this evening. Let them, however, leave town on the 
spur of the occasion; for if I come across them to-morrow, and 
there is any faith in an alguazil, they shall see such sport as 
will be no sport to them. 

When it was signified to Morales and me, culprits as we were, 
that we were to be let olf scot free, we polished up the brass 
upon our foreheads a little. It was time now to bounce and 
swagger, and to maintain that we were men of undeniable re¬ 
spectability ; but the alguseil looked askew at us, and muttered 
that least said was soonest mendpd. I do not know how, but 
those gentry have a stvango knack of eur\ing our genius; they 
are complete lords of the ascendant. Florence ana her dowry 
therefore were lost to Pedro de la Membrilla by a turn of the 
dice, and we may conclude that he was received as the son-in- 
law of Jerome de Moyadas. I took to my heels with my com¬ 
panion. We blundered on the road to Truxillo, with the con¬ 
solation at our hearts of having at least pocketed a hundred pis- 
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toles by our frolic. An liour before night-fall we passed through 
a little village, with the intention of putting up for the evening at 
! he next stage. An inn of very tolerable appearance for the place 
attracted our notice. The landlord and’lnndlndy were sitting 
at the door, on a long bench such as usually graces a pot-house 
porch. Our host, a tall man, withered, and with one foot iu the 
grave, was tjpkling on a cracked guitar to the unbounded emolu¬ 
ment of his wife, whose faculties seemed to hang in rapture on 
the performance. Gentlemen, cried out the intrepid tavernf 
keeper, when he found thin, we were not upon the halt, you will 
do well to stop here ; you may fare worse further oil’. There is 
a devil of & three leagues to tin-nearest village, and you will find 
nothing to make you amends for what you leave behind; you 
may assure yourselves of that. Take a w ord of advice, know 
when you are well used; I will treat you with the fat* of the 
land, andfharge you at the lowest rate. There was no resisting 
such a plea. We came up to our courteous entertainers; paid 
them the compliments of course, and sitting down by their side, 
the conversation was supported by all four on the indifferent 
topics of the day. Our host announced himself as an officer of 
the Holy Brotherhood, and his rib was a fat laughing squab of a 
Woman, with outward good nature, but with an eye to make the 
mosf of her commodities. 

Our discourse was broken in upon by the arrivul of from 
twelve to fifteen riders, some mounted on mules, others on horse¬ 
back, followed by about thirty sumpter-mules laden with pack¬ 
ages. Ail! what a princely retinue! exclaimed the landlord at 
the sight ofi so much company ■, where can 1 put them all P In 
an instant the village was crammed full of men and beasts. As 
luck would have it, there was near the inn an immense barn, 
where tin* sumpter-mules and their packages were secured ; the 
saddle-mules and horses were taken care of in other places. As 
$or their masters, they thought less about bespeaking beds than 
about calling for the bill of fare, and ordering a good Bupper. 
The host and hostess, with a servant girl whom they kept, were 
ail upon the alert to make things agreeable. They laid a heavy 
bana upon all the fowls in the ]>ouIlry-ynrd. These precious 
roasts, with some undisguised rabbits, cats in the masquerade of 
a fricassee, and a deluging tureen of soup, stinking of cabbage 
and greasy with mfitton fat, were enough to have given a sick¬ 
ener to the inveterale stomachs of ^regiment. 

As lor Morales and mysejf, we east a scrutinising eye on these 
troopers, nor #ere <iey behindhand in passing their secret judg¬ 
ments upon us. At last we came together in conversation, and 
it was proposed on our part * if they had no objection, that we 
should all sup together. They assured us that they should be 
extremely happy in our company. Here we are then, all seated 
round tluj table. There was one among them who seemed to tako 
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the lead; and for whom the rest, though in the main they wen 
on the most intimate terms with him, thought it necessary on i 
some occasions to testify their deference. In case of a dispute, 
this high gentleman Assumed the umpire, he talked in a tone 
above the common pitch, going so far sometimes as to contradict 
in no very courtly phrase the sentiments of others, who, far 
from giving him back his own, were ready to swear to his asser¬ 
tions and crouch under his rebuke. By accident Ihe discourse 
turned on Andalusia. Morales happening to launch out into 
the praise of Seville, the man about whom I have been talking 
Baid to him —My good fellow-traveller, you are‘ringing the 
chimes on the city which gave birth to me; at least I am a 
native of the neighbourhood, since the little town of Mavrena is 
answerable for my appearance in the world. I have the same 
story to tell you, answered my companion. I am also of Mav- 
rena; and it is scarcely possible but that our families,should be 
acquainted. Whose son are you F An honest notary's, replied 
the stranger, by name Martin Morales. As fate will have it, 
exclaimed my comrade with emotion, the adventure is .very re¬ 
markable ! You are then my eldest brother, Manuel Moralez ? 
Exactly so, said the other, and if my senses do not deceive me, 
you your very self are my little brother Lewis, whom I left in 
the cradle when I turned my back upon my father’s house P 
You are right in your conjectures, answered my honest colleague. 

At this discovery, they both got up from table, and almost hugged 
the breath out of each other’s bodies. At last Signor Manuel 
said to the company—Gentlemen, this circumstance is altogether 
marvellous. By mere chance, I have met with a brother and 
have been challenged by him, whom I have not seen for more than 
twenty years ; allow' me to introduce him. At once all the tra¬ 
vellers, w r ho had risen from their seats out of curiosity and good 
manners, paid their compliments to the younger Moralez, and 
made him run the gauntlet through their salutations. When 
these were over, the party returned to the table, nor did they 
think any more of an adjournment. Bed-time never entered 
into their heads. The two brothers sat next to one another, and 
talked in a whisper about their family affairs; the other guests 
plied the bottle, and made merry in a louder key. 

Lewis liad a long conference with Manuel: and afterwards 
taking me aside, said to me: All these troopers belong to the 
household of the Count de Montanos, whom the king has very 
lately appointed to the viee-/egal government of Majorca. They 
are convoying the equipage ofthc viceroy tqAlicant, where they 
are to embark. My brother, who has risen to be steward to 
that nobleman, proposes to take me along with him; and on the 
difficulty I started about leaving you, Tie told me that if you 
would be of the party, he would procure you a good birth. My 
dear friend, pursued he, I advise you not to stand out against 
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this proposal. Let us take flight together for the island of 
Majorca. If we And our quarters pleasant, we will fix there; 
and if they are otherwise, we have nothing to do but to return 
into Spain. * 

I accepted the proposal with the best grace possible.. Wliat a 
reinforcement, in the person of young Morales and myself, to 
the household of the count! We took our departure in a body 
from the inn,‘before dav-break. We got to the city of Alieant 
by long stages, and there I bought a guitar, and arranged wyi 
dress in a manner suited §) my new destination, before we eu/ 
barked. N<fthiag ran in my head but the island of Majorca; 
and Lewis Morales was a new man as well as myself. It should 
seem as though we had bid farewell to the rogueries of this 
wicked world. Yet, not to play the liar in the ear of so rigor¬ 
ous a confessor as my own conscience, we had a mindset to 
pass for villains incarnate, now that wc had got into company 
that hack some pretensions to decency: and that was the sum 
total of our honesty. The natural bent of our genius remained 
much tjje sanje; we were still men of business, but just now 
keeping a vacation. In short, we went on hoard gallantly and 
gaily in this lucid interval of innocence, and had no idea but of 
landing at Majorca under the especial care of Neptune and 
iEolus. Hardly, however, had we cleared the gulf of Alieant, 
when a sudden and violent storm arose, enough to have fright¬ 
ened better men. Now is my opportunity, or never, to speak of 
moving accidents by flood; to set the atmosphere on lire, and 
give a loader explosion to the tlmnder-eloud, to compare the 
whistling of,the w inds to the factions of a populace, and the roll¬ 
ing of the waves to the shock of conflicting hosts; with other 
such old-fashioned phraseologies ns have been heirlooms of Pur- 
nassus from time immemorial. Hut it is useless to he poetical 
without invent ion. Suffice i t therefore to say, in slang metaphor, 
that the storm was a devil of a storm, and obliged us to stand in 
for the point of Cabrera. This is a desert island, with a small 
fort, at that time garrisoned by an ollicer and live or six soldiers. 
Our reception was hospitable and cordial. 

As it was necessary for us to stay there some days, for the 
purpose of relitting our sails and rigging, we devised various 
Irinas of amusements to keep off the foul fiend, melancholy. 
Every one did as s&uned good in his own eyes: some played at 
cards, others diverted themselves k other ways; but as for me, 
I went about exploring the island, with such of our gentry os 
had either a effi-iosily or a taste for the.picturesque. We were 
frequently obliged to clamber from rock to rock; for the face of 
the count™ is rugged, and the soil scanty, presenting a scene 
difficult of access, but interesting from its wildness. One day, 
while W'e were speculating on these dry and barren prospects, 
■ud extracting a moral from the vagaries of nature, who oaa 
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swell into the fruitful mother and the copious nurse, or shrink 
into the lean and loathsome skeleton as she pleases, our sense 
was all at once regaled with a most delicious fragrance. We 
turned as with a conftnon impulse towards the east, whence the 
scented gale seemed to come. To our utter astonishment, we 
discovered among the rocks a green plat of considerable dimen¬ 
sions, gay with honeysuckles more luxuriant and more odorous 
than even those whicn thrive so greatly in the climate of Anda¬ 
lusia. We were not sorry to approach nearer these delicious 
shrubs, which wero wasting their swbetness in such unchecked 
profusion, when it turned out that they lined the entrance of a 
very deep cavern. The opening was wide, and the recess in 
consequence partially illuminated. We were determined to 
explore; and descended by some stone steps overgrown with 
flowert>on each side, so that it was difficult to say whether the 
approach was formed by art or nature. When we hadigot down, 
we saw several little streams winding over a sand, th* yellow 
lustre of which outrivalled gold. These drew their sources from 
the continual distillations of the rock within, and lost themselves 
again in the hollows of the ground. The water looked so clear, 
that we were tempted to drink of it; and such was its fresh¬ 
ness, that we made a party to return the next day, with some 
bottles of generous wine, which we were persuaded would acquire 
new zest from the retreat where they were to be quaffed. 

It was not without regret that we left so agreeable a place: 
nor did we omit, on our return to the fort, boasting among our 
comrades of so interesting a discovery. The commander of the 
fortress, however, with the warmest professions of friendship, 
warned us against going any more to the cavern, with which we 
were so much delighted. And why so P said I, is there any 
thing to be afraid of P Most undoubtedly, answered he. The 
corsairs of Algiers and Tripoli sometimes Jand upon this island, 
for the purpose of watering at that spring. One day they sur¬ 
prised two soldiers of my garrison there, whom they carried into 
slavery. It was in vain that the officer assumed a tone of kind 
dissuasion; nothing could prevent us from going. . We fancied 
that he meant to play upon our fears; and the day following I 
returned to the cavern with three adventurous blades of our 
establishment. We wero even foolhardy enough to leave our 
firearms behind as a sort of bravado. Young Moralez declined 
being of the party : the font and the gaming-table had more 
charms for him, as well as fir his brother. 

We went down to thewbottom of the caveaas on' the preceding 
day, and set some bottle? of the wine we had brought with us to 
cool in the rivulets. While we were enjoying them in all the 
luxury of elegant conviviality, our wits set in motion by the 
novelty of the scene, and the echo reverberating to the music of 
our guitars, we espied at the mouth of the cavern several abomi- 
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nable faces overgrown with whiskers; neither did their turbans 
and Tur^ dresses render them a whit more amiable in onr 
conceits. We nevertheless took it. into o*r heads thafit was a 
frolic of our own party, set on by the commanding officer of the 
fort, and that they had disguised themselves for the purposo ef 
playing us a trick. With this impression on our minds, we set 
up a horse-laugh, and allowed a quiet entrance to about ten, 
without thinking of making any resistance. In a few moments/ 
our eyes were opened to tlAt fatal error, and we were convinced, 
in sober sadness^ that it was a corsair at the head of his crew, 
come to carry us away. Surrender, you Christian dogs, cried 
he in (most outlandish Castilian, or prepare for instant death. At 
the samp time the men who accompanied him levelled their 
pieces at .tit, and our ribs would have been well lined wjth the 
contents,^ we had resisted in the least. Slavery seemed the 
better alfemstive than death, so that wo delivered our swords to 
the pira§i fie ordered us to be handcuffed and carried on 
board hi .vessel, which was moored not far off; then, setting 
sail, he sf^red^vith a fair wind towards Algiers. 

Thus ware we punished for haring neglected the warning 
given us' by the officer of the garrison. The first thing the' 
corsair did was to put his hand into our pockets and make 
free with our money. No bad windfall for him! The two 
hundred pistoles from the greenhorns at Placentia; the 
hundred which Morales had received from Jerome de Moy- 
: adas, and which, as ill luck would have it, were in my cus- 
! tody; all^Uiis was swept away without a single qualm of con- 
[science. My companions too had their purses well lined; and 
■ it was all fish that came to the net. The pirate seemed to chuckle 
hat so successful a drag; and the scoundrel, not contented with 
rehousing us of our cash, insulted us with his infernal Moorish 
1 witticisms: but the edge of his satire was not half so keen as the 
dire necessity which made us the subject of it. After a thousand 
clumsy sarcasms, he called for the bottles which we had Bet to 
cool in the fountain; those irreligious Mahometans not having 
scrupled'to load their consciences with tho conveyance of the 
unholy fermentation. The master and his man pledged one 
another fn many a Christian bumper, and drank to our better 
acquaintance with a most provoking mockery. 

While this farce wis acting, toy comrades wore a hanging look, 
Which testified how pleasantly the* thoughts were employed. 
They were so m#ch the moretout of conceit with their captivity, 
as they thought they mad drawn a prize in tho lottery of human 
life. The island of Majorca^with all its luxuries and delights, 
was a melancholy contrast with their present situation. For my 
part, I had the good sense to take things as I found them. Lets 
put out of my way by my misfortune than tho rest, I joined in 
jponversation with this transmarine joker, and shewed him that 
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verified; my condition was exactly to my mind. I was not con¬ 
signed to the stronghold of a prison, nor kept to any works of 
oppressive labour. My indulgent master Rationed me in a par¬ 
ticular quarter, with five or six slaves of superior rank, who were 
in momentary expectation of being ransomed, and were therefore 
favoured in the distribution of our tasks. The care of watering 
the orange-trees and flowers in the gardens was allotted as my 
portion. There could not be a more agroeable or less fatiguingy 
employment. • 

Soliman wap a man about forty years of age, well made as to 
figure, tolerably •accomplished as to his mind, and as much of a 
lady’s man as could be expected from a Turk. His favourite was 
a Cashmirian, whose wit and beauty lmd acquired an absolute 
dominion over his affections. lie loved her even to idolatry. 
Not a day but he paid his court to her by some elegant'enter- 
tainment; ftt one time a concert of vocal and instrumental musio, 
at another, a dramatic performance after the fashion of the 
Turks, which fashion implies a loose sort of comedy, where moral 
and modesty enter about as much into the contemplation of the 
contriver, as do Aristotle and his unities. The favourite, whose 
name w r as Farrukhmiz, was passionately enamoured of these ex¬ 
hibitions ; she sometimes even got up among her own women 
some^krabian melodramas to be performed before her admirer. 
She took some of the parts herself, and charmed the spectators 
by the abundant grace and vivacity of her action. One day when 
i was among the musicians at one of these representations, Soli¬ 
man ordewd me to play on the guitar, and to sing a solo between 
the acts of the piece. 1 had the good fortune to give satisfaction, 
and was received with applause. The favourite herself, if my 
vanity did not mislead me, east glances towards me of no un¬ 
favourable interpretation. 

' On the next day, its 1 was watering the orange-trees in the 
gardens, there passed close by me an eunuch, who, without stop¬ 
ping or saying a word, threw down a note at my feet. I picked 
it up with an emotion, strangely compounded of pleasure and 
alarm. I crouched upon the ground, for fear of being observed 
from the windows of the seraglio; and, concealing myself behind 
the boxes in which the orange-trees were planted, opened this 
unexpected enclosure. There I found a diamond of very consi¬ 
derable value, and these words, in genuine Castilian: “ Young 
Christian, return thanks to heaven few your captivity. Love ana 
fortune will render it the harbinger ot your bliss: love, if you 
are alive to the attracions of a fme persojT, and' fortune, if you 
have the hardihood to eonfront t dunger in every direction." 

I could not for a moment doubt that the letter was written by 
the favourite sultana; the style and the diamond were more 
than presumptive evidence against her. Besides that nature did 
sot cast me m the mould of a coward, the vanity of keeping up 
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& good understanding with the mistress of a scoundrelly Maho¬ 
metan in pffice, and, more than all the temptations of vanity or 
inclination, the hope ftf cajoling her out of four times as much as 
the curmudgeon her master would demand for my ransom, put 
me into conceit with the intention of trying my luck at a venture, 
whatever risk might be incurred in the experiment. I went on 
with my gardening, but always harping on the means of getting 
into the apartment of Farrukhnaz, or rather waiting till she 
opened a aoor of communication; for I was clearly of opinion 
that she would not Btop upon the threshold, but pieet me half 
way in the career of love and danger. My conjecture was not 
altogether without foundation. The same eunuch who had led 
meantjp this amorous reverie passed the same way an hour after- 
ward% and said to me: Christian, have you communed with your 
own determinations, and will you win a fair lady, by abjuring a 
faint heart P I answered in the affirmative. Well th%n, rejoined 
he, he&ve? sprinkle its dew upon your resolutions 1 < Tou shall 
see m$ betimes to-morrow morning. With this comfortable as¬ 
surance, he withdrew. The following day, I actually* saw him 
make his appearanco about eight o'clock in the morning. He 
made a signal for me to go along with him: I obeyed the sum¬ 
mons £ ana he conducted me into a hall where was a large wrap¬ 
per of canvas which he and another eunuch had iust bought 
thithef, with the design of carrying it to the sultana's apartment, 
for the purpose of furnishing a scene for an Arabian pantomime, 
in preparation for the amusement of the bashaw. 

The; two eunuchs unrolled the cloth, and laid me atany length 
on the-proscenium; then, at the risk of turning the farce into a 
tragedy by stifling ihe, they rolled it up again, with its palpitating 
contents. In the next place, taking hold of it at each end, they 
conveyed me with impunity by this device into the chamber de¬ 
voted to the repose of the beautiful Cashmirian. She was alone 
with an old slave devoted to her wishes. They helped each other 
to unrol their precious bale of goods; and FWrukhnaz, at the 
sight of her consignment, set up such an alarm of delight, as 
exhibited the woman of the East, without forgetting her nrurient 

a Patties. 3?Vitli all my natural bias towards adventure, I 
hot recognise myself as at once transported into the pri¬ 
vate apartment of the women, without something like an inau¬ 
spicious damp upon my jov. The lady was aware of my feelings, 
and anxious to dissipate tbl ! unpleasant part of them, Young man, 
said the, you have nothing to fear. Soliman is just gone to his 
country house :’he iakafely lodgedfor thfl day ) so that we shall 
be able to entertain one another here at our ease. 

Hints like these rallied my scattered spirits, and gave a cast 
to my oountenanoe which confirmed the speculation of the &• 
vounte. Yon have won my heart, pursued she, and it is in my, 
oOntemplation to soften the severity of your bondage. You seem 
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hf be worthy of the sentiment! which I hare conoeived for you, 
though disguised under the garb of a slave, your air is noble, 
and your physiognomy of a character to reeommend you to the 
good graces of a lady- Such an exterior must belong to one 
above the common. Unbosom yourself to me in confidence; tell 
me who you are. I know that captives of superior condition and 
family disguise their real circumstances, to be redeemed st a 
lower rate: but you have no inducement to practise such a de* * 
ception on me ; and it wouffi even be a precnut ion revolting to my 
designs in ydhr favour, since I here pledge myself for your liberty. 
Peal with sincerity therefore, and own to me at once that you 
are a yputh of illustrious rank. In good earnest then, madam, 
answered I, it would ill become me to repay your generous par* 
tiality with dissimulation. You are absolutely bent upon jt, that 
I should entrust you with the secret of my quality, and commands 
like you» are not to be questioned or resisted. I am the son of 
a Spanish grandee. And so it might actually liavo been, for any 
thing that I know to tl\o contrary ; at all events, the sultana gave 
me credit for if? so that with considerable self-congratulation, at 
Itaving fixed her regard oil a gentleman of some little figure in 
the world, she assured me that it only depended on herself, 
whether or no we should meet pretty often in private. In fact, 
we vffere no niggards of our mutual good-will at the very first 
approaches. I never met with a woman who was more what a 
maR wishes Iter to he. She was besides art expert linguist, above 
all in Castilian, which site spoke vt itli ilueney and purity. When 
she conceive^ it to he time for us to part, I got by her order 
into a large osier basket, with an embroidered silk covering of 
her own manufacture.; then the two slaves who had brought me 
in Were called, to carry me out us a present from the favourite 
to her deluded lord; for under this pretence it is easy to screen 
any amorous exports from the inspection of thp officers entrusted 
with the superintendence of the women. 

As for Jarrukhnaz and myself, we were not slack in other 
devices to bring us together •, and that lovely captive inspired 
me by degrees with as much love as she herself entertained for 
. me. Our good understanding was kept a profound secret for 
*ftdl two months, notwithstanding the extreme difficulty in ft 
seraglio of veiling tile mysteries of love for any length- of time 
from those uninitiated, whose eyes are jaundiced by their own 
disqualification. Neither was the mseovery made at last by the 
means of envious spies. Ail unlucky chance disconcerted all ote 
little arrangements, and the features of jh.v fortune were at once 
aggravated into a frown. One day when I had been introduced 
into the presence of the sultana, in the body pf an artificial dra* 

E m, invented as a machine for a spectacle, while we were parr , 
ying most amicably together, Solunan, to whom we had given 
credit for having gone out of town, made his unwelcome appear* 
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ance. He entered so abruptly into his favourite's apartment, & ^ 
scarcely to leave time for tne old slave to give us notice of his ' 
approach. Still less ^as there any opportunity to conceal me. 
Thus therefore, with all my enormities on my head, was I the 
fifst object which presented itself to the astonished eyes of the 
bashaw. 

^ He seemed considerably startled at the sight; and his coun¬ 
tenance flashed with indignation on the instant. I considered 
myself as a wretch, just hovering on the brink of the grave j and 
death seemed arrayed in all the paraphernalia «of torture. As 
for Farrukhnaz, it was very evident, in good truth, that she was 
miserably frightened; but instead of owning her crime and 
imptoring pardon, she said to Soliman: My lord, before you - 
pronounce my sentence, be pleased to hear my defence. Ap¬ 
pearances, doubtless, condemn me; and it must strike you that 
I have committed an act of treason, worthy the most dreadful 

E unishraents. It is true, I have brought this young captive 
ither; it is true that I have introduced him into my apartment, 
with just such artifices as I should have used if I naa entertained 
a violent passion for him. And yet, I call our great prophet to 
witness, in spite of these seeming irregularities, I am not faith¬ 
less to you. It was my wish to converse with this Christian 
slave, for the purpose of disengaging him from his own sect?and 
proselyting him to that of the true believers. But I have found 
in him a principle of resistance for which I was not well pre¬ 
pared. I have, however, conquered his prejudices; anjl he came 
to give me an assurance that lie would embrace Mahometanism. 

I do not mean to deny that it was an act of duty to have contra¬ 
dicted the favourite flatly, without paying the least attention to | 
the dangerous predicament in which I stood: but my spirits were ' 
taken by surprise; the beloved partner of my imprudence was 
hovering on the brink of perdition; and my own fate was in¬ 
volved with hers. How could I do otherwise than give a silent 
and perturbed assent to her impious fiction P My tongue, indeed, 
refused to ratify it; but the bashaw, persuaded by my acquies¬ 
cence that his mi cress had told him the whole truth and nothing 
but the truth, siiifered his angry spirit to be tranquillized. Ma¬ 
dam, answered he, I am willing to believe that you have commit- * 
ted no infidelity towards me; and that tlfe desire of doing a 
thing agreeable to the prophet has been the means of leading 
you on to risk so hazardous and delicate a proceeding. I forgive, 
therefore, your imprudence, on condition j^iat this captive as¬ 
sumes the turban on thefspot. He sent immediately for a priest* 
to initiate me. My dress was changed with all due ceremony 
into the Turkish. *They did just what they pleased with me;. 

* These wandering priests are at present known in Africa bv the name 
of Marabut. The first gymnosophist* of Ethiopia most probably wept 
nothing more.— Translator. 
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4or had I the courage to object: or, to do myself more justice, 

'I knew not what wm becoming of me, in so dreadful a disorder 
if all my faculties and feelings. There ar# other good Chris- 
Ians in the world, who have been guilty of apostatising on less 
mminent emergencies 1 

After the ceremony, I took my leave of the seraglio, to go and 
possess myself, under the name of Sidy Hali, of an inferior offiee 
which Sohman had given me. I never saw the sultana more; 
but an eunuch of hers canfe one day to look after me. He 
brought with him t as a present from his mistress, jewels to & very 
considerable amount, accompanied with a letter, in which the 
lady assured me she should never forget my generous compliance, 
in turning Mahometan to suvo her life. In point of fuel,besides 
these rich gifts, lavished upon mo by I'arrukhmiz, I obtained 
through hewnterosl a more considerable employment than my 
first, and in the course of six or seven years became one of the 
richest renegadoes in the town of Algiers. 

Yon mi^st be perfectly aware, that if I assisted at the prayers 
put up by the ifhssulmcn in their mosques, or fulfilled the other 
observances of their religion, it was all a mere copy of my coun¬ 
tenance. My inclination was always uniform ami determined, 
as to returning before my death into the bosom of our holy 
churclt j and with this view I looked forward to withdrawing 
some time or other into Spain or Italy with the riches I should 
have accumulated. But there seemed no reason whatever against 
enjoying life in the interval. I was established in a magnificent 
mansion, ffith.gurdeng of extent and beauty, a numerous train of 
slaves, and a well-appointed equipage of pretty girls in my se- 
v raglio. Though the Mahometans are forbidden the uso of wine 
|in that country, they are not backward for the most part in their 
stolen libations. As for me, my orgies were without either a mask 
or a blush, after the manner of iny brother renegadoes. I remem¬ 
ber in particular two of my bottle companions, with whom I often 
drank down the night before we rose from table. One was a 
Jew, and the other an Arabian. I took them to be good sort of 
people j and, with that impression, lived in unconstrained fami¬ 
liarity with them. One evening I invited them to sup at my 
house. On that very day a dog of mine died—it was a pet; we 
performed our pious (Solutions on his lifeless clay, and buried 
him with all the solemn obsequies attendant on a Mahometan 
funeral. This act of ours was not deigned to turn the religion 
we outwardly prafessejj into rWieule; it wjs only to furnish our* 
selves with amusement, and give loose to a ludicrous whim which 
' struck us in the moment of Jollity, that of paying the last offioes 
cf humanity to my dog. ■ . 

This action was, however, very near laying me by the heels. 
On the following day there came a fellow to my house, saying, 
Master Sidy Hali, it is no laughing matter that induces ms to* 
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pay you this visit. My employer, the cadi, wants to have a word 
in your ear; be so good, if you please, as just to step to Ids office,# 
without loss of time^ An Arabian merchant, who supped with 
you last night, has laid an information respecting a certain act of 
irreverence perpetrated by you, on occasion of a dog which you 
buried. It is on that charge that I summon you to appear this 
day before the judge; and in case of failure, you are hereby 
warned that you will be the subject of a criminal prosecution. 
Away went he, leaving me to digest his discourse; but the cita¬ 
tion stuck in my throat, and took away my appetite 0 The Arabian 
had no reason whatever to set his face againsf me ; and I could 
not comprehend the meaning of the dog’s trick the scoundrel had 
ph^red me. The circumstance at all events demanded my prompt 
attention. I knew the cadi's character : a saint on the outside,* 
but a’sinncr in his heart. Awav went I therefore to wait on this 
judge, but not with empty pockets. lie sent for me into his 
private room, and began upon me in all the vehemence of pious 
indignation: You are a fellow rejected out of paradise! a 
blasphemer of our holy law ! a man loathsome and abominable to 
look upon ! You have performed the funeral service of a Mussul¬ 
man over a dog. What an act of sacrilege ! Is it thus, then, that 
you reverence our most holy ceremonies P Have you only turned 
Mahometan to laugh at our devotions and our rites P, My 
honoured master, answered I, the Arabian who lias told you such 
a cock and bull story is a wolf in sheep's clothing; and more 
than that, he is even an accomplice in my crime, if it is one, to 
grant such rest as to peace-parted souls to a faithful household 
servant, to an animal with more good qualities thatf half the two- 
legged Mahometans out of Christendom. His attachment be¬ 
sides to people of merit and consideration in the world was at once J 
moral and sensible; and at his death he left several little tokens 
of remembrance to his friends. By his last will and testament, 
he bequeathed his effects in the manner therein mentioned, and 
did me the honour to name me for his executor. This old crony 
came in for twenty crowns, that for thirty, and another for a cool 
hundred; but your worship is interested deeply in this instru¬ 
ment, pursued I, drawing out my purse; ho has left you resi¬ 
duary legatee, and here is the amount of the bequest. The 
cadi’s gravity could not but relax, after the .posthumous kindness 
of his deceased friend; and he laughed outright in the face of 
the niock executor. As we were alone, there was no occasion 
make wry mouths at the purse, and my acquittal was pro¬ 
nounced in these words : Go, Master Sidy Hah; it was a very 
pious act of yours, to enlarge the obsequies of a dog, who had so 
manly a fellow-feeling for honest folks. 

By this device I got out of the scrape; and if the hint did not 
increase my religion, it doubled my circumspection. I was de¬ 
termined no longer to open either my cellar or my soul, in pro- 
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enceof Arabian or Jew. My bottle companion henceforward 
fas a young gentleman from Leghorn, who bad the happiness of 
leing my slave. His name was Azarini. i was of another kid- 
ley from renegadoes in general, who impose greater hardships 
m their Christian slaves than do the Turks themselves. All my 
■aptives waited for the period of their ransom, without any ini- 
jutient hankering after home. My behaviour to them was, in 
.ruth, so gentle and fatherly, that many of them assured me they 
sere more afraid of chnngfeig their master than anxious after 
ilieir liberty {^whatever magic tlmt word may have to the ears of 
those who have frit what, it is to be deprived of it. 

One day the bashaw's corsairs came, into port with consider¬ 
able prizes. Their cargo amounted to more than a hundred 
slaves of either sex, carried otf from the Spanish coast. Soliman 
retained but a very small number, and all the rest were sold. I 
happened to go "to market, and bought a Spanish girl, ten or 
twelve ye&rs old. She cried as if her heart would break, and 
looked the picture of despair. It seemed strange, that at her 
age slavery should make such an impression on her. I told her 
in Castilian, to combat with her terrors ; and assured her that 
she was fallen into the hands of a master who had not put off 
humanity when he took up the turban. The little mourner, not 
initiate! in the trade of grief, pursued the subject of her lamenta¬ 
tions without listening to me. Her whole soul seemed to be 
breathed in her sighs; she descanted on her wretched fate, and 
exclaimed from time to time in softened accents: () my mother, 
,why werowve ever parted P I could bear my lot with patience, 
might wo aliafe it together. With these lamentations on her 
lips, she turned round towards a woman of from live ami-forty to 
jtirty, standing at the distance of. several paces, and waiting with 
'ilier eyes fixed to the ground, in a determined, sullen silence, till 
she met with a purchaser. I asked iny young bargain if the 
lady she was looking at was her mother. Alas ! she is, indeed, 
sir, replied the girl; for the love of God, do not let me be parted 
from her. Well, then, my distressed little damsel, said I, if it 
will give you any pleasure, there is no more to do than to settle 
you both in the same quarters, and then you will give over your 
murmuring. On the very moment I went up to the mother, 
with the intention of cheapening her; but no sooner did I east 
my eyes on her face, tlian I knew' agajp, with what emotion you 
may guess! the very form and pressure of Lucinda. Just 
heaven! said I # within myself, thin is my mother! Nature* 
whispers it in ray e«r,*and can I doubt lyfr evidence P On her 
part, whether a keen resentment of her woes pointed out an 
enemy in every object on which she glanced, or else it might be 
my dress that disfigured me;or else I might have grown a 
little older in about a dozeif years since she had seen me; .... 
but however historian* mav account for it, she did not know me. 
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But I knew her, and bought her: the pair were sent home to 
my house. 

Wkeu they were safely lodged, I wished to surprise them with 
the pleasure of ascertaining who I was. Madam, said I to 
Lucinda, is it possible that my features should not strike you ? 
'Tie true, I wear whiskers and a turbaq: but is .Raphael less 
your son for that P My mother thrilled through all her frame 
at these words, looked at me with an eager gaze, my whole self 
rushed into her recollection, and into each other’s arms we affec¬ 


tionately flew. I then caressed, in moderated .ecstasies, her 
daughter, who perhaps knew as much about having a brother as 
I did about having a sister. Tell the truth, said 1 to my mother; 
in all your theatrical discoveries, did you ever meet with one so 
truly natural and dramatic as this P My dear son, answered she 
in an Accent of sorrow, the first sight of you after so long a sepa¬ 
ration overwhelmed me with joy, but the revulsion was only the 
more deeply distressing. In what condition, alas! do I again 
behold you '! My own slavery is a thousand times less revolting 
to my feelings than the disgraceful habiliments .<.... -Heyday ! 
By all the powers, madam, interrupted I with a hearty laugh, I 
am quite delighted with your newly-acquired morality: this is 
excellent in an actress. Well! well! as heaven is my judge, 
my honoured mamma, you are mightily improved in your,prin¬ 
ciples, if my transformation astounds your religious eyesight. 
So far from quarrelling with your turban, consider me rather as 
an actor, playing a Turkish character on the stage of the world. 
Though a conformist, I am just as much a Mussulmans when I 
was in Spain; nay. in the bottom of my heart, I never was a 
more firm believer in our Christian creed than at the present 
moment. When you shall become acquainted with all my hair¬ 
breadth escapes, since I have been domestiiated in this country, 
you will not be rigorous in your censure. Lovo has been the 
cause of my apostasy, and he who worships at that shrine may 
be absolved from all other infidelities. I have a little of my 
mother in me, take my word for it. Another reason besides 
ought to moderate your disgust at seeing me under my present 
circumstances. You were expecting to experience a harsh cap¬ 
tivity in Algiers, but you find in your protector a son, with all 
the tenderness and reverence befitting hifj. relation to you, and 
rich enough to maintain you here in plenty and comfort, till a 
favourable opportunity oilers of returning with safety into Spain. 
Admit, therefore, the force of the, proverb, which says that evil 
itself is good for something. 

My dear son, said Lucinda, since you fully intend one day to 
go back into your own country, and to throw off the mantle of 
Mahomet, my scruples are all satisfied. Thanks to heaven,Con¬ 
tinued she, I shall be able to carry back your suiter Beatrice safe 
and sound into Castile. Yes, madam, exclaimed I, so you may 
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We will all three, as toon as the season may serve, go and throw 
mrselves into the bosom of our family: for I make no matter of 
loubt but you have still in Spain other indisputable evidences of 
your prolific powers. No, said my mother, I have only you two, 
the offspring of my body; and you are to know that Beatrice il 
the fruit of a marriage? manufactured in as workmanlike a man* 
ner as any within the pale of the church. And pray, for what 
reason, replied I, might not my little sister have been just as 
contraband as myself P Ho# did you ever work yourself up to 
the formidable rqpolution of marrying P I have beard you say a 
hundred times, in my childhood, that there was no benefit of 
clergy for a pretty woman who could commit such an offence as 
to take up with a husband. Times and seasons ebb and flew, 
toy son, rejoined she. Men of tho most resolute charade? may 
jbe shaken ip their purposes: and do you require that a woman 
should bq inflexible in hersP But Iwill now relate to you the 
story of my life since your departure from Madrid. She then 
began thq following rccitul, which will never bo obliterated from 
my memory. Pwill not withhold from you so curious a narra¬ 
tive. 

It is nearly thirteen years, if you recollect, said my mother, 
since you left young Leganez. .lust at that time, the Duke of 
Medina Celi told me that lie had a mind to bud with me one 
evening in private. Tho day was fixed. I made preparations 
for his reception: he came, and I pleased him. lie required 
from me tho sacrifice of all his rivals, past, present, and to come. 
I came info his terms, in tho hope of being well paid for my 
complaisance. * There was no deficiency on that score. On tho 
very next morning, I received presents from him, w hich were 
afollowed up by n long train of kindred attentions. I was afraid 
’of not being aide to hold in my chains a man of his exalted 
rank:,and this apprehension was the better founded, because it 
was a matter of notoriety, that lie had escaped from the clutches 
of several celebrated beauties, whose chains he had worn, only 
for the purpose of breaking. But for all that, so far from surfeit¬ 
ing on the relish of my kindness, his appetite grew by what it fed 
on. In short, I found out the secret of entertaining him, and 
impounding his heart, naturally roving, so that it should not go 
astray according to its*nsual volatility. 

He had now been my admirer for ilireo months, and I had 
every reason to flatter myself that the arrangement would be 
lasting, when a l%Iy of my acquaintance iyid myself happened 
to go to an assembly, *where the duchess his wife was of the 
party. We were invited to a concert of vocal and instrumental 
music. We accidentally seated ourselves too neay the duchess, 
who took it into her head to be affronted, that I should exhibit 
mv person in a place where she was. She sent me word by one 
of her women, that she should take it as a favour if I would 
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quit the room immediately. I sent back an answer, just as saucy 
as the message. The duchess, irritated to fury, laid her wrongs 
before her husband, Who came to me in person, and said: Ee- 
tire, Lucinda. Though noblemen of the first rank attach them¬ 
selves to pretty playthings like yourself, it is highly unbecoming 
in you to forget your proper distance. If we love you better 
than our wives, we honour our wives more than you: whenever, 
therefore, your insolence shall go so far as to set yourselves up 
for their rivals under their very nost%, you will always be mor* 
tilled, and made to know your places. • 

Fortunately the duke held his cruel language to me in so low 
a tone of voice as not to have been overheard by the people 
about us. I withdrew in deep confusion, and cried with vex¬ 
ation j,t having incurred such an affront. At once, to crown my 
shame and aggravate my chastisement, the actors and actresses 
got hold of the story on the very same evening. To do them 
justice, these gentry must contrive to entertain a familiar spirit, 
whose business is to fly about, and whisper in the ear of one 
whatever falls out amiss to the other. Suppose, for 1 instance, 


that an actor gets drunk and makes a fool of himself, or an 
actress gets hold of a rich cully and makes a fool of him ! The 
green-room is sure to ring with all the particulars, and a few 
more than are true. All my kindred of the sock and Uuskin 
were informed at once of what had happened at the concert, and 
a blessed life they led me with their quips and quiddities. Never 
was there charity like theirs. Without beginning at home, 
heaven only knows where it ends i But I held myself* too high 
to be affected by their jibes and jeers: nor did even the loss of 
the Duke do Medina Celi hang heavy on my spirits; for true it 
was, I never saw him more at my toilette, but learned, a very | 
short time after, that he had got into the trammels of a little 1 


warbler. , 

When a theatrical lady has the good luck to be iu fashion, she 
may change her lover as often as her petticoat: and one noble 
fool, should he even recover his wits at the end of three days, 
serves excellently well for a decoy to his successor. No sooner 
was it buzzed about Madrid, that the duke had raised the siege, 
than a new host of would-be conquerors appeared before the 
trenches. The very rivals whom I had sacrificed to his wishes, 
looking at my charms through the magnifying medium of delay 
and disappointment, came'tack again in crowds to encounter 
nlw caprices; to say^nothmg of a thousand frpsh hearts, ready 
to bargain on the mere report of my being to let. I had never 
been so exclusively the mode. Qf all the men who put in for 
being cajoled by me, a portly German, belonging to the Duke of 
Ossuna’s household, seemed to bid highest. Not that his per¬ 
sonal attractions were by any. means the most catching; but theu 
there were a thousand amiable pistoles on the list of candidates, 
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•craped together by perquisites in his master's service, and 
' turned adrift with the prodigality of a prince, in the hope of be¬ 
coming my favoured lover. This fat pigeo* to bo plucked wua 
by name Brutandorf. As long as lus pockets were lined, his 
reception was warm: empty purses meet with fastened doors. 
The principles on which my friendship rested were not alto¬ 
gether to his taste. He came to the play to look after me during 
the performance. I n as behind the scenes. Jt was his humour 
to load me with reproaches! it was mine to laugh in his face. 
Tliis provoked his boorish wrath, and he gave me a box on the 
ear, like a elum&y-listod German as lie was. T set up a loud 
scream: the business of the stage was suspended. I eamo for¬ 
ward to the front, and, addressing the Duke of Ossuiin, wlm was 
^'at the play on that occasion with his lady duchess, begged his 
i protection from the German gallantry of liis establishment? The 
duke gave orders for our proceeding with the piece, and inti 
mated thlit he would hear the parties after the curtain had 
dropped. At the conclusion of the play I presented myself 
in all till dreary pomp of tragedy before the duke, and laid 
open my griefs in all the majesty of woe. As for my Ger¬ 
man pugilist, his defence wrs oil a level with his provocation: so 
far from being sorry for what he lmd done, his lingers itched to 
give #ie another dressing. The cause being heard pro and eon, 
the Duke of Ossuna said to his Scandinavian savugc: Bruton- 
dorf, I dismiss you from my service, and beg never to see any¬ 
thing more of you. not because you have given a box on the ear 
to an actarss, but for your failure in respect to your master and 
mistress, in having presumed to interrupt the progress of the 
play in their presence. 

This decision was a bitter pill for mo to swallow. It was high 
treason against my histrionic majesty, that the German was not 
turned off on the ground of having insulted me. It seemed 
difficult to conceive the possibility of a greater crime than that 
of insulting a principal actress: and where crimes are parallel, 
punishments should tally. The retribution in this ease would 
nave been exemplary; and I expected no less. This unpleasant 
occurrence undeceived me, and proved to my mortification, that 
the public distinguished between the actors and the personages 
they may chance to %nact. On this conviction, my pride re¬ 
volted at the theatre: I resolved to give up my engagements to 
go and live at a distance from Madrid. I fixed on the city of 
Valencia for the nlae.e of my jetreat, and went thither under a 
feigned character, with a properly of twqrfty thousand ducats in 
money and jewels; a sum in jny mind more than sufficient to 
maintain me for the remainder of my days, since it was my pur¬ 
pose to lead a retired life. I rented a small hoflso at Valencia, 
and limited my establishment to a female servant and a page, 
who were as ignorant of my birth, parentage, and education, aa 
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the rest of the town. I gave myself out for the widow of an 
officer belonging to the king’s household, and intimated that I t 
had made choice of Valencia for my residence, on the report 
that it was one of the most agreeable neighbourhoods in Spain. 

| saw very little company, ana maintained so reserved a deport¬ 
ment, that there never was the slightest suspicion of my having 
been an actress. Yet, notwithstanding all the pains I took to 
hide myself from the garish eye of day, I had worse success 
against the piercing ken of a gentleman, who had a country seat 
near Paterna. Ho was of an ancient family, in person genteel 
and manly, from five-and-thirty to forty yetfrs of age, nobly 
connected, but scandalously in debt: a contradiction in the voca¬ 
bulary of honour, neither more unaccountable nor uncommon in 
the* kingdom of Valencia, than what takes place every day, in 
other ^arts of the civilized world. 

This gentleman of a generation or two before the present, 
finding my person to his liking, was desirous of knotting if in 
other respects I was n commodity for his market. He set every 
engine at work to enquire into the most minute jpartichlars, and 
had the pleasure to learn from general report, that I was a warm 
widow with a comfortable jointure, and a person little, if any¬ 
thing, the worse for wear. It struck him that this was just the 
match; so that in a very short time an old lady came to my 
house, telling me from him, that with equal admiration of my 
virtues and my charms, he laid himself and his fortune at my 
feet, and was ready to lead me to the altar, if I could condescend 
so far as to become his wife. I required three days ttmake up 
my mind on the subject. In this interval, I made enquiries 
about the gentleman; and hearing a good character of him, not¬ 
withstanding the deranged state of his finances, it was my deO 
termination to marry him without more ado, so that the prelimi¬ 
naries were soon ratified by a definitive treaty. 

Don Manual do Xerica, for that was my husband's name, 
took me immediately after the ceremony to his castle, which had 
an air of antiquity highly flattering to his family pride. He told 
a story about one of his ancestors who built it in days of yore, 
and because it was not founded the day before yesterday, jumped 
to a conclusion that there was not a more ancient hduse in Spain 
than that of Xerica. But nobility, like perishable merchandize, 
will run to decay; the castle, shored up on this side and on that, 
was in the very agony of tumbling to pieces: what a buttress 
for Don Manuel and for his old walls was his marriage with me! 
More than half my savings were laid out on repairs; and the 
residue was wanted to set us going in a genteel style among our 
country neighbours. Behold me then, you who can believe it, , 
landed on a new planet, transformed into the presiding genius of 
a castle, the Lady Bountiful of my parish: our stage machinery 
*ould never have furnished such.a change! I was too good 
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in actress not to have supported my new rank and dignity 
with appropriate grace. I assumed high airs, theatrical gran¬ 
deurs, a most dignified strut and demeanour 5 all which made 
the bumpkins conceive a wonderful idea of my exalted origin. 
How would they not have tickled their fancies at my expense, 
had they known the real truth of the case! The gentry of the 
neighbourhood would have scoffed at me most unmercifully, and 
the country people would have been much more chary of the 
respect they shewed me. * 

It was now noer six years that I had lived very happily with 
Don Manuel,* when he ended ways, means, ami life together 
My legacy consisted of a broken fortune to splice, and your 
sister Beatrice, then more than four years old, to maintain, ffho 
castle, which was our only tangible resource, was unfortunately 
mortgaged, to several creditors, the principal of whom was one 
Bernard .Astuto. Cunning by name, and cunning by nature! 
He practised as an attorney at Valencia, and bore his faculties 
in all thy infamy of pettifogging; law and equity conspired in 
his person to pRsh the trade of cozening and swindling to the 
utmost extremity. To think of falling into the clutches of such 
a creditor 1 A gentleman's property, under the gripe of such a 
claw as this attorney's, affords much the same sport as a Iamb to 
a wotf, or a dove to a kite. Nearly after the fashion of these 
beasts and birds of prey, did Signor Astute, when informed of 
my husband's death, hover over his victim, concealing his fell 
purpose under the ambush of the law. The whole estate would 
nave bdPh swallowed up in pleadings, affidavits, demurrer#, 
and rejoinders, but for the light thrown upon thejproeoedings 
by my lucky star; under whose influence the plaintiff was turned 
at once into defendant, and was left without a reply to the ar¬ 
guments of these all-powerful eyes. I got to the blind side of 
him in an interview, which I contrived during the progress of 
our litigation. Nothing was wanting on my part, I own it 
frankly, to fill him brimful of the tender passion; an ardent 
longing to save my goods, chattels, and domain, made me prac¬ 
tise upon him, to my own disgust, that system of coquettish 
tactics and flirtation w hich had drawn so many former fools into 
an ambuscade. Yet, with all the resources of a veteran, I was 
very near letting the attorney escape. Ho was so barricaded by 
mouldy parchments, so immured in actions and informations, as 
scarcely to seem susceptible of any* love but tho love of law. 
The truth, howeyer, was, thatUhis mopingpettifogger, this porer 
over ponderous abridgments, this scrawler of acts and deeds, 
had more young blood in him .than I w as aware of, and a trick 
of looking at me out of the corner of his eye. He professed to 
bp a novice in the art of courtship. My whole heart and soul, 
madam, said he, have been wedded to my profession; and the 
consequence has been, that the uses and customs of gallantry 
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have seemed weary, stale, flat, and unprofitable to me. But, 
though not a man of outward show, I am well furnished with the 
stock in trade of love To come to the point at once, if you can 
resolve in your mind to marry me, we will make a grand bonfire 
qf the whole lawsuit; and I will give the go-by to those rascally 
creditors, who have joined issue with nte in our attack upon your 
estate. You shall have the life interest, and your daughter the 
reversion. So good a bargain for Beatrice and myself would not 
allow of any wavering: I closed without delay on the conditions. 
The attorney kept his word most miraculously; hi turned short 
round upon the other creditors, defeated them with the very wea¬ 
pons himself had furnished for their joint campaign, and secured 
me t in the possession of my house and lands. It was probably the „ 
first lime in his life that he had taken up the cause of the widow 
and tllb orphan. 

Thus did 1 become the honoured wife of an attorney,, without 
losing my rank as the lady of the manor. But this incongruous 
marriage ruined me in the esteem of the gentry about ^Valencia. 
The women of quality looked upon me as a person who had 
lowered herself, and refused any longer to visit me. This inevit¬ 
ably threw me on the acquaintance of the tradespeople; a cir¬ 
cumstance which could not do otherwise than hurt my feelingk a 
little at first, because I had been accustomed, for the last six 
years, to associate only with ladies of the higher classes. But 
it was in vain to fret about it; and I soon found my level. I got 
most intimately acquainted with the wives of my husband’s bre¬ 
thren of the quill and brief. Their characters were nCV a little 
entertaining. There was an absurdity in their manners, which 
tickled me to the very soul. These trumpery fine ladies held, 
themselves up for something far above the common run. Well- 
a-day ! said I to myself, every now and then, when they forgot 
the blue bag: this is the way of the world! Every one fancies 
himself to be something vastly superior to his neighbour. I 
thought we actresses only did not know our placeswomen at 
the lower end of private life, as far as I see. are just as absurd 
in their pretensions. I should like, by way of check upon their 
presumption, to propose a law, that family pictures and pedigrees 
should be hung up in every house. Were the situation left to 
the choice of the owner, the deuce is in it if these legal gentry 
would not cram their sc riveting ancestors either into the cellar 
or the garret. - 

After four years passed in the f holy state of wedlock,* Signor 
Bernardo d’Astuto fell sjck,and went the way of all flesh. We had 
no family. Between my settlement and'what I was worth before, 

I found myself a well-endowed widow, I had too the reputation 
of being so; and on this report, a Sicilian gentleman, by name 
Colifichini, determined to stick in my skirts, and either ruin or 
marry me. The alternative was kinly left to my own cnoicu. 
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^Ho was come from Palermo to see Spain, and, after having satis* 
fled his curiosity, was waiting, as he said, at Valencia for an op¬ 
portunity of taking his passage back to Sicily. The spark was 
not quite five-and-t wenty ; of an elegant, though diminutive per¬ 
son .in short, his figure absolutely haunted me. He found 
the means of getting to the speech of me in private: and, I will 
own it to you frankly, I fell distractedly in love with him from 
the moment of onrvery first interview. On his part, the little knave 
flounced over head and oartfin admiration of my charms. I do 
really think, Clod forgive me for it, that wo should lmve been 
married out of hind, if the death of the attorney, whoso funeral 
baked meat* were scarcely cold enough to have furnished forth 
tho marriage tables, would liave allowed mo to contract a vow 
engagement at so short a warning. But, since I lmd got into the 
matrimonial line, it was necessary that where the church Snakes 
the feast, tile devil should not send cooks; I therefore took care 
always to* season my nuptials to the palate of the world at large. 

Thus did we agree to delay our coming together for a time, 
out of a tender regard to appearances, Colitichini, in the mean 
time devoted all his attentions to me: his passion, far from lan¬ 
guishing, seemed to become more a part of himself from day l.o 
day. The poor lad was not too (lush of ready money. This 
struck mv observation ; and lie was no longer at a loss for his 
little pocket expenses. Besides being very nearly t w ice his age, 
I recollected having laid the men under contribution in my 
younger days ; so that 1 looked upon what I was tin u lavishing 
as a sorteof restitution, which balanced my debtor and creditor 
account, and ftmde me quits with my conscience. We wailed, as 
patiently as our frailty would allow, for the period when widows 
tmav in decency so far surmount their grief as to try their luck 
■'again. When the happy morning rose, we presented ourselves 
before the altar, where we plighted our faith to each other by 
oaths the moat solemn anu binding. Wo then retired to my 
castle, where I may truly say that we lived for two years, less 
as husband and wife than as tender aiul unfettered lovers. But 
alas! such an union,.so happy ami sentimental, was not long to 
be the lot of humanity: a pleurisy carried off my dear Coli- 
fichini. 

At this passage in li#r history, I interrupted my mother. Hey¬ 
day ! madam, your third husband dispatched already P You must 
be a most deadly taking. What do you mean P answered she : 
is it for me to dispute the will^f heaven, and lengthen tho Jays 
parcelled out to evervsson of earth P If J*havo lost three hus¬ 
bands, it was none of my fault.. Two of them cost me many a 
salt tear. If I buried any with dry eyes, it was the attorney. 
As that was merely a match of interest, I w as edaily reconciled 
to the loss of him. But to return to Colifichini, I was going to 
toll you, that some months after his death, I had a mind to go 
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and take possession of a country house near Palermo, which he 
had settled on me as a jointure, by our marriage contract. I J 
took my passage for Sicily with my daughter: but we were taken 
on the voyage by Algerine corsairs. This city was our destina¬ 
tion. Happily for us, you happened to be at the market where wo 
were put up for sale. Had it been otherwise, we must have 
fallen into the hands of some barbarian purchaser, who would 
have used us ill; and we probably might have passed our whole 
life in slavery, nor would you ever Uxve heard of us. 

Such was my mother’s story. To return to my own, gentle¬ 
men, I gave her the beat apartment in my house, with the liberty 
of living after her own fashion; which was a dlroumstance 
veiy agreeable to her taste. She had a confirmed habit of loving, 
brought to such a system by so many repeated experiments, that 
it was'impossible for her to do without either a gallant or a hus¬ 
band. At first she looked with favour on some of n\y slaves; 
but Hali Pegclin, a Greek renegado, who sometimes came and 
called upon us, soon drew all her glances on himself. She con¬ 
ceived a stronger passion for him than she had ever done for 
Colifichini: and such was her aptitude for pleasing the men, 
that she found the way to wind herself about the heart of this 
man also. I seemed as if unconscious of their good understand¬ 
ing ; being then intent only on my return into Spain. * The 
bashaw had already given me leavo to fit out a vessel, for the 
purpose of sweeping the sea and committing acts of piracy. This 
armament was my sole object. Just a week before it was com¬ 
pleted, I said to Lucinda: Madam, we shall take our leave of 
Algiers almost immediately; so that you will bid k long farewell 
to an abode which you cannot but detest. 

My mother turned pale at these words, and stood silent and 
motionless. My surprise was extreme. What do I see P said I 
to her: whence comes it that you present such an image of terror ' 
and despair P My design was to fill you with transport; but the 
effect of my intelligence seems only to overwhelm you with 
affliction. I thought to havo been thanked for my welcome news, 
and hastened with eagerness to tell you that all is ready for our 
departure- Are you no longer in the mind to go hack into 
Spain P No, my son; Spain no longer has any charms for me, 
answered my mother. It has been the sane of all my sorrows, 
and I have turned my back on it for ever. What do I hear? 
exclaimed 1 in an agony: ah 1 tell me rather, that it is a fatal 
passion which alienates you from your nativq country. Just 
heavens 1 what a change 1 When you landed here, every objeot 
that met your eyes was hateful to them, but Hah Pegelin has 
given another colour to your fancy. I do not deny it, replied 
Lucinda: I lov6 that renegado, and mean to take nim for my 
fourth Irasbard. What an idea! interrupted I with horror: 
you, to marry a Mussulman! You forget yourself to be a Chris- 
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tian, or rather have hitherto been one only in name and not in 
, heart. Ah! my dear mother, what a futurity do you preaent to 
my imagination P You are running headlong to your eternal 
ruin. You are going to do voluntarily, and from impure motivei, 
what I have only done under the pressure of necessity. . 

I urged many other arguments m the same strain, to turn her 
aside from her purpose: but all my eloquence was wasted j she 
had made up her mind to her future destiny. Not satisfied with 
following the bent of her those inclinations, nnd leaving her son 
to go and livp with this renegade, she had even formed a design 
to settle Beatricfc in her own family. This I opposed with all 
my might and main. Ah! wretched Lucinda, said I, if nothing 
is capable of keeping you within the limits of your duty, at 
least rush on perdition alone ; confine within yourself the fury 
which possesses you; cast not a young innocent licadlonjf over a 
precipice, though you yourself may venture on the leap. Lu¬ 
cinda quitted my presence in moody silence. It struck mo that 
a remnant of reason still enlightened her, and that she would 
not obstJliatelyapersevere in requiring her daughter to be given 
up to her. How little did I Know of my mother! One of my 
slaves said to me two days afterwards: Sir, take care of your¬ 
self. A captive belonging to Pogelin has just let me into a 
secret, of which you cannot too soon avail yourself. Your mo¬ 
ther has changed her religion; and as a punishment upon you 
for having refused Beatrice to her wishes, it is her purposo to 
acquaint the bashaw with your flight. I could not for a mo¬ 
ment dwubt but what Lucinda was the woman to do just what 
my slave had said she would. The lady had given me mani¬ 
fold opportunities of studying her character; and it was suf¬ 
ficiently evident that by dint of playing bloody parts in tra- 
■gedy, she had familiarised hersell with the guilty scenes of 
real life. It would not in the least have gone against her nature 
to have got me burned alive j nor probably would site have been 
more affected by ray exit after that fashion, than by Unwinding 
up of a dramatic talc. 

The warning of my slave, therefore, was not to be neglected. 
My embarkation was hastened on. I took some Turks on board, 
according to the practice of the Algerine corsairs when going on 
a piratical expeditions but I engaged no more than was neces¬ 
sary to blind the eyes of jealousy, a%d weighed anchor from the 
port as soon as possible, with all mj» slaves and my sister Bea¬ 
trice. You will do right to pappose, that I did not forget, iu 
that moment of anxisty, to pack up my, ft hole stock of money 
and jewels, amounting probably to the w orth of six thousand 
ducats. When we were fairly out at sea, we began by securing the 
1 Turks. They were easily mastered, as my slaves outnumbered 
them. We bad so favourable a wind, that w e made the coast of 
Italy in a very short time. Without let or hindrance, we got 



268 


GIIj BIAS. 


into the harbour of Leghorn, where I thought the whole city x 
must have come out to see us land. The father of my slave 
Azarini. either accidentally or from curiosity, happened to be 
among the gazers. He looked with all his eyes at my captives, 
as they came ashore; but, though his object was to discover his 
lost son among the number, it was with little hope of so fortu¬ 
nate a result. But how powerful is the plea of nature! What 
transports, expressed by mutual embraces, followed the recog¬ 
nition of a tie so close, but so painfully interrupted for a time! 

As soon as Azarini had acquainted his father who I was, and 
what brought me to Leghorn, the old man obliged me, as well as 
Beatrice, to accept of an apartment in his house. I shall pass 
over in silence the description of a thousand ceremonies, neces¬ 
sary to be gone through, in order to my return into tho bosom 
of the church: suffice it to say, that I forswore Mahometanism 
with much more sincerity than I had pledged myself to it. 
After having entirely purged myBelf from my Algerine leaven, I 
sold my ship, and set all my slaves at liberty. As for the Turks, 
they were committed to prison at Leghorn, to he exchanged 
against Christians. I received kind attention in abundance from 
the Azarini family: indeed the young man married my sister 
Beatrice, who, to speak tho truth, w as no had match for him, 
being a gentleman’s daughter, and inheriting the castle of X?rica, 
which my mother had taken care to let out to a rich farmer of 
Paterna, when she resolved upon her voyage to Sicily. 

From Leghorn, after having staid there some time, I departed 
for Florence, a town I had a strong desire to see. I dhl not go 
thither without letters of recommendation. Azarini the father 
had connections at the grand Duke’s court, and introduced me 
to them as a Spanish gentleman related to his family. I tacked 
don to my name, in honest rivalry of impudence with other low' 
Spaniards, who take up that travelling title of honour without 
compunction, when far enough from home to set detection at 
defiance,. Boldly then did I dub myself Don Raphael; and ap¬ 
peared at court with suitable splendour, on the strength of what 
I had brought from Algiers, to keep my nobility from starving. 
The high personages, to whom old Azarini hau written in my 
favour, gave out in their circle that I was a person of quality; 
so that with this testimony, and a naturabknack I had of giving 
myself airs, the deuce must have been in it if I could not have 
passed muster for a man of some consequence. I soon got to be 
hand in glove with the principal nobility; and they presented me 
to the grand Duke. 1 had the good fortune to make myself 
agreeable. It then became an object with me to pay court to 
that prince, and to study his humour. I sucked in with greedy 
ear all that his most experienced courtiers said about him, and 
by their conversation fathomed all his peculiarities. Among 
other things, he encouraged a play of wit; was fond of good 
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■tones, and lively repartees. On this hint I formed myself. 
Every morning 1 w rote dow n in my pocket-book such anecdotes 
as I meant to rack off in the course of tluaday. My stock was 
considerably extensive; so that I was a walking budget of bal¬ 
derdash. Yet even my estate in nonsense required economy » 
and I began to get out at elbows, so as to be reduced to borrow 
from myself, and mortgage my resources twenty times over: but 
when the shallow current of my wit and wisdom was nearly at 
its summer drought, a tori%nt of matter-of-fact lies gave new 
foree to the.exlmusted stream of quibble. Intrigues which 
never had been intrigued, and practical jokes which had never 
been played off, were the tools I worked with, and exactly to the 
[level of the grand duke: nay, what often happens to dull doaV'rs 
*in inextinguishable vivacity, the mornings were spent in financier¬ 
ing those fqnds of conversation, which were to be drawif upon 
after dinner, as if from a perennial spring of preternatural wealth. 

I had even the impudence to set up for a poet, and made my 
woken-winded muse trot to the praises of the prince. 1 allow 
■andidly 'that the verses were execrable; but then they were 
juite good enough for their readers; and it remains a doubt 
whether, if they had been better, the grand duke would not have 
thrown them into the lire. They seemed to be just what lie 
would have written upon himself. Jn short, it was impossible 
to miss the proper style on such a subject. Hut whatever might 
be my merit as a poet, the prince, by little and little, took such a 
liking to my person, as gave occasion of jealousy to his courtiers. 
They trsrd to find out who I was. This, however, was beyond 
their composS. All they could learn was, that I had been a re- 
negado. This was whispered forthwith in the prince’s ear, in 
the hopes of hurting me. Not that it succeeded: on the con¬ 
trary, the grand Duke one day commanded mo to give him a 
faithful account of my adventures at Algiers. I obeyed; and 
the recital, without reserve on my part, contributed more than 
tfiuy other of ruy stories to his entertainment. 

Don .Raphael, said he, after 1 had ended my narrative, I 
have a real regard for you, and mean to give you a proof of 
it, which will place my sincerity beyond a doubt. Henceforth 
you are admitted into my most private confidence, as the first 
fruits of which, you are to know that one of my ministers has 
a wife, with whom I am in love, f^jio is the most enchanting 
creature at court; but at the same time the most, impregnable. 
Shut up in her own household, exclusively attached to a husband 
who idolizes her, she aeems to De ignorant ftf the combustion her 
charms have kindled in Florence. You will easily conceive the 
difficulty of such a conquest. And yet this epitome of loveliness, 
so deaf to all the whispers of common seductiorf, has sometimes 
listened to my sighs. I have found the means of speaking to 
her without witnesses She is not unacquainted with my sea- 
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timents. I do not flatter myself with having warmed her int<K. 
love; she has given me no reason to form so sweet a conjecture. : 
Yet I will not despair of pleasing her by my constancy, and by 
the cautious conduct, even to mystery, which I take care to observe. 

• My passion for this lady, continued he, is known only to her¬ 
self. Instead of pursuing rny game wantonly, and overleaping 
the rights of my subjects like a true sovereign, I conceal trom 
all the world the knowledge of my .love. This delicacy seems 
due to Mascarini, the husband of Ihy beloved mistress. His 
zeal and attachment to me, his services and honesty oblige me to 
act in this business with the closest secrecy and circumspection. 

I will not plunge a dagger into the bosom of this ill-starred 
husband, by declaring myself a suitor to his wife. Would* he s 
might for ever be insensible, were it within possibility, to the 1 
secret lame which devours me: for I am persuaded that he 
would die of grief, were to know the circumstances 1 have just 
now confided to you. 1 therefore veil my pursuit in impenetra¬ 
ble darkness ; and have determined to make use of you, for the 
purpose of conveying to Lucretia the merit of tile sacrifices my 
delicacy imposes on'ray feelings. Of these you shall be the 
interpreter. I doubt not but you will acquit yourself to a mar¬ 
vel of your commission. Contrive to be intimate with Mascarini; 
make a point of worming yourself into his friendship. Then an 
introduction to his family will be easy; and you will secure to 
yourself the liberty of conversing freely with his wife. This is 
what I require from you, and what I feel assured that you will 
execute with all the dexterity and discretion neeessaPy to so 
delicate an undertaking. 

I promised the grand Duke to do my utmost, in furtherance 
of his good opinion, and in aid of his success with the object of 
his desires. I kept my word without loss of time. No pains 
were spared to get into Mascarini’s good graces ; and the design 
was not difficult to accomplish. Delighted to find his friendship 
sought 1 by a man possessing the affections of the prince, he ad¬ 
vanced half way to meet my overtures. His house was always 
open to me, my intercourse with his lady was unrestrained j and 
1 have no hesitation in affirming my measures to have been taken 
so well, as to have precluded the slightest suspicion of the em¬ 
bassy entrusted to my management. It & true, he had but a 
small share of the Italian jeilousy, relying as he did on the virtue 
of his Lucretia; so that he 'often shut himself up in his closet, 
and left me alone with her. I entered at once rjto the pith and 
marrow of my subject'.' The grand Duke’# passion was my topic 
with the lady: and I told her that the motive of mv visits wat 
only to plead for that Prince. She did not seem to be over heac 
and ears in love with him; and yet, methought, vanity forbadi 
her to frown decisively on his addresses. She took a pleasure ii 
listening to his aighs, without sighing in concert. A certaii 
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^propriety of heart she had; but then she was a woman; and it. 
\ was obvious that her rigour was giving way insensibly to the 
triumphant image of a’ sovereign, bound 4n the fetters of her 
resistless charms. In short, the Prince had good reason to flat* 
ter himself that he might dispense with the ill-breeding of a 
Tarquin, and yet bend Lucrotia to a compliance with his long¬ 
ings. An incident, however, the most unexpected in the annals 
of romance, blasted his flattering prospects; in what manner you 
shall hear. * 

I am naturally^free and easy with tho women. This constitu¬ 
tional assurance, whether a blessing or a curse, was ripened into 
inveterate habit among the Turks. Lucretia was a pretty woman. 
I forgot that I was courting by proxy, and assumed tho tone* of 
v a principal. Nothing could exeecd the warmth and gallantry 
with which I offered my services to the lady. Par from appear¬ 
ing offended at my boldness, or silencing me by a resentful an¬ 
swer, she only said with a sarcastic smile: Own the truth, Don 
Raphael ; % the grand Duke has pitched upon a very faithful and 
zealous agent. 4Fou serve him with an integrity not sufficiently 
to be commended. Madam, said I in the same strain, let us not 
examirii things with too much nicety. A truce, I beseech you, 
with moral discussions; they are not of ray element: good 
honest passion tallies better with our natures. I do not believe 
myself, after all, the first prince’s confidant who has ousted his 
master in an affair of gallantry; your great lords have often 
dangerous rivals, in more humble messengers than myself. That 
may be,replied Lucretia: but a haughty temper stands with me 
in the place of virtue, and no one under the degree of a Prince 
ghall ever sully these charms. Regulate your behaviour aceord- 

K , added she in a tone of serious severity, and let us change 
mbiect. I willingly bury your presumption in oblivion, 
provided you never hold similar discourse to me again« if you 
aojvou may repent of it. 

Though this was a comment of some importance on my text,, 
and ought to have been hecdfully conned over, it was no bar to* 
my stiff entertaining Mascarini's wife with my passion. I even 
pressed her with more importunity than heretofore, for a kind 
consent to my tender entreaties; and was rash enough to feel 
my ground, by some little personal freedoms. The lady then 
offended at my words, and still more % at my Mahometan quips 
and cranks, gave a complete set down to my assurance. She 
threatened to acquaint the grafd Duke with my impertinence ; 
and declared she would make a point of hid punishing me as I 
deserved. These menaces bristled up my spirit in return. My 
love turned at once into hatred, and determined me to revenge 
myself for the contempt with which Lucretia had treated me. 
I went in quest of her husband; and after having bound him bv 
oath not to betray me, I informed her of his wife's correspond* 
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ence with the Prince, and failed not to represent her as du^ 
tractedly enamoured of him, by way of heightening the interest 
of the scene. The minister, lest the plot should become too 
intricately entangled, shut his wife up, without any law but his 
own will, in a secret apartment, where lie placed her under tho 
strict guard of confidential persons. While she was thus kept 
at b*r by the watch-dogs of jealousy, who prevented her from 
acquainting the grand Duke with her situation, I announced to 
that Prinee, with a melancholy air, fiat ho must think no longer 
of Lucretia. I told him that Mascarini had doubtless discovered 
all, since he had taken it into his head to keep a guard over hi* 
wife : that I could not conceive what had induced him to suspect 
me, as I flattered myself with having always behaved according 
to the most approved rules of discretion in suoh cases. The lady' 1 
might? 1 suggested, have been beforehand, and owned all to her 
husband; and had perhaps, in concert with him, suffered herself 
to lie immured, in order to lie hid from a pursuit so dangerous 
to her virtue. The prince appeared deeply afflicted at # mv rela¬ 
tion. I was not unmoved by his distress, and* repented more 
than once of what I had done; but it was too late to retract. 
Besides, I must acknowledge, a spiteful joy tingled in my veins, 
when £ meditated on tho distressed condition of the disdainful 
fair, who had spurned my vows. 

I was feeding with impunity on the pleasure of revenge, so 
palatable to all the world, but most of all to Spaniards, when 
one day the grand Duke chatting with five or six nobles of his 
court and myself, said to us: In what manner would judge 
it fitting for a man to he punished, who should luefe abused the 
confidence of his prince, and designed to step in between him 
and liis mistress? The best way, said one of the courtiers, 
would be to have him torn to pieces by four horses. Another 
gave it as his verdict, that he should be soundly beaten, till he 
died under the blows of the executioner. Tlie most tender¬ 
hearted and merciful of these Italians, with comparative lenity 
towards the culprit, wished only just to admonish him of his # 
fault, by throwing him from tire top of a tower to the bottom. 

" And Don Raphael, resumed the grand Duke after a pause, what 
is his opinion ? The Spaniards, in all likelihood, would imprdVe 
upon our Italian severity, in a ease of such aggravated treachery. 

I fully understood, as you may well suppose, that Mascarini 
had not kept his oath, or that his wife had devised the means of ■ 
acquainting the prince with what jhad passed between her and 
me. My countenance, sufficiently betokeaed my inward agita¬ 
tion. But for all that, suppressing as well as I could my rising 
emotion and alarm, I replied to the grand Duke in a steady 'r^e 
of voice—My lord, the Spaniards are more generous; yv 
such circumstances, they would pardon the unworthy V 
of his trust, and by that act of unmerited goodness wo* 
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ja his soul an everlasting abhorrence of his own viliany. Yes, 
truly, Baid the prince, and I feel in ray own breast a similar 
■spirit of forbearance. Let the traitor then he pardoned j since I 
live myself only to blame for having given my confidence to a 
man of whom I liad no knowledge, but on the contrary, much 

S ound of suspicion, according to the current of common roport. 

on Baphael, added he, my revenge shall be confined to this 
single interdict. Quit my dominions immediately, and never 
appear again in my prcsenc J. I withdrew in all haste, less hurt 
at my disgrace than delighted to have got off so cheaply. The 
very next day I Smbarked in a Barcelona ship, just setting sail 
from the port of Leghorn on its return. , 

At this period of his history I interrupted Don Baphael *to 
/the following effect. For a man of shrewdness, methinky you 
/'were not a little oil' your guard, in trusting yoprself at Florence 
for even so short a time, after having discovered the prince’s love 
of Lucretih to Masearini. You might well have foreboded that 
the grand duke would not be long in getting to the knowledge of 
your duplicity. • Your observation is very just, answered the 
well-matched son of so eccentric a mother as Lucinda: and for 
that reason, not trusting to the minister's promise of screening • 
ne from liis master’s indignation, it had been my intention to 
iisapjjpar without taking leave. 

I got safe to Barcelona, continued he, with the remnant of the 
wealth I had brought from Algiers; but the greater part had 
been squandered at Florence in enacting the Spanish gentleman. 

I did notrftay long in Catalonia. Madrid was the dear place of 
my nativity, ami 1 had a longing desire to see it again, which I 
satisfied as soon as possible; for mine was not a temper to stand 
Parleying with its own inclinations. On my arrival in town, I 
fhanced to take up my abode in a ready-furnished lodging, where 
dwelt a lady, by name Camilla. Though at some distance from 
her teens, she was a very spirit-stirring creature, as Signor Gil 
Bias will bear mo out in saying; for ho fell in with her at Val¬ 
ladolid nearly about the same time. Her 'parts were still more 
extraordinary than her beauty; and never had a lady with a 
character to let a happier talent of inveigling fools to their ruin. 
But she was not like tnose selfish jilts, who put out the cullibility 
of their lovers to usury* The pillage of the plodding merchant, 
or the grave family man, was squandemd upon the first gambler 
or prize-fighter who happened to find his way into her frolicsome 
fancy. 

We loved one allothe* from the first momdnt, and the confor¬ 
mity of our tempers bound us so closely together, that we soon 
Vived-on the footing of joint property. Tno amount, in sober 
Sadness, was little better than a cypher, and a few’good dinners 
more reduced it to that ignoble negative of number. We were 
each of us Blinking, as the deuce would have of it, of our mutual 

I 
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pleasures, without profiting; in the least by those happy dispo¬ 
sitions of ours, for living at the expense of other folks. Want; 
at last gave a keener edge to our wits, which indigence had 
blunted. My dear Baphael, said Camilla, let us carry the war 
into the enemy’s quarters, if you love me; for while we are as 
faithful as turtles, we are as foolish; and fall into our own snare, 
instead of laying it for the unwary. You may get into the head 
and heart of a rich widow; I may conjure myself into the good 
graces of some old nobleman : but Cs for this ridiculous fidelity, 
it brings no grist to the mill. Excellent Camilla, answered 1, 
you aro beforehand with me. I was going to make the very 
same proposal. It exactly meets my ideas, thou paragon of mo¬ 
rality . Yes ; the better to maintain our mutual fire, let us forage 
for substantial fuel. As good may always be extracted out o’fw 
evil, those infidelities which are the bane of other loves, shall bd^f 
the triumph of ours. * 

On the oasis of this treaty we took the field. At"first, there 
was much cry but little wool; for we had no luck at finding 
cullies. Camilla met with nothing but pretty fellows, %ith vanity 
in their hearts, tinsel on their backs, and not a maravedi in their 
, pockets; my ladies were all of a kidney to levy, rather than to 
pay contributions. As love left us iu the lurch, we paid our 
devotions at the shrine of knavery. With the zeal of mai^yrs to 
a new religion, did wo encounter the frowns of the civil power, 
whose myrmidons, as like the devil in their nature as their offioe, 
were ordered on the look out after us; but the alguazil, with all 
the good qualities of which the corregidor inherited the con¬ 
traries, gave us time to make our escape out of Madrid, for the 
good of the trade and a small sum of money. We took the road J 
to Valladolid, meaning to set up in that town. I rented a hous-g 
for myself and Camilla, who passed for my sister, to avoid evil 
tongues. At first we kept a tight rein over our speculative'-, 
talents, and began by reconnoitring the ground before we deter¬ 
mined on our plan of operations. 

One day a man accosted me in the street, with a very civil 
salutation, to this effect—Signor Don Eaphael, do you recollect 
my face P I answered in the negativo. Then I have the ad¬ 
vantage of you, replied he, for your’s is perfectly familiar to me. 

I have seen you at the court of Tuscany, where I was then in 
the grand duke's guards. It is some months since I quitted that 
prince’s service. I came into Spain with an Italian, who will 
not discredit the politics of his qountry: we hare been at Val¬ 
ladolid these three- yeeks. Oulr residence i# with a Castilian 
and a Galician, who are, without dispute, two of the beat crea¬ 
tures in the world. We live together by the sweat of our browsql 
and the labour of our hands. Our fare is not abstemious, nor 
have we made any vow against the temptations of a life about 
the court. If you will make one of our party, my brethren will 
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be glad of your oomp&ny j for you always seemed to me a man of 
spirit, above alt vulgar prejudices, in short, a monk of our 
(order. £ • 

Such frankness from this arch sooundrel was met half-way by 
mine. Since you talk to me with Ho winning a candour, said i, 
you deserve that I Bhould bo equally explicit with you. In good 
truth I am no novice in your ritual; and if my modesty would 
allow me to be the hero of my own tale, you would be convinced 
that your compliments wer#not lavished on an unworthy subject. 
But enough ot my own commendations; proceed we to the point 
in question. With all possible desire to become a member of 
your body, I shall neglect no opportunity of proving my title to 
that distinction. I had no sooner told this sharper at all points, 
•that I would agree to swell the number of his gang, than he con¬ 
ducted me Jo their place of meetiug, and introduced me infyoper 
form. It # was on this occasion that I first saw the renowned 
Ambrose de Lamela. These gentlemen catechised me in the 
religion of coveting my neighbour's goods, and doing as I would 
not be done by? They wanted to discern whether I played the 
villain on principle, or had only some little practical dexterity; 
but I showed them tricks which they did not know to lie on the 
cards, and yet acknowledged to bo better than their own. They 
were* still deeper lost in admiration, when in cool disdain of 
manual artifice, as an every-day effort of ingenuity, I maintained 
my prowess in such combinations of roguery as requiro an in¬ 
ventive brain and a solid judgment to support them. In proof 
of these-pretensions, I related the adventure of Jerome do Moy- 
adas; and on*this single specimen of my parts, they conceived 
my genius of so high an order, as to elect me by common con- 
{sent for their leader. Their choice was fully justified by a host 
of slippery devices, of which I was the master-wheel, the corner¬ 
stone, or according to whatever other metaphor in mechanics 
you may best express the soul of a conspiracy. When wo had 
occasion for a female performer to heighten the interest, Camilla 
was sent upon the stage, and played up to admiration in the 
parts she had to perform. 

Just at that period, our friend and brother Ambrose was seized 
with a longing to see his native country once more. Ho went 
for Galicia with an assurance that we might reckon on his rotura. 
The visit cured his patriotic sickness. As he was on the road 
back, having halted at Burgos to strike some stroke of business, 
an innkeeper of his acquaintaiye introduced him into the service 
of Signor Gil Bias de iantiilane, not forgetting to instruct him 
thoroughly in the state of that gentleman's affairs. Signor Gil 
Bias, pursued Don Raphael, addressing his discourse to me, you 
'know in what manner we eased you of your moveables in a ready- 
furnished lodging at Valladolid; and you must doubtless have 
suspected Ambrose to have been the principal contriver of that 
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exploit, and not without reason. On his coming into town, ha 
ran himself out of breath to find us, and laid open every partiou -• 
lar of your situation, so that the associated swindlers ^aia nothing 
to do but to build on his foundation. But you are unacquainted 
with the consequences of that adventure; you shall therefore 
have them on my authority. Your portmanteau was made free 
with by Ambrose and myself. We also took the liberty of riding 
your mules in the direction of Madrid, not dropping the least 
hint to Camilla nor to our partners^n iniquity, who must have 
partaken in some measure of your feelings in the morning, at 
finding their glory shorn of two such beams. 

On the second day we changed our purpose. Instead of going 
to Madrid, whence I had not sallied forth without an urgent 
motive, we passed by Zebreros, and continued our journey as far^ 
as Toledo. Our first care, in that town, was to dress ourselves in 
the genteelest style; then, assuming the character of two bro¬ 
thers from Galicia on our travels of mere curiosity, we soon got 
acquainted in the most respectable circles. I was so much in the 
habit of acting the man of fashion, as not easily to be*detected; 
and as the generality of people are blinded by a free expenditure, 
we throw dust into the eyes of all the world, by the elegant enter¬ 
tainments to which we invited the ladies. Among the women 
who frequented opr parties, there was one not indifferent tp me. 
She appeared more beautiful than Camilla, and certainly much 
younger. I enquired who she was ; and learned that her name 
was Viol ante, and that she was married to an ungrateful spark, 
who soon grew weary of her chaste caresses, and war ^running 
after those of a prostitute, with whom he was iu love. There 
was no need to say any more, to determine me on enthroning 
Violantc the sovereign lady and mistress of my thoughts an<M 
affections. 'A 

She was not long in coming to the knowledge of her conquest, 

I began by following her about from place to place, and playing 
a hundred monkey tricks to instil into her comprehension, that 
nothing would please me better than the office of making her 
amends for the ill usage of her husband. The pretty creature 
ruminated on my proffered kindness, and to such purpose as to 
let me know in the end that my labour was not wasted on an 
ungrateful soil. 1 received a note from her in answer to several 


ing, and did not return home till very lates It'was impossible to 
mistake the meaning of tj|is. On that very night I planted myself 
under Yiolante’s windows, and engaged her in a most tender 
conversation. ‘At the moment of parting, it was settled between 
us that every evening, at the same hour, we should meet and con¬ 
verse on the same everlasting topio. without gainsaying any such 
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jther acts of gallantry aa might safely be submitted to the peering 

r e of day. 

HithertoiPon Balthazar, ai Violante’s husband was called, had 
no reason to complain of his forehead j but I was a natural phi¬ 
losopher,'and little satisfied with metaphysical endearment#. 
One evening, therefore, I repaired under my lady's windows, 
with the design of telling her that there was an end of life and 
every thing, if we could not come together on more accommodat¬ 
ing terms than from the balcony to the street; for I had never 
jret been able^o get into the house. Just as I got thither, a man 
came within sight, apparently with the view of dogging me. In 
fact, it was the husband returning earlier than usual from his 
precious bit of amusement; but observing a malo nuisance near 
his nunnery, instead of coming straight homo, he walked back¬ 
wards and forwards in the street. It was almost a moot point 
with me what I ought to do. At last, I resolved on accosting 
Don Balthazar, though neither of us had the slightest knowledge 
of each other. Noble gentleman, said I, you would do me a most 
particular favour by leaving the street vacant to me for this one 
night j I would do as much for you another time. Sir, answered 
he, I was just going to make the same request to you. I am on 
the look out after a girl, over whom a confounded fellow of a 
brother keeps watch and ward like a gaoler; and she lives not 
twenty yards from this place. I could wish to carry on my pro¬ 
ject without a witness. We have the means, replied I, of attain¬ 
ing both our ends without clashing; for the lady of my desires 
lives those, added I, pointing to his own house. We hud better 
even help one*another, in ease of being attacked. With all my 
heart, resumed ho j 1 will go to my appointment, and wo will 
make common cause, if need be. Under this pretence lie went 
/iaway, but only to observe me the more narrowly ; and the dark¬ 
less of the night favoured his doing so without detection. 

As for me, I made up to Violante’s balcony in the simplicity of 
my heart. She soon heard my signal, and we began our usual 
parley. I was not remiss in pressing the idol of my worship to 
grant me a private interview in some safe and practicable place. 
She was rather coy to iny entreaties, as favours hardly earned arc 
the higher valued: at length she took a loiter out of her pocket, 
and flung it down to rjc. There, said she, you will find in that 
scrap of paper the promise of what you have teased me so long 
about. She then withdrew as the pour approached when her 
husband usually came home. .1 put the note up carefully, and 
went towards thl play: where'Don Balthpsar had told me that 
his business lay. But that stanch husband, with the sagacity 
rtf an old sportsman where his own wife was the game, came more 
than half-way to meet me, with this question:-Well, good iff, 
are you satisned with your happy fortunes P I have reason to be 
io, answered I. And ai for yourself, what have you done P has 
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the blind god befriended you P Alas! quite the contrary, replied 
he; that impertinent brother, who takes such liberties with n" i 
beauty, thought fit t<f come back from his country house, whenc^ 
we hugged ourselves as sure that he would not return till to¬ 
morrow. This infernal chance has put all my soft and soothing 
pleasures out of tune. 

Nothing could exceed the mutual pledges of lasting friendship, 
which were exchanged between Don Balthazar and me. To draw 
the cords the closer, we made an appointment for the next morn¬ 
ing in the great square.’' This plotting gentleman,*after we had 
parted, betook himself to his own house, without giving Violante 
at all to understand that he knew more abouther than she wished 
him. On the following day he was punctual in the great square, 
and I was not five minutes after him. We exchanged greetings^ 
with all the warmth of old friendship ; but it was a vapour to mis¬ 
lead on his part, though a spark of heavenly flamo on jnine. In 
the course of conversation, this hypocritical Don Balthazar palmed 
upon me a fictitious confidence, respecting his intriguq with the 
lady about whom he had been speaking the night before. He 
put together a long story he had been manufacturing on that 
subject, and all this to hook me in to tell him in return, by what 
means I had got acquainted with Violante. The snare was too 
subtle for me to escape; I owned all with the innocences of a 
new-born babe. I did not even stick at shewing the note I had 
received from her, and read the contents, to the following pur¬ 
port: “ I am going to-morrow to dine with Donna Inez. You 
know where she lives. It is in the house of that cofifidential 
friend that I mean to pass some happy moments afong with you. 
It is impossible longer to refuse a boon, your patience has so 
well merited.” _ 1 

Here indeed, said Don Balthazar, is an epistle which promises* 
to crown all your wishes at once. I congratulate you beforehand 
on your approaching happiness. He could not help fidgetting 
and wriggling a little, whilo he talked in these terms of his own 
household; but all his hitches and wry faces passed off, and my 
eyes were as fast sealed as ever. I was so full of anticipating 
titillations, as not to think of noticing my new friend, who was 
obliged to get off' as fast as he could, for fear of betraying his 
agitation in my presence. He ran to acquaint his brother-in-law 
with this strange occurrenote. I know not what might pass be¬ 
tween them: it is only certain that Don Balthazar happened to 
knock at Donna Inez’s door, just when I was at.thdt lady’s house 
with Violante. We were warned who it was, and I escaped by a 
back door exactly as ho went in at the front. As soon as I had 
got safe off, the women, whom the unexpected visit of this trouble¬ 
some husband had disconcerted a little, recovered their presence 
of mind, and with it so large a stock of assurance, as to stand the 
brunt of his attack, and put him to a nonplus in ascertaining 
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whether they had hid me or smuggled me oat. I ouuftt exactly 
/wl you what he laid to Donna Inez and hia wife; nor do I be- 
■eye that history will ever furnish any authgptic particulars of the 
Aquabble. 

In the mean time, without suspecting yet how completely I 
was gulled by Don Balthazar, I sallied forth with curses in my 
mouth, and returned to the great square, where I had appointed 
Lamela to meet me. But no Lamela was there. He also had 
his little snug parties, and the scoundrel fared better than his 
comrade. As,I was waiting for him, I caught a glimpse of my 
treacherous asaodate, with a knowing smile upon lus countenance. 
He made up to me, and enquired with a hearty laugh, what news 
of my assignation with my nymph, under the convenient roof of 
. Donna Inez. I cannot conceive, said I, what evil spirit, jealous 

a 'ovs, takes delight to nip them in their blossom; big after 
embraced, kissed, protested, and, as it were, spoke the 
rologue tf our comedy, comes the peaking oornutoof aliushand, 
the Juries fly away with him,) and knocks at the door in the in¬ 
tent of \>ur encounter. There was nothing to bo done but to 
lecure my retreat as fast as possible. So I got out at a back 
door, sending to all the inhabitants of hell and its suburbs the 
jealous knave, who was so uncivil as to search another lady's 
nousf for his own horns. I am sorry you sped so ill-farourodly, 
exclaimed Don Balthazar, who was chuckling witli inward satis¬ 
faction at my disappointment. What a mechanical rogue of a 
husband! I would advise you to shew no mercy to tips wittol. 
Oh! you need not teach me how to predominate over such a 
peasant, replied I. Take my word for it, a new quarter shall be 
added to liis coat of arms this very night, llis wife, when I went 
away, told me not to be faibt-bearted for such a trifle; but to 
place myself without fail under her windows at an earlier hour 
than usual, for she was resolved to lot me into the house; and as 
a precaution against all accidents, she begged me to bring two or 
three friends in ray train, for fear of a surprise. What a discreet 
and inventive lady I said he. I should have no objection to being 
of your party. -Ah! ray dear friend, exclaimed I, out of wits with 
joy, and throwing my arms about Don Balthazar’s neck, how in¬ 
finitely you will oblige me! I will do more, resumed he; I know 
a young man, armed Ukc another Cicsar, for either field of love 
or war; he shall be of our number, qpl you may then rely boldly 
on the sufficiency of your escort. 

I knew not in what words, to thank this seeming friend, so 
that my gratitude might be equivalent tp his zeal. To make 
ihort of the matter, faccepted his profiled aid Our meeting 
was fixed under Violante’s balcony early in the evening, and we 
parted. He went in quest of his brother-in-law, who was tee 
nero in question* As for me,' I walked about all day with 
Lamela, who had no more misgivings than myself, though some- 
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what astfbished at the warmth with which Don Balthasar en¬ 
gaged in my interests. We slipt our own neoks completely in£*v ^ 
the noose. I own this was mere infatuation on our parts, whose; 
natural instinct ought to hare warned us of a halter. When f 
thought it proper time to present myself under Violante’s win¬ 
dows, Ambrose and I took care to be armed with small swords. 
There we found the husband of my fair dame and another man, 
waiting for us with a very determined air. Don Balthazar ac¬ 
costed me, and introducing his brother-in-law, said: Sir, this is 
the brave officer whose prowess I have extolled so highly to you. 
Make the best of your way into your mistress’s*house, and let no 
fear of tho consequences be any bar to the enjoyment of the 
most rapturous human bliss. 

After a mutual interchange of compliments, I knocked at Vio- 
lante’% door. It was opened by a kind of duenna. In I went, 
and without looking back after what was passing behind me, 
made the best of my way to the lady’s room. While I was pay¬ 
ing her my preliminary civilities, the two cut-throats who had 
foKowed me into the house, and had banged the.,door rffter them 
so violently, that Ambrose was left in the street, made their ap¬ 
pearance. You may well suppose that then was tho appeal to 
arms. They both fell upon me at the same time, but I showed 
them some play. I kejjt them engaged on either side so fie|cely, 
that they were sorry perhaps not to have taken a safer road to 
their revenge. The husband was run through the body. His 
brother-in-law seeing him on his travels to the shades below, 
made tlie best of his way to the door, which the duqryia and 
Violante had opened, to make their escape while we were fight¬ 
ing. I ran after him into the street, where I met with Lamela 
once more, who by dint of not befhg able to get a word out of > 
the women, running as they did for their very lives, did not\ 
know exactly what lie was to divine from the infernal noise he 
had just heard. We got back to our inn. After packing up 
what was best worth taking with us, we mounted our mules, 
and .got out of town, without waiting for daybreak or fear of 
robbers. 

It was sufficiently clear that this business was not likely to be 
without its consequences, and that a hue and cry would be set 
up in Toledo, which we should act like wise men to anticipate by 
a retreat. We staid the night at Yillarubia. At the inn where 
we put up, some time after our arrival, there alighted a trades¬ 
man of Toledo on his way to Segorba. We clubbed our sup¬ 
pers. He related to., us tne trag.cal catastrophe of Violantes 
husband; and so far was he from suspecting us of being parties 
concerned, that we inquired into particulars with the curious 
indifference of common newsmongers. Gentlemen, said he, just 
as I was setting out this morning, the report of this melancholy 
•vent was handed about. Every one was on the hunt after 
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Violante: and they say that the corregidor, a relation of Don 
Balthazar, is determined on sparing no pains to discover the 
■perpetrators of this murder. 80 much foiwny knowledge of the 
Krasmess. 

The corregidor of Toledo and his police gave me very littlp 
uneasiness. But for fear of the worst, I determined to precipi¬ 
tate my retreat from New Castile. It occurred to me that Vio¬ 
lante, when hunted out of her hiding-place, would turn informer, 
and in that case s'ho might (Jive such a description of my person 
to the clerks ip office, as might enablo them to nut their scouts 
upon a right scerft. For this reason, on the following day we 
struck out of the high road, as a measure of safety. Fortunately 
Lamelawas acquainted with three-fourths of Spain, and kqew 
by what cross patlis we could get securely into Arragon. Instead 
' of going straight to Cuenca, we threaded the defiles of thoanoun- 
tains overhanging that town, and arrived by ways with which my 

G 'de was*weU acquainted, at a grotto looking very much like a 
mitago. In fact, it was the very place whither you came yes¬ 
terday evening to petition mo for an asylum. 

While I was reconnoitring the neighbourhood, which presented 
a most delicious landscape to my view, my companion said to 
me, It is six years since I travelled this way. At that time the 
grottp before us afforded a retreat to an old hermit who enter¬ 
tained me charitably. He made me fare ns he did. I remember 
that he was a holy man, and talked in such a strain as almost to 
wean me from the vices and follies of this nether world, lie 
may possibly be still living ; I will ascertain whether it lie so 01 
not. With tlftso words in his mouth, Ambrose, under the inflv 
ence of natural curiosity, alighted from his mule, and went into 
the hermitage. He remained there some minutes, and then re¬ 
turned, calling after me, and Baying, Come hither, Do® Raphael, 
come and bear witness to a most affecting event. I dismounted 
immediately. We tied our mules to a tree, and I followed 
Lamcla into the grotto, where I descried an old anchoret stretched 
at his length upon a couch, pale and at the point of death.* A 
white beard, very thick, hung down to his middle, and he held a 
large rosary, most piously ornamented, in his clasped hands. At 
the noise which we made in coming near him, he opened his eyes, 
upon which death had already begun to lay his leaden hand; and 
after having looked at us for a momept, said, “ Whosoever you 
are, my brethren, profit by the spectacle w hich presents itself to 
your observation. I have seen out forty years in the world, and 
sixty in this soAlude^ But ffiark! At yds eternal crisis, the 
time I have devoted to my pleasures seems an age, and that on 
the contrary which has been sacred to repentance, but a minute! 
Alas! I fear lest the austerities of brother Juan should be found 
light in the balance with the sins of .the licentiate Don Juan de 
Solis.” 
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No sooner were these words out of his mouth than he breathed 
his last. We were struck by the solemn scene. Objects of thyi ,. 
kind always make same impression even on the greatest liber- j 
tines; but our serious thoughts were of no long duration. We'1 
soon forgot what he had been saying to us, and began making an 
inventory of what the hermitage contained; an employment 
which was not oppressively laborious, since the household fumi- 
ture extended no further than what you remarked in the grotto. 
Brother Juan was not only in ill-furiished lodgings; his kitchen, 
too, was in a very rustic plight. All the store laid in consisted 
of some small nuts and some pieces of crusty barley bread as 
hard as flint, which had all the appearance of having been im¬ 
pregnable to the gums of the venerable man. I specify his gums, 
because we looked for his teeth, and found they had all dropped 
out. Che whole arrangement of this solitary abode, every object ^ 
that met our eyes, made us look upon this good dhchoret as a * 
pattern of sanctity. One thing only staggered us in our opi¬ 
nion. We opened a paper folded in the form of a letter, and 
lying upon the table, wherein he besought the ngrson who should 
read the contents, to carry his rosary and sandals to the bishop 
of Cuenya. We could not make out in what spirit this modern 
recluse of the desert could aim at making such a present to his 
bishop. It seemed to us to tread somewhat on the heels of his 
humility, and to savour of one who was a candidate for a*niche 
in the calendar. Though indeed it might bo, that there was no¬ 
thing in it but a simple supposition, that the bishop was such 
another as himself; but whether his ignorance was.really so 
extreme, I shall not pretend to decide. • 

In talking over this subject, a very pleasant idea occurred to 
Lamela. Let us take up our abode, said he, in this holy retreat. ,• 
The disguise of hermits will become us. Brother Juan must b<^ 
laid quietly in the earth. You shall personate him; and for my-' 
self, in the character of brother Anthony, I will go and see^rhat 
is to be done in tho neighbouring towns and villages. Besides 
that we shall be too cunningly ensconced for the prying curiosity 
of the corregidor, since it is not to be supposed that he will 
think of comingliither to look for us, I have some good connec¬ 
tions at Cuenca which may be of essential service to us. I fell 
in with this odd whim, not so much for the reasons given me by 
Ambrose, as in compliance with the humour of the thing, and aa 
it were to play a part in a, dramatic piece. We made an exca¬ 
vation in tne ground at about thirty or forty yards from the 
grotto, and buried the, old anchofet there without any pompous 
rjtes, after having stripped him of his wardrobe, which consisted 
of a single gown tied round the middle with a leathern girdle. / 
We likewise despoiled him of his beard to make me an artificial f 
one; and finally, after his ^interment, we took possession of the 
hermitage. 
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, The first day our table was but meanly served j the provisions 
j»the deceased were all we had to feed on: but on the following 
fifcrning, before sunrise, Lamela set off to (ell the two mules at 
-Tforalva, and returned in the evening, laden with provisions and 
other articles which he had purchased. He hrouglit every thing, 
necessary to metamorphose us completely. For himself he had 
provided a gown of course dark cloth, and a little rod horse-hair 
beard, so ingeniously appended to his ears, that ono would have 
sworn it had been natural. There is not a cleverer fellow in the 
universe for a» frolic. Brother Juan’s beard was also new-mo¬ 
delled, and adapte'd to the plumpness of my face. My brown 
woollen cap completed the masquerade. In fact, nothing was 
wanting to make us pass for what we were not. Our equipage 
was so ludicrously out of character, that we could not look at 
one another without laughing, under a garb so diametrically at 
variance witn our general complexion. With brother Juan's 
mantle, I caught and kept his rosary and sandals; taking the 
liberty of borrowing them for the time being from the bishop of 
Cuensa. • « 

We had already been three days in the hermitage, without 
having been interrupted by a living soul; but on the fourth, two 
countrymen came into the grotto. They hrouglit bread, cheese, 
and onions, for the deceased, whom they supposed to bo still 
living. I threw myself on our miserable couch as soon as they 
made their appearance j and it was not difficult lo imposo on 
them. Besides that it was too dark to distinguish my features 
accurately, I imitated the voice of brother Juan, whose last 
words I had hftird, to the best of my ability. They had no sus- 
l picion of the trick, though a good deal surprised at finding ano¬ 
ther hermit there. Lamela, taking advantage of their stupid 
(nronder, said in a canting tone: My brethren, be not astonished 
it seeing me in this solitude. I have quitted a hermitage of my 
)wn in Arr&gon, to come hither and be a companion to the vene¬ 
rable and edifying brother Juan, who, at his advanced age, wants 
a voke-fellow to administer to his necessities. The rustics 
lavished their clumsy panegyrics on the charity of Ambrose, and 
congratulated themselves that they might triumph over their 
neighbours, and boast of two holy personages residing in their 
country. • 

Lamela, laden with a large wallet vsjiieh ho had not forgotten 
among the number of his purchases, \jent for the first time to 
reconnoitre the town of Cuenca, which is hut a very short dis- 
tance from the hetmitwje. With a mortified exterior, by which 
nature had dubbed him for a cheat, and the art of making that 
natural deception go aa far as possible, by a most hypocritical 
and factitious array of features, he couid not fail* to play upon 
the feelings of the charitable and humane, and those whom 
heaven has blessed with affluence. His knapsack bore tcati - 1 
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mony to the extravagance of their pious liberalities. Master 
Ambrose, said I on his return, I congratulate you on your happlTj 
knack at softening the souls of all good Christians. As we ho^ 
to be saved! one would suppose tost you had been a mendicant* 
.friar among the Capuchins. I have done something else besides 
bringing in food for the convent, answered he. You must know 
that I have ferreted out a certain lass called Barbara, with whom 
I used to flirt formerly. She is as much altered as any of us: 
for she also has addicted herself to 1 a godly life. She forms a 
coterie with two or three other sanctified dames„who are an ex¬ 
ample to the faithful in public, and flounce ovfer head and ears 
in every sort of private vice. She did not know me again at 
flyst. What then, mistress Barbara, said I, is it possible that 
you should have discharged one of your oldest friends from your, 
remembrance, your servant Ambrose f As I am % true Chris-' 
tian, Signor de Lamela, exclaimed she, I never thought to have 
turned you up in such a garb as that. By what transformation 
are you become a hermit P That is more than I can tell you 
jpst now, rejoined I.- The particulars are rather long; but. I 
will come to-morrow evening and satisfy your curiosity. Nay, 
more; I will bring brother Juan, my companion, along with me. 
Brother Juan, interrupted she, the venerable hermit who has 
taken up his saintly residence near this town? You do not know 
what you are saying; he ia supposed to be more than a hundred 
years old. It is very true, said I, that he was of that age some 
little while ago; but time, in deference to his sanctity, has gone 
backward with him; and he is grown considerably<younger 
within these few days. He is at present just abtfut my turn of 
life. Say you so! Then let us have him too, replied Barbara. 

I perceive thero is something more in this mystery than the' 
church will be able to explain. ^ 

We did not miss our appointment with these whited sepulchres 
on the following night, xo make our reception the more agree¬ 
able, they had laid out a sumptuous entertainment. Off went 
our beards and cowls, and vestments of mortification; and with¬ 
out any squeamishness we confessed our birth, education, and 
real character, to these sisters in hypocrisy. On their part, for 
fear of being behindhand with us in freedom from prejudice, they 
fairly let us see of what pretended religionists are capable, when 
they drop the veil of the sanctuary, and exhibit their unmanu¬ 
factured faces. We spent almost the whole night at table, and 
got back to our grotto but a moment before daybreak. We were 
not long in repeating pur visit; 6r, if the truth must be told, it 
was nightly for three months; till we had ate up more than two- . 
thirds of our ways and means in the company of these delicate , 
creatures. But an unsuccessful candidate for their favour got 
wind of our proceedings, and prated of our whereabout in the 
.ear of justice, which was to have been in motion toward* the 
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But there iq no trusting to conjecture: I will examine into the 
real truth. Stay you here all three of you; I will be bar> 
again instantly. Nfl sooner said than done; he stole, just as if 
had been used to it, towards the light which was not far off; \ 
t brute or human thief of forest or city could have done it better. 
‘With a gentle removal of the leaves and branches which ob¬ 
structed nis passage, the whole scene was laid open to his silent 
contemplation; and it afforded sufficient food. On the grass, 
round about a lighted candle with {^clod for its candlestick, were 
seated four men, just finishing a meat pie, and hjigghig a pretty 
large bottle, which was at its last gasp, aftef having sustained 
their alternate embraces for successive rounds. At some paces 
from these gentry, he espied a lady and gentleman tied to the 
trees, and a little further off, a carriage with two mules richly^ 
caparisoned. He determined at once in his own mind that tbe^j" 
fellows carousing on the ground were banditti; and*the tenor of 
their talk assured him that he had not belied their flrade by his 
conjecture. The four cut-throats all avowed a like desire of 
possessing the female who had fallen into theirJiands'; and they 
were proposing to draw lots for her. Lamela, having made him¬ 
self master of the business, came back to us, and gave an exact 
account of all he had seen and heard. 

My friends, said Don Alphonso on his recital, that la$y and 
gentleman whom the robbers have tied to trees, are probably 
persons of the first condition. Shall we suffer scoundrels like 
these to triumph over their honour and take away their lives? 
Put yourselves under my direction: let us assail the desperate 
outlaws, and thev will perish under our attack. ■ With all my \ 
heart, said Don Raphael. It is all one to me, I had just as soon*" 
engage on the right side as on the wrong. Ambrose, for his 
part, protested that he wished for nothing better than to lend a. 
hand in so moral an enterprise, as it promised to combine much 
profit with some share of honour. And indeed, if a man may 
speak a good word for himself, danger stood better recommended 
than usual to my comprehension; all the boiling courage of 
knighthood, pledged up to the knuckles or the chin on the behalf 
of remale innocence, was oozing out at every pore of this chival¬ 
rous person. But, if we are to state facts in the spirit of history 
rather than of romance, the danger w;s more in imagination: 
than in reality. Lamela paving brought us word that the arms ; 
of the robbers were all piled up at the distance of ten or twelve 
paces out of their reach, there w$s no difficulty in securing the 
mastery of the field. v We tied (Jur horses to' a tree, and drew 
near, as softly as possible, to the spot wnere the robbers were j 
seated. They were debating with some impetuosity, and their i 
vociferous argument was all in favour of our covert attack. We ' 
got possession of their arms before they had any suspicion of us, 
But the enemy was nearer than they imagined: too near to miss 
aim, and they were all stretched lifeless on the ground. 
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During the conflict the candle went out, so that jre proceeded 
|p our business by guess-work. We were not remiss, however, 
y. unbinding the prisoners, of whom fear hed got such complete 
possession, that they had not their wits enough about them to 
thank us for what we had done for them. It must be allowed 
that they could not at first distinguish whether they were to coni 
aider us as their deliverers, or as a fresh gang who had taken 
them out of one furnace to cast them hissing into another. But 
we recovered their spirits by the assurance, that we should lodge 
them safely in»a jrablic-bouse which Ambroso mentioned as not 
being more than half a mile off, whence they might take all 
accessary measures to pursue their journey in whatever direction 
they thought proper. After these words of comfort, which 
Beamed to sink deep, we placed them in their carriage, and dbn- 
ducted them ont of the wood, holding their mules by the Jiridle. 
Our clerical friends instituted a ghostly visitation to the jwckots 
of the vanquished banditti. Our next step was to recover Don 
Alphonsq^s norse. We also took to ourselves the steeds of the 
robbers, waiting as they were to be released from the trees to 
which they were tied near the field of battle. With this exten¬ 
sive cavalcade we followed brother Antony, mounted on one of 
»the mules, and conducting the carriage to the inn, whither we did 
jiot arrive in less than two hours, though he had pledged his 
credit that the distance from the wood was very short, 

We knocked roughly at the door. Every living creature was 
napping, except the fleas. The landlord and landlady got on 
their dfbthes in a hurry, and were not at all annoyed at finding 
their rest disturbed by the arrival of an equipage, which promised 
to do more for the good of the house than it eventually did. The 
K whole inn was lighted up in an instant. Don Alphonso and the 
Stage-bred son of Lucinda lent their assistance to the gentleman 
and lady in alighting from the carriage, and acted as their ushers 
in leading the way to tho room prepared for them by the land¬ 
lord. Compliments flow backwards and forwards like shuttle¬ 
cocks ; but we were not a little astonished at discovering the 
Count de Polan himself and his daughter Seraphina, in tho per¬ 
sons we had just rescued. It would tie difficult to represent by 
words the surprise of that lady, as well as of Don Alphonso, when 
they recognised each other's features. The count took no notice 
of it, his attention being engrossed by other matters. He set 
about relating to us in what manner the robbers had attacked 
him, and how they secured his daughter and himself, after 
.having killed hiS postilion, a jiago, and a Halet-de-cbambre. He 
endea with declaring* how deeply he felt nis obligation; and that 
if we would call upon him at Toledo, where he should be in a 
month, we should judge for ourselves whether he felt aa a grate¬ 
ful heart ought to feel. 

His lordship's daughter was not backward in her acknowledge 
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meats for her timely rescue; and as we were of opinion, that is, 
Baphael and myself, that we should do a good turn to Don Ah 
phonso by giving hii%an opportunity of a minute’s private park 
with the young widow, we contrived to keep the Count de PolalV 
»in play. Lovely Seraphina, said Don Alphonso, to the lady in a 
low voice, I no longer lament over the lot which obliges me to 
live like a man banished from civil society, since I have been so 
fortunate as to assist in the important service just rendered you. 
What then! answered she, with a si§h, is it you who have saved 
my life and honour P Is it to you that we are so indebted, myself 
equally with my father ? Ah 1 Don Alphondb, why were you 
the instrument of my brother’s death P She said no more upon 
the subject; but he conceived clearly by these words, and by 
the* tone in which they were pronounced, that if he was over 
head <gid ears in love with Seraphina, she was equally out of her 
depth in the same passion. 


BOOK THE SIXTH. 

Ch. I.— The fate of Git Blai and hie Companiont after they look leave of 
the Count de Polau. One of Ambroae'e notable contrivance/ eel off by 
the manner of it a execution. 

The Count de Polan, after having exhausted half the night in 
thanking us, and protesting that we might reckon upon Lis sub¬ 
stantial acknowledgments, sent for the landlord ft) consult him 
on the best method of getting safely to Turis, whither it was his 
intention to go. We had nothing to do with this nobleman’s 
further progress, and therefore left him to take his own men*' 
sures. Our departure from the inn was now resolved on j and 
we followed Lamela like sheep after the bellwether. 

After two hours’ travelling, the day overtook us near Cam* 
pillo. We made as expeditiously as possible for the mountains 
between that hamlet and Iiequena. There we wore out the day 
in taking our rest and reckoning up our stock, which the spoil of 
the robbers had considerably replenished, to the amount of more I 
than three hundred pistoles, the lawful ravage of their pockets. 
We began our march again yrith the setting-in of the night; and 
on the following morning reached the frontier of Valencia in 
safety. We got quietly into the .first wood that offered as a 
shelter. The inmost sepesses of ii were best suited to our pur¬ 
pose, and led us on by winding paths to a spot- where a rivulet of 
transparent water was meaudering in its slow and silent course, ! 
to incorporate with the waters of Guadalaviar. The refreshing 
shade afforded by the foliage, and the rich pasturage in which 
our toil-worn beasts so much delighted, would have fixed this for 
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tie {dace of our baiting, if our resolution Lad not been previously 
t)rcn to that effect. 

We therefore alighted, and were preparing to pass the day 
ery pleasantly, but a good breakfast was amongst the foremost 
f our intended pleasures; and we found that there was very 
ittle ammunition left. Bread was beginning to be a nonentity; 
,nd our bottle was becoming an evidence of the material system, 
nere carnal leather withoutla vivifying soul. Gentlemen, said 
Ambrose, scenery and the meturesque have but hungry charms 
or me, unless .Bacchus and Ceres preside over the landscape. 
3 ur provisions mdst be lengthened out. For this purpose, away 
wst I to Xelva. It is a very pretty town, not more than two 
eagUes off. I shall soon make this little excursion. Speaking 
ijfter this manner, lte slung the bottle and the wallet over a 
torse’s back s leaped merrily into his seat, and shot out df the 
vood with a rapidity which seemed to bid fair for a speedy 
return. ’ 

He did ^ot, however, come back quite so soon as he had given 
as reason to expert. More than half the day had elapsed; nay, 
night herself was already pranking up her dun and gloomy wings, 
to overshadow the thicket with a denser horror, when wo saw 
our purveyor once again, whose long stay was beginning to give 
us aontf uneasiness. Our extreme wishes were lame and impo¬ 
tent, compared with tiie abundance of his stores. He not only 
produced the bottle, filled with some excellent wine, and the 
wallet stuffed with game and poultry ready dressed, to say no¬ 
thing of bread; the horse was laden besides with a largo bundle 
of stuffs, of wlfich we could make neither bead nor tail. He 
took notice of our wonder, and said with a smile: I will lay a 
jwager, neither Don Raphael nor all the colleges of soothsayers 
(upon earth can guess why I have bought these articles. With 
this fling at our dulness, we untied the bundle, and lectured on 
the intrinsic value of what we had bccu considering only as an 
empty pageant. In the inventory was a cloak and a black gown 
of trailing dimensions; doublets, breeches, and hose to corre¬ 
spond ( an inkstand and writing-paper, such as a secretary of 
jtate need not be ashamed of; a Key, such as a treasurer might 
rry j a great seal and green wax, such as a chancellor might 
to his decrees. Wifen he had at length exhausted the dis- 
lay of his bargains, Don Raphael obscfVcdin a bantering tone— 
aith and troth, Master Ambrose, it most be confessed that you 
•v« made a good yensible speculation. But pray, how do you 
nean to turn the pemy on your purchase ? Let me alone for 
lhat, answered Lamela. All these things cost me only ten pis* 
oles, and it shall go hard but they brine us in abpve five hun* 
The tens in five hundred are fifty; a good improvement 
of money, my masters! I am not a man to burden myself with 
a trumpery pedlar’s pack j and to prove to you that I bare not 
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been making docks and drakes of our joint stock, I will let you 
into the secret of a plan which has just taken birth in my peri' 
cranium. • . 

After having laid in my stock of bread, I went into a cook’s 
'shop, where I ordered a range of partridges, chickens, and young 
rabbits, half-a-dozen of each, to be put instantly on the spit. 
While these relishing little articles were roastiug, in came a man 
in a violent passion, open-mouthed Against the coarse conduct of a 
tradesman to his consequential self. r This faggot of fury observed 
to the lord paramount of the dripping-pan: By St. James! Samuel 
Simon is the most wrong-headed retail dealer m the town of Xelva. 
He has just insulted me in his own shop before his customers. The 
skinflint would not trust me for six ells of cloth, though he knows 
very well that my credit is as good as the bank, and that no oije 
couhf say he ever lost anything by me. Are not you delighted’ 
with the outlandish monster P lie has no objection to getting 
people of fashion on his books. He had rather toss up heads or 
tails with them, than oblige a plain citizen in an honest way, and 
be paid in full at the time appointed. What a strange whim! 
But he is an infernal Jew. He will be taken in some day or 
other! All the merchants on the Exchange are lying in wait to 
catch him upon the hip; and his disgrace or ruin will be nuts 
to mo. v 

While this reptile of the warehouse was thus spitting his spite 
and blurting out many other ill-natured inuendos, there came 
over me a sort of astrological anticipation that I should be lord 
of the ascendant over this Samuel Simon. My friend^said I to 
the man who was complaining against that hawker of damaged . 
goods, of what character is the strange fellow you are tal kings 
about P Of a confoundedly bad character, answered he in a pet^L 
Depend on it, he is one of the most extortionate usurers in exist -M 
ence, though with the affectation of not letting his left hand know^ 
what his right gives away in charity. He was a Jew, and has 
turned Catholic ; but rip your way into, his heart, if he has any, 
and you will find hup still as inveterate a Jew as ever Pilate was. 
As for his conversion it was all in the way of trade. 

I took in with greedy ear the whole invective of the shop¬ 
keeping declaimant, and failed not, on coming out of the eating- 
house, to enquiro for Samuel Siraonls residence. A person' 
directed me to the part of the town, and there was no difficulty 
in finding out the uouse It was not enough to skim my eye 
cursorily over his shop. I peered into every hole and comer of 
it; and my imagination, always on the alertfVhen any profit is 
to be picked up, has already engendered a rogue’s trick, which 
only waits the period of gestation, when it may turn out a ban-1 
fling not unworthy to be fathered by the sanctimonious servant* 
of Signor Oil Bias. Straightway went I to the ready-made 
warehouse, where I bought these dresses, into which we may 
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stuff an inquisitor, a notary, and an alguaiil, and play the parts 

f ’n the (pint of the solemn offices they represent. 

Ah! my dear Ambrose, interrupted DousBaphael, transported 
■with rapture at the suggestion, what a wonderful idea! a glorious 
scheme indeed! I am quite jealous of the contrivanoe. Wil, * 
lingly would I blot out the proudest quarter from my escutcheon, 
to nave owned an effort of genius so transcendent. Yes, Lamela, 

I see, my friend, all the rich invention of the design, and you 
need be at no loss for instrmnents to carry it into effect. You 
want two goo4 actors to play up to you; and you have not far 
to look for them. * You have yourself a face that can look sancti> 
fied, magisterial, or blood-thirsty at will, and may do very well 
to represent the inquisition. Mv character shall be that of tho 
jBotarj ; and Signor Gil Bios, if he pleases, may enact the algu- 
azil. Thus pro the persons of tho drama distributed: to-morrow 
we will play the piece, and I will pledge myself for its success, 
batingone*of those unlucky chance medleys, which turnawry the 
currents of the most pithy and momentous enterprises. 

As yet I>on Raphael's mastespieco of roguery had mado but a 
clumsy impression on my plodding brain; but tho argument of 
the fable was developed at supper-time, and tho hinge upon which 
it turned was, to my mind, of an ingenious contrivance. After 
having dispatched part of our game, and bled our bottle to the 
last stage of evacuation, wo stretched our length upon the grass, 
and soon fell fast asleep. Up with you 1 up with you! was the 
alarum of Signor Ambrose, as tho day begun to dawn. People 
who hawe a great enterprise on hand ought not to indulge tlienj- 
aelves in indolence. A plague upon you, master inquisitor, said 
Don Baphaci rubbing his eyes, you are confounded early on the 
^move 1 It is as good as an order for execution to master Samuel 
oimon. Many a truo word is spoken in jest, replied Lnraela. 
Nay, yon shall know' more, added ho with a sarcastic grin. I 
dreamt last night that I was plucking the hairs out of his beard. 
Was not that a left-handed dream for him, master secretary P 
. These pleasant hits were followed by a thousand others, which 
called forth new bursts of merriment. Our breakfast passed off 
with the utmost gaiety j and when it was over, we made our 
arrangements for the pageant we had got up. Ambrose arrayed 
himself in sables, as Witted go ghostly an instrument for the 
suppression of vice. We also took to our official habits; noi 
has the dignity of magistracy been often more gravely re¬ 
presented than by Don Raphael and myself. The making up 
of our persons wra rather a tedious operation; for it was later 
than two o’clock in the afternoon when we sallied from the wood 
-to attend our call at Xelva. It is true, there was no harry, 
since the play waa not to begin till the setting-in of the evening. 
That being the case, we jogged on leisurely, and stopped at 
the gates of the town till the day waa dosed. 
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At that eventful hour, we left our horses where they were, tc 
the care of Don Alphonso, who was very well satisfied to have sc~ 
humble a cast in tW distribution. As for Don Baphael, Am>» > 
brose, and myself, our first visit was not to Samuel Simon in 
person, but to a tavern-keeper who lived very near him. Hia 
reverence the inquisitor walked foremost. In went he to the bar, 
and said gravely to the landlord: Master, I want to speak a word 
with you in private. The obsequioife publican shewed us into a 
room, where Lamela, now that we had got him to ourselves, said: 

I have the honour to be an unworthy member of ihe holy office, 
and am come here on a business of very great’ importance. At 
this intimation, the man of liquor turned pale, and answered in 
a tremulous tone that he was not conscious of having given any 
umbrage to the holy inquisition. True, replied Ambrose win.,, 
encoiftaging affability; neither do we meditate any harm against 
you. Heaven forbid, that august tribunal, too hasty in its 
punishments, should make no distinction between guift and inno¬ 
cence. It is unrelenting, but always just: to become obnoxious 
to its vengeance, you must have earned its displeasure 'by wicked¬ 
ness or contumacy. Be satisfied therefore that it is not you who 
bring me to Xelva, but a certain dealer and chapman, by name 
Samuel Simon. A very ugly story about him lias come round 
;o us. He is still a Jew in his heart, they say; and has only 
embraced Christianity from sordid and secular motives. I com¬ 
mand you, in the name of the tremendous court I represent, to 
tell me all you know about that man. Beware how you are in¬ 
duced by good neighbourhood, or possibly by close friendship, 
to gloss over and palliate his errors; for, I warn ‘you authorita- j 
tively, if I detect the slightest prevarication in your evidence ,' 
you are yourself even as one of the abandoned and accursed/' 
Where is my secretary? pursued he, turning down towardsDon\ 
[Raphael. Sit down and do your duty. V 

Mr. Secretary, with his paper already in his hand and his pen 
behind his ear, took his seat most pompously, and made ready to 
talfe down the landlord’s deposition; who promised solemnly on* 
his part not to suppress one tittle of the real fact. So far, so 
good! said the worshipful commissioner; we have only to pro¬ 
ceed in our examination. You will only just answer my ques¬ 
tions ; but do not interlard your replies "with any comments of 
your own. Do you often lee Samuel Simon at church P I never 
thought of looking for him, said the drawer of corks; but I do 
not know that I ever saw him fhere in my life. Very good! 
cried the inquisitor.' •Write down that tjje defendant never goes 
to church. I do not say so, your worship, answered the landlord, > 
I only say that I never happened to see him there. We mavf* 
have been at church together, and yet not have come across each 
other. My good friend, replied Lamela, yon forget that von are 
deposing to facts, and not arguing. Remember what I tom you i 
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X® tempt of court it a heinous offence. Tou are to give a sound 
ind discreet evidence; every iota of what makes against him, 
sod not a word in his favour, if you knew* volumes. If that is 
your practice, 0 upright and impartial judge, resumed our host, 
my testimony will scarcely be worth the trouble of taking, j 
know nothing about the tradesman you are enquiring after; and 
therefore can tell neither good nor harm of him: but if you 
wish to examine into the hiiory of his private life, I will run and 
callGaspard, his apprentice" whom you may question as much as 
yon please. The lad comes and takes his glass here sometimes 
with nis friends. * Bless us, what a tongue! He will rip up all 
the minutest actions of his master's life, and find employment 
for your secretary till his wrist aches, take mv word for it. , 

I like your open dealing, said Ambrose with a nod of appro* 
bation. Tq point out a nmn so capable of speaking to the had 
morals of Simon, is an instance of Christian charity as well as of 
religious zeal. I shall report you very favourably to the inqui¬ 
sition. Make haste, therefore; go and fetch this Gaspard, of 
whom you spedk; but do the thing cautiously, so that his mas¬ 
ter may have no suspicion of what is going forward. The multi¬ 
plier of scores acquitted himself of his commission with due dili¬ 
gence and laudable privacy. Our little shopman came along with 
him. • The youth had a tongue with a tang, and was just the sort 
of fellow that we w anted. Welcome, my good young man! said 
Lamela. You behold in me an inquisitor, appointed by that 
venerable body to collect informations against Samuel Simon, oc 
an accusation of still adhering to Judaism in his secret devotions. 
You are an intnate of his family, consequently you must be an 
eye-w^ness to many of lus most private transactions. It probably 
may be unnecessary to warn you, that you arc obliged in con* 
science, and by fear of punishment, to declare all you know about 
him, notwithstanding any promise to the contrary, when border 
you so to do on the part of the holy inquisition. May it please 
your reverence, answered the plodding little rascal, I am quite 
ready to satisfy your heart’s desire on that head, without wing 
commanded thereto in the name of the holy office. If ever my 
acquittal was to depend on my master's character of me, I am 
persuaded that my chance would be a sorry one: and for that 
reason, I shall serve him as he would serve me. And I may tell 
you in the first place, that he is a fiy*by-niglit whose proceedings 
it is no easy matter to take measure qf; a man who puts on all 
the starch formalities of an inveterate religionist, but at bottom 
has not a spark <ff praciple in* his composition. He goes every 
evening dangling alter a little girl no better than sbe should be 
.... I am vastly glad indeed to find that, interrupted Ambrose, 
because I plainly perceive, by all you have been* telling me, that 
dm is a man of corrupt morals and licentious practices. But an- 
wrer point by point to the questions If hall put to you. It is 
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above all on the subject of religion that I am commissioned to 
enquire into his sentiments and conduct. Pray tell me, do yon t 
eat much pork at ydhr house P I do not think, answered Gas- 

S ard, that we have seen it at table twice in the year that I have 
ved with him. Better and better! replied the paragon of in¬ 
quisitors : write down in legible characters that they never eat 

S ork in Samuel Simon’s family. But as a set-off against that, 
oubtless a joint of lamb is served every now and then P Yes, 
every now and then, rejoined the apprentice; we killed one for 
our own consumption about last Easter. Thq season is pat and 
to the purpose, cried the ecclesiastical commissioner. Come, 
write down, that Simon keeps the passover. This goes on # mer¬ 
rily to a complete conviction; and it seems, we have got a good 
serviceable information here. 

Telk me again, my friend, pursued Lamela, whether you have ‘ 
not often seen your master fondle young children. thousand 
times, answered Gaspard. When he sees the little urchins play¬ 
ing about before the shop, if they happen to be_ pretty, he calls 
them in and makes much of them. Write that down, be sure 
you write that down! interrupted the inquisitor. Samuel Simon 
is very grievously suspected of lying in wait for Christian children, 
and enticing them into his den to circumcise them. Vastly well! 
vastly well, indeed, Master Simon! you will have an account to 
settle with the society for the suppression of Judaism, take my 
word for it. l)o not take it into your savage head that such 
bloody sacrifices are to be perpetrated with impunity. A pretty 
use you make of baptism and shaving! Cheer up, religi'dus Gas¬ 
pard, thou foremost of elect apprentices! Make a’full confession 
of all thy master’s sins; complete thine honest testimony by tell¬ 
ing us how this simular of a Catholic is more than ever wedded 
to his Jewish customs and ceremonies. Is it not a fact, that one 
day i? the week he sits with his hands before him, and will not 
even perform the most necessary offices for himselfP No, an¬ 
swered Gaspard, I have not exactly observed that. What comes 
neatest to it is that on some days he shuts himself up in his 
closet, and stays there a long time. Ay! now we have it, ex¬ 
claimed the commissary. He keeps the sabbath, or I am not an 
inquisitor. Note that particularly, officer; note that he observes 
the fast of the sabbath most superstitiodsly 1 Out upon him! 
What a shocking fellow! One question more, and his business 
is done. Is not he always, parleying about Jerusalem P Pretty 
often indeed, replied our informer. He knoup the Old Testa¬ 
ment by heart, and •tells us how the temple of Jerusalem was 
destroyed. The very thing! resumed Ambrose. Secretanr 1 be 
sure you do not neglect that feature of the case. Write, in letters 
of an inch long,’ that Samuel Simon has contracted with the devil 
for the rebuilding of the temple, and that he is plotting day and 
night for the re-establishment of his nation. That is all I want to 
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know} and it is labour in rain to pursue the examination an; 
further. What Gaspard, in the spirit of truth and charity, kaa 
deposed, would be sufficient to make a bonfyts of nil Jewry. 

When the august mouth-piece of the holy tribunal had sifted 
the little scoundrelly apprentice after this manner, he told him 
he might go about his business; at the same time commanding 
him, under the severest penalties of the inquisition, not to say a 
word to his master about «hat was going forward. Gaspard 
promised implicit obedieuce.wmd marched off. We were not long 
n coming afte£ him: our procession from the inn was as grave 
md solemn as out*pilgrimage thereunto, till we knocked at Sam- 
lel Simon’s door. lie opened it in person. Three figures such 
is ours might have dumbfounded a better man; hut his face was 
u long as a lawsuit, when Lamela, our spokesman, said to Him 
in a tone of authority: Master Samuel, I command you yi the 
name of the holy inquisition, whose delegate I have the honour 
to be, to gfve me the key of your closet without murmur or delay. 
I want to see if I cannot find wherewithal to corroborate certain 
hints which hav<* been communicated to us respecting you. 

The son of commerce, aghast at these sounds of melancholy 
import, reeled two steps backward, just as if some one had given 
him a blow in the bread-basket, bar from smelling a rat in this 
pleasqpt trick of ours, be fancied in good earnest that some secret 
enemy had made him an object of suspicion to the holy hue-and- 
cry ; and it might possibly have happened that, from being rather 
clumsy at his new duties as a Christian, he might he conscious of 
having Jaid himself open to serious animadversion. However 
that might be,-I never saw a man look moro foolish. He did a» 
Tie was ordered without saying nay j and opened all his lock-up 
places with the sheepish acquiescence of a man, who stood in 
awe of an ecclesiastical rap on the knuckles. At least, said Am¬ 
brose as lie went in, at least you are not a contumacious op* 
pugner of our resistless mandates. 13ut withdrew into another 
room, and leave me to fulfil the duties of my station without 
profane observers. Samuel did not set his face against this qpm* 
mand any more than against the first: but kept himself quiet in 
his shop, while we went all three of us into his closet, where, 
without loss of time, we laid an embargo on his cash. It was no 
difficult matter to find, it; for it lay in an open coffer, and in 
much larger quantity than we could party away. There were a 
great many bags heaped up; but all in silver. Gold would have 
been more to our mind; but, as robbers must not be choosers 
any more than beggars, we weSe obliged to yield to the necessity 
of the case. Not onljMid we line our poJkets with ducats; but 
the most unsearchable parts of our dress were made the recep- 
^Aacles of our filchings. Yet was there no outward shew of the 
■ heavy burden under which we tottered; thanks to the cunning 
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contrivance of Ambrose and Don Raphael, who proved that there 
is nothing like being master of one’s trade. 

We marched out«of the closet, after having feathered our 
nests pretty warmly; and then, for a reason which the reader 
will have no great difficulty in guessing, the worshipful inquisitor 
'produced his padlock, and fixed it on the door with ms own 
hands: he affixed moreover his own seal, and then said to Simon: 
Master Samuel, I forbid you, in theaiame of the holy inquisition, 
to touch either this padlock or this s>al, which it is your bounden 
duty to hold sacred, since it is the authentic se$l of our holy 
office. I shall return hither this time to-morrOw, then and here 
to open my commission, and provisionally to take off the inter¬ 
dict. With this injunction, he ordered the street door to be 
opened, and we made our escape after the processional manner, 
out o£ our wits with joy. As soon as we had marched about 
fifty yards, we began to mend our pace into such a 'quick step, 
aggravated by degrees into a leap and a bound, thit we were 
almost like vaulters and tumblers, m spite of the weight we car¬ 
ried. We were soon out of town; and mounting our Horses once 
more, pushed forward towards Segorba, with many a pious 
ejaculation to the God Mercury, on the happy issue of so bold 
an attempt. 

Ck. II. — The determination of Don Alphomo and Gil Bleu qftHr this 
adventure. 

Wb travelled all night, according to our modest and unobtrusive 
custom; so that we found ourselves at sunrise, near a ljt,tle vil¬ 
lage two leagues from Segorba. As we were alljtired to death, 
it was agreed unanimously, to strike out of the highway, and 
rest under the shade of some willows, which we saw at the foot 
of a little hill, about ten or twelve hundred yards from the vil¬ 
lage, where it did not seem expedient for us to halt. These wil¬ 
lows fupished us with an agreeable retreat, by the side of a 
ljttle brook which bubbled as it washed their roots. The place 
struck our fancy, and we resolved to pass the day there. We 
unbridled our horses, and turned them out to grass, stretching our 
own gentle limbs on the soft sod. There we courted the drowsy 
god of innocent repose for awhile, and then rummaged to the 
bottom of our wallet and our wine-skin. After an ecclesiastical 
breakfast, we counted up ou j ten tithes of Samuel Simon's money; 
and it mounted to a round three thousand ducats. So that with 
such a sum and what we ‘had before, it might lie said without 
boasting, that we knew how to make both ends moot 

As it was aeoessanr to go to market, Ambrose and Don Ra¬ 
phael, throwing off their dresses now the play was over, said that 
they would takejthat office conjointly on themselves: the adventure 
it Selva had only sharpened their wit, and they had a mind to 
look about Segorba, just to make the experiment whether any 
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Opportunity might offer of striking another stroke. You hare 
nothing to do, added the heir of Lucinda’s wit and wisdom, but 
to wait for us under these willows; we shell not be long before 
we are with you again. Signor Don Raphael, exclaimed I with 
a horse •laugh, tell us rather to wait for you under a more su^« 
stantial tree; the gallows. If you once leave us, we are in a 
month’s mind that we shall not see you again till the day after 
the fair. This suspicion oA our honour goes against the grain, 
replied Signor Ambrose; %ut we deserve that our characters 
should suffer jn your esteem. It is but reason that you should 
distrust our purity, after the affair at Valladolid, and should fancy 
that we shall make it no more a matter of conscience to play 
at the devil take the hindmost with you, than with the pgrty 
that we left in the lurch in that town. Yet you deceive your¬ 
selves egregiously. The gang upon whom we turned tba tables 
were people of very bad character, and their company began to 
be disreputable to us. Thus far justice must bo done to the 
members of our profession, that there is no bond in all civilised 
life less liable to be broken by personal and private interest; but 
when there are no feeiings in common, our good understanding 
will be the worse for wear, as it happens among other descrip¬ 
tions of men. Wherefore, Signor Gil Bias, I entreat you, and 
Sigijpr Don Alplionso as well as you, to be somewhat more libe¬ 
ral in your construction of us. and to sc* your hearts at respect¬ 
ing Don Raphael’s and my whim about going to Segorba. 

It is the easiest thing in the world, observed Lucinda’s hopeful 
bra*, to quash all subject of uneasiness on that score: they nave 
, only to remain treasurers of the exchequer, and they will have 
’ a sufficient pledge in their hands for our return. You see. Sig¬ 
nor Gil Bias, that we are all fair and above board. You shall both 
hold security for our re-appearance, and you may rest assured 
tliat for Ambrose and myself, we shall set off without the slight¬ 
est misgiving of your taking to your heels with so valuable a 
deposit. After so substantial & proof of our good faith, will 
you not place implicit confidence in usP Yes, gentlomen^said 
I, and you may do at once whatover seems good in your own eyes. 
They took their departure immediately, carrying the bottle and 
the wallet along with them, and left mo undor tne willows with 
Don Alphonso, who s»id to me after they were out of sight i 
Now is the time, Signor Gil Bias, naw is the timo to open my 
Heart to you. I am angry with myself for having been so easily 
prevailed on to herd thus far yith these two knaves. You have 
no idea how maify times I haVe quarrelled •with myself on that 
score. Yesterday evening while I was watching the horses, a 
thousand mortifying reflections rushed upon my mind. I thought 
' it did not become a young man of honourable principles to five 
among such scurvy fellows as Don Raphael and Lamela; that If 
Vy ill-luck some day or other, and many a more unlikely dung 
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hu happened, the success of oar swindling tricks should throw 
us into the hands of justice, I might sustain the shame of being 
tried with them as a reputed thief and undergoing the disgrace¬ 
ful sentence of the law. These frightful thoughts present them¬ 
selves incessantly to my imagination, and 1 will own to you that 
I have determined, as the only means of escape from the con¬ 
tamination of their bad actions, to part from them for ever. I 
can scarcely suppose that you will disprove of my design. No, 

I promise you, answered I: though you have seen me perform 
the part or the alguazil in Samuel Simon's comedy\ do not fancy 
that such pieces as those are got up to my taster I take heaven 
to witness that while acting in so witty a scene, I said to myself: 
Faith and troth, master Gil Bias, if justice should come and lay 
hold of you by the wesaud at this moment, you would well deserve 
the penitential wages of your iniquity. I feel therefore no more 
disposed than yourself, Don Alphonso, to tarry longer in such 
baa company; and if you think well of it, I will bear you com¬ 
pany. When these gentlemen come back, we will demand a 
balancing of the accounts, and to-morrow morning, or'even to¬ 
night before to-morrow, we will make our bow to them. 

The lovely Seraphina's lover approved my proposal. Let us 
get to Valencia, said he, and we will embark for Italy, where we 
shall be able to enter into the service of the Venetian republic. 
Will it not be far better to take up the profession of arms, than 
to lead such a dastardly and disreputable life as we are now en¬ 
gaged in ? We shall even be in a condition to make a very hand¬ 
some figure with the money that will be coming to us. Not that 
I appropriate to myself without remorse a fund so unfairly es¬ 
tablished ; but besidos that necessity obliges me to it, if ever I' 
acquire any property in my campaigns, I make a vow to indem-. 
nify Samuel Simon. I gave Don Alphonso to understand that 
my sentiments coincided with his own, and we resolved at once 
to separate ourselves from our companions on the following 
morning before daybreak. We were above the temptation of 
profiting by their absence, that is, of marching off in a hurry 
with the sum total of the finances; the confidence they had 
reposed in leaving us masters of the whole revenue, did not 
permit such a thought so much as to pass through our minds. 

Ambrose and Don Raphael returned from Segorba just at the 
dose of day. The first thing they told us was, that their jour¬ 
ney had been propitious; for they had laid the corner stone of 
a rascality which, to all appearance, would turn out still better 
than that of the evening before. And thereupon the son of Lu¬ 
cinda was going to put us in possession or the details; but Don 
Alphonso cut him short in his explanation, and declared at once 
his intention of parting company. I announced my own wish 
to do the same. To no purpose did they employ all their rheto- 
rio, to prove to us the propriety of our accompanying them is 
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their professional travels: we took leave of them the next morn* 
rag, after having made an equal division of our cash, and pushed 
on towards Valencia. • 

Oh. III .—An unfortunate oeeurrenee, which terminated to the high de¬ 
light of Don Alphonso. Oil Hint meete with an adventure which placet 
Aim all at once in a very euperior situation. 

Wx galloped on gaily as fi^ as Bunol, where, os ill-luck would 
have it, we were obliged to stop. Don Alphonse was taken ill. 
His disorder was^a high fever, with such an access of alarming 
symptoms, as put me in fear for his life. Uy the greatest mercy 
in the world, the place was not beset by a single physician, and 
I got clear off without anv harm but my fright, lie was quite 
out of danger at the end of three days, and with my nursing, his 
recovery was rapid and without relapse. He seemed to be very 
grateful fpr my attentions; and os wo really and truly felt a 
liking for each other, we swore an eternal friendship. 

At length we got on our journey again, in the constant de¬ 
termination, wltlm we arrived at Valencia, of profiting by the 
first opportunity which might offer to go over into Italy. But 
heaven disposed of us differently. Wo saw at t he gate of a fine 
castle some country people of both sexes making merry and 
dancing in a ring. We went near to be spectators of their revels; 
and Don Alphonso was never less prepared than for the surprise 
which all at once came over his senses. Ho found it was Baron 
Steinbach, who was as little backward in recognising him, but 
ran ur^to him with open arms, and exclaimed, in accents of 
Unbridled joy—Ah, Don Alphonso! is it you P What a delight¬ 
ful meeting ! While search was making for you in every direc¬ 
tion, chance presents you to my view. 

My fellow traveller dismounted immediately, and ran to em¬ 
brace the baron, whose joy seemed to me of an extravagant 
nature. Come, my long-lost son, said the good old man, you 
shall now be informed of your own birth, and know the happy 
destiny that awaits you. As he uttered these words, he con. 
ducted him into the castle. 1 went in along with them; for 
while they were exchanging salutations, I had alighted and tied 
our horses to a tree. The lord of the castle was the first person 
whom we met. He w» about the age of fifty, and a very well- 
looking man. Sir, said Baron Steinbach, as he introduced Don 
Alphonso, behold your son. At tlu*se words, Don Cajsar de 
Leyva, for by that title the lo#i of tue castle was called, threw 
his arms round T)on Alphonlo's neck, »nd weeping with joy, 
muttered indistinctly, 7 M[y dear son, know in me the author of 
your being. If I have for so long left you in ignorance of your 
birth and family, rest assured that the self-denial was mine in 
the most painful degree. I have a thousand times been ready to 
burst with anxiety, but it was impossible to act otherwise. I 
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had married your mother from sheer attachment, for her origin 
win very inferior to mine. I lived under the control of an austere 
father, whose severity rendered it necessary to keep secret a 
marriage contracted without his sanction. Baron Steinbach, and 
he {done, was in my confidence: he brought you up at my re¬ 
quest, and under my directions. At length my father is laid 
with his ancestors, and I can own you for my son and heir. 
This is not all; I can give you for a bride a young lady whose 
rank is on a level with my own. Sir, interrupted Don Alphonso, 
make me not pay too dear for the happiness yoojhaye iust been 
throwing in my lap. May I not be tola that Ifhave ml honour 
of being your son without being informed at the esnmfime that 
you are determined to make me miserable P Ah,- ij|! be not 
mdre cruel than your own father. If he did not concept to the 
indulgence of your passion, at least he never compelled you to 
take another wife. My son, replied Don Csesar, I navi no wish 
to exercise a tyranny over your inclinations, which I tjjurned at 
in my own case. But have the good manners just to see the lady 
I design for you, that is all I require from your filial duty. 
Tliougn a lovely creature and a very advantageous match, I pro¬ 
mise never to force you into marriage. She is now in,this castle. 
Follow me} you will be obliged to acknowledge that you have 
rarely seen a more attractive object. So saying, he led, ®. on 
Alphonso into a room where I made myself bne of die party with 
Baron Steinbach. 

There was the Count de Polan with his two daughters, Sera- 
phina and Julia, and Don Ferdinand de Leyva, his son-in-law, 
who was Don Casar's nephew. Don Ferdinands as was men¬ 
tioned Wore, had eloped with Julia, and it was on the occasion 
of the marriage between these two lovers that the peasantry of 
the neighbourhood were collected on this day to congratulate the 
bride and bridegroom. As soon as Don Alphonso made his ap¬ 
pearance, and his father had introduced him to the company, the 
Count de Polan rose from his chair and ran to embrace him, 
saying—Welcome my deliverer! Don Alphonso, added he, ad¬ 
dressing his discourse to him, observe the power of vfi*ue over 
generous minds. Though you have killed my son, you saved my 
life. I lay aside my resentment for ever, and give you that very 
Seraphina whose honour you protected from invasion. In so 
doing, my debt to you is paid. Don Ceesar’s son was not wanting 
in acknowledgments to the Count de Polan, nor could he be 
otherwise than deeply affefcted by his goodness; and it may be 
doubted whether thejijscovery of uis birth and parentage touched 
his felicity more nearly than the intelligence that he was the 
destined lusband of Seraphina. This marriage was actually 
solemnized some days afterwards, to the entire satisfaction of all 
parties concerned 

As I was one of the Count de Polan’s deliverers, this noble- 
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nun, who knew me again immediately, laid that he would take 
upon himself the ears of making my fortune. 1 thanked him for 
hiiliberality, but would not leave Don Atyhonso, who made me 
steward of his household, and honoured me with his confidence. 
A few days after his marriage, still harping upon the triek which 
had teen played to Samuel Simon, he sent me to return to that 
cotewd shopkeeper all the money which had been filched from 
him. I went therefore to jnake restitution. This was setting 
up the trade of a steward, hut beginning at the wrong end: they 
ought all of them to end with restitution; but nine hundred and 
ninety-nine out of a thousand think it double trouble, and excuse 
themselves. 



, BOOK THE SEVENTH. 

Ch. I.— Tim lender attachment between Oil like and Dame Lernuo 
Srpkora. 

Away wdht I to Xclva willi three thousand duc&ta under my 
charge, aa an equivalent to Snmucl Simon for the amount of hi* 
lots. I will have the honesty to own, that my linger* itched 
as I jogged along, to transfer these funds to my own account, 
and begin my stewardship in character, since everything in this 
life depends upon setting out well. There was no risk in pre¬ 
ferring instinct to principle; because it wus oidy to ride about 
the country for five or six days, and come home upon a brisk 
trot asdf I had done my business and made the best of my way. 
Don Alphonso and his father would never have believed me capa¬ 
ble of a breach of trust. Yet, strange to tell, I was proof againit 
so tempting a suggestion; it would scarcely be too much to say, 
that honour, not the fear of being found out, was the spring of so 
praiseworthy a decision; and as times go, that is saying a great 
deal for a lad, whose conscience had been pretty well scaaoned by 
keeping company with a long succession of scoundrels. Many 
people who have not that excuse, but Frequent worshipful society, 
will wonder boa* such squeamishness should have prevailed over 
my good sense: treasurers of charities in particular; person* 
who have the wills of relations in thoir custody, and do not ex¬ 
actly like the content* * in short, all those whose characters stand 
higher than their principles, will find food for reflection in my 
overstrained *crupulo*ily. 

After having made restitution to* the merchant, who . little 
thought ever to have seen one*farthing o( tis property again, I 
returned to the ca*tlen>f Leyva, The Count de Polan had taken 
hi* departure, and was far on his journey to Toledo with Julia 
and Don Ferdinand. 1 found my new matter more wrtoped up 
than ever in Seraphioa; his Seraphina equally wrapped np in 
my master, and Don Casa? just as much wrapped up as either 
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in the contemplation of the happy couple. My object was to 
gain the goodwill of this affectionate father, and I succeeded to 
my wish. The whole house was placed implicitly under my 
superintendence—nothing was done without my special direo- 
tion; the tenants paid their rents into my hands; the disburse- 
bents of the family were all under my revision; and the subor¬ 
dinate situations in the household were at my disposal without 
appeal; and yet the power of tyrannizing did not give me the 
inclination, as it has always hitherto tone to my equals and supe¬ 
riors. I neither turned away the male servants, because I aid 
not like the cut of their beards, nor the female onis because they 
happened not to like the cut of mine. If they made up to Don 
Caesar or his son at once, without currying my favour as the 
channel of all good graces, far from taking umbrage at them on 
that account I spoke .out officiously in their behalf. In other 
respects, too, the marks of confidence my two masters were in¬ 
cessantly lavishing on me inspired me with a substantial zeal for 
their service. Their interest was my real object: there was no 
slight of hand in my ministry; I was such a catejer fofcthe gene¬ 
ral good, as you rarely meet with in private families or in poli¬ 
tical societies. 

While I was hugging myself on the well-earned prosperity of 
•my condition, love, jealous of my dealings with fortune, was 
bent on sharing my gratitude by the addition of a higher* zest. 
He planted, watered, and ripened the heart of Dame Lorenza 
Sephora, Scraphina’s confidential woman, an abundant crop of 
liking for the nappy steward. My Helen, not to sink thejfidclity 
of the historian in the vanity of the man, could not bl many 
months short of hex' fiftieth year. But for all mat, a look of . 
wholesomeness, a face none of the ugliest, and two good-lookin'! ' 
eyes of which she know the efficient use, might make her still' 
pass for a decent bit of amusement in a summer evening. I could 
only just have been thankful for a little more relief to her com¬ 
plexion, since it was precisely the colour of chalk; but that I 
attributed to maiden concealments, which had eat away all the 
damask of her cheek. 

The lady ogled me for a long time, with ogles that savoured 
more of passion than of chastity ; but instead of communing in 
the language of the eyes, I made pretence at first not to be 
sensible of my own happiness. Thus did*my gallantry appear as 
if arrayed in its first blushes; a circumstance which was rather 
tempting than repulsive to her feelings. Taking it into her 
head therefore, that there was no standing upo? dumb eloquence 
with a young'man wtnf looked more like,a novice than he was, 
at oar very first interview she declared her sentiments in broad, j 
unequivocal terms, that I might have no plea for misinterpreta-n 
tion. She played her part Eke an old stager: affected tO/.’.Jf 
overwhelmed with confusion while she was speaking to me •/'’ || 
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after haring said all she wanted to say in a good audible voice, 

C ' ’ er hand before her face, to hide the shame which was not 
, and make me believe that she wa^ incommoded by the 
delicacy of her own feelings. There was no standing such an 
attack; and though vanity had a larger share in my surrender 
than the tender passion, I did not receive her overtures ungrsS 
ciously. Nay, more, I presumed to overlook decorum in my 
vivacity, and acted the imfatient lover so naturally, is to caU 
down a modest rebuke upon my freedoms. J,orenza chid my 
fondness, but with so muon fondness in her eludings, that while 
she prescribed t<J me the coldness of an anchorite, it w as very 
evident she would have been miserably disappointed if I had 
aken her prescription. I should have pressed the affair at once 
o the natural termination of all sueh affairs, if the lovely oWeet 
)f my ardent wishes hud not, been afraid of giving me a left* 
handed opinion of her virtue, by abandoning the works "before 
the siege Vas regularly formed. This being so, we parted, but 
with a promise to meet again: Sephora in tho full persuasion 
that her feluctant resistance would stamp her for a vestal in my 
esteem, and myself full of the sweet hope that the torments of 
Tantalus would soon be succeeded by an elysium of enjoyment. 

My affairs were in this happy train, when ouo of Don Cicsar’s 
undqr servants brought me sueh a piece of news, as gave an ague 
to my raptures. This lad was one of thoso inquisitive inmates 
who apply either an ear or an eye to every ke\ hole in a house. 
As he paid his court constantly to me, and served up some fresh 
niece af scandal every day, 1m came to tell me one morning that 
lie bad made a pleasant discovery; and that he luul no objection 
.to letting me into the fun, on condition that I would not blab; 
^because Dame Loren 7 .a Sephora was the theme of the joke, and 
he was afraid of becoming obnoxious to her resentment and 
revenge. I was too much interested in coming at the story he 
had to tell, not to swear myself into discretion through thick 
•and thin; but it was necessary that my motive should seem cu¬ 
riosity and not personal concern, so that I asked him, with an air 
of as much indifference as 1 could put on, what was this mighty 
discovery about w hich he made mien a piece of work. Lorcnsa, 
whispered he, smuggles the surgeon of the village every evening 
into her apartment: lys is a tight vessel, well armed and manned; 
and the pirate generally stays pretty long upon his cruise. I do 
not mean to say, added he, with supercilious candour, hut that 
all this may be perfectly innocent oil both sides, but you cannot 
help admitting, that where atyoung man does insinuate bimsel, 
slily into a girl’s bedchamber, be takes hdtter care of his own 
, pleasure than of her reputation. 

Though this tale gave me as much uneasiness, as if 1 had beei 
• verily and romantically in love, I bad too much sense to let him 
know it; but so lar stifled my feelings as to laugh heartily at a 



story which struck at the very life of all my hopes. But when 
no witnesses were by, I made myself full amends for having 
gulped down my rising indignation. I blustered and stormed ; 
muttered blessings on them the wrong way, and swore outright; 
but all this without coming nearer to a decision on my own con¬ 
duct. At one time, holding Lorenea in utter contempt, it was 
my good pleasure to give her up altogether, without condescend¬ 
ing so far as to come to any explanation with the coquette. At 
another time, laying it down as a pnnciple, that ray honour was 
concerned in making the surgeon an example to all intriguers, I 
spirited up my courage to call him out. Thus dangerous valour 
prevailed over safe indifference. At the approach of evening I 
played myself in ambuscade; and sure enough the gentleman 
aid slink into the temple of my Vesta, with a fear of being 
found put that spoke rather unfavourably for the purity of his 
designs. Nothing short of this could have kept my rage alive 
against the chilliness of the night air. I immediately quitted 
the precincts of the castle, and posted myself on the high road, 
where the gay deceiver was sure to be intercepted on Ills return. 
I waited for him with my fighting spirits on the full boil: my 
impatience increased with the lapse of time, till Mars and Bellona 
seemed to inhabit my frame, and enlarge it beyond human 
dimensions. At length my antagonist came in sight. I took a 
few strides, such as bully Mars or Bellona might have taken; 
but I do not know' how the devil it came to pass, my courage 
went further off as my body came nearer; my frame was con¬ 
tracted within somewhat less than its human dimensions, and 
my heart felt exactly like the heart of a coward. »The hearts of 
Homer’s heroes felt exactly the same, when the dastardly dogs 
were not hacked by a supernatural drawcansir! In short, I wasp 
just as much out of ray element as ever Paris was, when he 
pitted himseff against Menelaus in single combat. I began 
taking measure of this operator in love, war, and anatomy. He 
appeared to be large limbed and well knit, with a sword by his 
siae«of a most abominable length. All this made me consider, 
that the better part of valour is discretion: nevertheless, whether 
from the superiority of mind over the nervous system in a case 
of honour, or from whatever other cause, though the danger grew 
bigger as the distance diminished, and incite of nature, which 
pleaded obstinately that honour is a mere scutcheon, and can 
neither set a leg nor take away the grief of a wound, I mustered 
up boldness enough to marih forward towards the surgeon sword 
in hand. , • • 

My proceeding seemed to him to be of the drollest. What is 
the matter, Signor Gil Bias P exclaimed he. Why all this fire , 
and fury? You are in a bantering mood, to all appearance.* 
No, good master Rhaver, answered I, no such thing; there never 
was anything more serious since Cain killed Abel. I am detpr* 
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f mined to try the experiment, whether an little preparation germ 
# your turn in the field of battle as in a lady's chamber. Hope 
> not that you will be suffered to possess without a rival that hea¬ 
ven of bliss in which you have been indulging but this moment 
at the castle. By all the martyrdoms we phlebotomizers have* 
ever suffered or inflicted! replied the surgeon, settingup a shout 
of laughter, this is a most whimsical adventure. As heaven is 
ray judge! appearances arefvery little to be trusted. At this 
put off, fancying that he had no keener stomach for cold iron 
than myself, I,got to be ten times more overbearing. Teach 
your parrot to speak better Spanish, my friend, interrupted I j 
do you think we do not know a hawk from a hrrnsliaw r Ima- 
gine not that the simple denial of the fact will settle the busmeas. 
I see plainly, replied lie. that 1 shall be obliged to speak out, or 
I some mischief must happen either to you or me. I shall there* 
i fore disclose a secret to you; though men in our profession can¬ 
not be too much on the reserve. If Dame Lorenza sends for me 
into her apartment under suspicious circumstances, it is only to 
conceal from the Servants the knowledge of her malady. She 
lias an incurable ulcer in her hack, which I come every evening 
to dress. This is the real occasion of those visits which disturb 
your peace. Henceforward, rest assured that you have her all 
to voujself. lint if you are not satisfied with this expectation, 
anil are absolutely bent on a fencing match, you have only to 
say so: I am not a man to turn my hack upon a game at sword 
play. With these words in his mouth he drew his long rapier, 
whrH nrtule my heart jump into my throat, and stood upon his 
Beard. It is cflough, said I, putting my sword up again in its 
^p-abbard, I am not a wild beast, to turn a deaf ear to reason: 
after what you have told me, there is no cause of enmity between 
us. Let us shake hands. At this proposal, by which he found 
out that I wa a not such a devil of a fellow as lie had taken mo 
for, he returned his weapon with a laugh, met my advances to 
be reconciled, and we parted the best friends in the world. 

From that time forward Scphora never came into my thouglfts 
but with the most disgusting associations. I shunned all the 
opportunities she gave me of entertaining her in private, and 
tins with so obvious a. study, almost bordering op rudeness, that 
she could not but notice It. Astonished at so sudden a reverse, 
she was dying to know the cause, afld at length, finding the 
means of pinning me down to a tete-a-tete, Good Mr. Steward, 
said she, tell me, if so please you, why you avoid the very sight 
of me P It is true {hat I made the first advances; but then you 

B ed the consuming fire. *ltccal to memory, if it is not too great 
i favour, the private interview we had together. Then you were 
^magazine of combustibles, now you are as frozen as the north 
iea. What is the meaning of all this ? The question wss not a 
little difficult of solution, for a mas unaccustomed to the violence 
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of amorous interrogatories. The consequence was, that it pus* 
sled me most confoundedly. I do not precisely recollect the ' 
identical lie I told the lady, but I recollect perfectly that nothing ’ 
but the truth could hare affronted her more highly. Sephora^ 
.though by her mincing air and modest outside one might liave 
taken her for a lamb, was a tigress when the savage was roused 
in her nature. 1 did think, said she, darting a glance at me full 
of malice and hideousness, I did |hink to have conferred such 
honour as was never conferred before, on a little scoundrel like 
you, by betraying sentiments which the first nobility in the 
country would make it their boast to excite. •Fitly indeed am I 
punished for having preposterously lowered myself to the levd 
o£a dirty, snivelling adventurer. 

That was pretty well; but she did not stop there: I Should 
have«come on too cheaply on such terms. Her fury taking a 
long lease of her tongue, that brawling inatrurnefii of discord 
rung a bob-major of invective, each strain more clamorous and 
confounding than the former. It certainly was my duty to have 
received it all with cool indifference, and to, have “considered 
candidly that in triumphing over female reserve, and then not 
taking possession of the conquest, I had committed that sin 
against the sex, which would have transformed the most femi¬ 
nine of them into a Sephora. But I was too irritable to bear 
abuse, at which a man of sense in my plp.ee would only have 
laughed ; and my patience' was at length exhausted. Madam, 
saiu I, let us not rake into each cither’s personal misfortunes. If 
the first nobility in the country had only looked at yqur back, 
they would have forgotten all your other charms, and have 
boasted but little of the sentiments they had excited you to be ' 
ti ay. I had no sooner laid in this home stroke, than the enragdF 
duenna visited me with the hardest box on tho ear that ever yet 
proceeded from the delicate fingers of a woman scorned. Such 
favours might pall on repetition ; so I did not wait for a second, 
but took shelter in the nimbleness of my legs from the clatter of 
castigation she was going to shower down on me. 

I returned thanks to the protecting powers for having brought 
meclearpjf from this unequal encounter, and fancied that I had 
nothing further to apprehend, since the lady had taken corporal 
vengeance. It'was likely, too, that she would be wise and hold 
her tongue, for the honour of her own back: and, in point of 
fact, a full fortnight had^elapsed without my hearing a word upon 
the subject. The very tingling jn my own cheek began to abate, 
when I was told thajt Sephora was taken ill. With that forgive* 
ness of injuries so natural to me, I was sincerely afflicted at the. 
news. I really felt for the poor lady. I concluded that, unable 
to oonteild with a passion so ill repaid, that hapless victim of heP 
own tenderness was giving np the ghost. It .was with exquisite 
painthat I turned this subject in my thoughts. I was the cruel 
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it'ze that her heart waa breaking ? and my pity at leaat was the 
■pinna's, though tore is too wayward to bg controlled by sdvipe. 
lut -I was miserably mistaken in her nature. Her tenderness 
ad all curdled into acrimonious hatred; and at that very mo- 
tent was she plotting to be my bane. * 

One morning while I was with Don Alphonso, that amiable 
oung master of mine was absent, moody, end out of spirits. I 
nquired respectfully what was the matter. I am vexed to the 
foul, said he, to find SerapHina weak, unjust, ungrateful. You 
tre not a littler surprised at this, added he. remarking the expres- 
lion of astonishment with which i heard him ; yet nothing is 
nore strictly and lamentably true. 1 know not what reason you 
lave given Dante Lorenza to be at variance with you; but true 
t is, you are become so unbearably hateful to her, that if you do 
lot get out t>f this castle as soon us possible, her death, she says, 
nust be the sure consequence. You cannot but suppose that 
Seraphina, who knows your value, used all her inJIucncc at first 
igainst aprejtKjjee to which she could not administer without 
njustice and ingratitude. But though tlio best of women, she 
a still a woman. Sephora brought Iter up, and she loves her 
like a mother. Should her old nurse die shortly, she would fancy 
the had her death to answer for, had she refused herself to any 
)f ltdr whims. For my own part, with all my affection towards 
Seraphina, and it is none of the weakest, T wdl never bo gfilty 
)f so mean a compliance as to side with her on this question. 
Perish our duennas, perish the whole system of our Spanish 
vigilance! but never let me consent to the banishment of a young 
-.art, whom I look upon rather as a brother than a servant! 

When Don Alphonso had thus expressed his sentiments, I 
laid to him : My good sir, 1 am horn to be the mere whipping- 
top of fortune. 111 had been my hope that she would leave off' 
persecuting me when under your root, whore everything held out 
tome happy days and an unruffled life. Now, the part for ho¬ 
nour to take is to tear myself away, whatever hankering 1 yay 
feel after my continuance. No, no, exclaimed the generous son 
of Don Csesar. Leave mo to bring Seraphina to a proper view 
of things. It shall never be said that you are sacrificed to the 
caprices of a duenna, wjio, on every occasion, has but too much 
influence over the family. All you will get by it, sir, replied I, 
will only be to put Seraphina in an ill humour by opposing her 
wishes. I had much rather w ithdraw, than run the risk. by a 
longer abode hefe, of sowing .division between a married pair, 
who are a model of conjugal felicity. Such h consequence of my 
unhappy quarrel woula make me miserable for the remainder ot 
my days. 1 • a 

jDon Alphonso absolutely forbade me to take anv hasty step; 
and I found him so determined in the intention of standing by 
me, that Lorenza must infallibly have been thrown into the back 
> x2 
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e und, if I had chosen to have stood an election against henj 
ire were moment^ when, exasperated against the duenna,*'l# 
was tempted to keep no measures with her; but when I came t 
to consider that to unravel this surgical mystery would be to I 
"plunge a dagger into the heart of a poor creature, whose curse 
had been my fastidious prejudice against an ulcerated back, and 
whom a physical and mental misfortaie were conjointly handing 
down to the grave; I lost all feeling but that of compassion to¬ 
wards her. It was evident, since I was so portentous a pheno¬ 
menon, that it was my imperious duty to re-establish the tran¬ 
quillity of the castle by my absence; and that duty I performed 
the next morning before daybreak, without taking any leave of 
mf two masters, for fear they should oppose my departure from 
a misplaced partiality towards me. My only notice was to leave 
behind in my chamber a memorial, containing an esact account 
of my receipts and disbursements during the time of my steward¬ 
ship. 

Ch. IT.— What happened, to Gil Bias after his retreatfrom the castle ' 
Leyva; shewing that those who are crossed in love are not always > j 
most miserable of mankind. 


1 was mounted on a good horse, my own property, and was the 
bearer of two hundred pistoles, the greater part of which arose 
from the plunder of the vanquished banditti, and the forfeiture 
of Samuel Simon by the Inquisition; for Don Alphonso, without 
requiring me to account for any part of the said forfeitifre, had 
made restitution of the entire sum out of his own funds. Thps, 
considering my effects, however obtained, as converted into law* 
ful property by a sort of vicarious sponsorship, I took them into 
my good graces without any remorse of conscience. An estate 
like this rendered it absurd to tlirow away any thought about 
the futuro; and a certain likelihood of doing well, which always 
hangs about a young man at my age, held out an additional secu¬ 
rity against the caprices of fortune. Besides, Toledo offered me 
a retreat exactly to my mind. There could not be a doubt but 
the Count de Dolan would take a pleasure in giving a kind recep¬ 
tion to one of his deliverers, and would insist on his accepting an 
apartment in his own house. But I onlj* looked upon this noble¬ 
man as a very distant resource; and determined, before laying 
any tax on his grateful reeollection, to spend part of my ready 
cash in travelling over the provinces of Murcia and Grenada, 
which I had a very* particular inclination to see. With this in¬ 
tention I took the Almanza road, and afterwards, following the! 
route chalked out, travelled from town to town as far as the oitv 
of Grenada, without stumbling on any sinister occurrence. R 
should seem as if fortune, wearied out with the school-girl’s 
tricks she had been playing me, was contented at last to leave 
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me as she found me. But she still had her skittish designs upon 
me, as will be seen in the sequel. 

< vOne of the first persons I met in the streets of Grenada was 
uignor Don Ferdinand dc Leyva, son-in-law, as well as Don 
Alphonso, of the Count de Polan. We were both of us equally 
surprised at meeting so far from home. How is this; Gil Blag ? 
exclaimed he; to find you in this city! What the devil brings 
you hither? Sir, said I, ifjyou are astonished at seeing me in 
his country, you will be ten times more so when you shall know 
vhy I have quitted the service of Signor Don Cteaar and his son. 
Then I recounted to him all that had passed between Sephora 
rnd myself, without garbling the facts in any particular. He 
laughed heartily at the recital then, recovering liis gravity, My 
friend, said he, my mediation is at your serviee in this affair.' I 

will write Ip my sister-in-law.No, no, sir, interrupted I, 

do not write upon the subject, I beseech you. I did not quit 
the eastle of Leyva to go back again. You may, if you please, 
make another use of the kindness you have expressed for me. 
If any of* your friends should be looking out for a secretary or a 
steward, I should be much obliged to you to speak a good word 
in my favour. I will take upon me to assure you tlial you will' 
never bo reproached with recommending an improper object. 
You^have only to command me, answered he: T will do what¬ 
ever you desire. My business lit Grenada is to visit an old aunt 
in an ill state of health. I shall be hero three weeks longer, 
after which 1 shall set out on my return to my eastle of Lorcjui, 
whero«I havo left Julia. That iH my lodging, added he, shewing 
me a house about a hundred yards from us. Call upon me in a 
few days; probably I may by that time havo hit upon some 
eligible appointment. 

And, in fact, so it was ; for the very first time that we came 
together again, lie said to me : My Lord Archbishop of Grenada, 
my relation and friend, is in want of a young man with some 
little tinge of literature, uho can write a good hand and make 
Tair copies of his manuscripts; for he is a great author. , lie 
has composed I know* not how many homilies, and still goes on 
composing more every day, which lie delivers to the high edifi¬ 
cation of nis audience. As you seem to bo just tho tiling for 
him, I have mentioned* your name, and he has promised to take 
you. Go, and make your bow to Jiim as from me; you will 
judge, by his reception of you, whether my recommendation has 
been coached injhandsomc terms. * 

The situation was, to all appearance, exactly what I should 
have picked out for myself. That being the case, with such an 
■ arrangement of my air and person as seemed most likely to 
'square with tho ideas of a reverend prelate, I presented myselt 
one morning before the archbishop. If this were a gorgeous 
romance, and not a grave history, here might we introduce a 
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pompons description of the episcopal palace, with architectural 
digressions on the structure of the building: here would be the 
place to expatiate on the costliness of the furniture like an up. 
holsterer, to criticise the statues and pictures like a connoisseur; 
and the pictures themselves would be nothing to the uninformed 
reader, without the stories they represent, tul universal history, 
fabulous and authentic, sacred and profane, should be pressed 
into the service. But I shall content myself with modestly 
stating, that the royal palace itself is scarcely superior in mag¬ 
nificence. 

Throughout the suite of apartments, there wSs a complete mob 
of ecclesiastics and other officers, consisting of chaplains, ushers, 
upger and menial servants. Those of them who were laymen were 
most superbly attired; one w'ould sooner have taken them for 
temporal nobility than for spiritual understrappers. TJiey were as 
proud as the devil; and gave themselves intolerably consequential 
airs. I could not help laughing in my sleeve, when I considered 
who and what they were, and how they behaved. Set a beggar on 
horseback! said I. Tliesegentry are in luck to cariya paclc without 
feeling the drag of it; for surely if they know they were beasts of 
burden, they would not jingle their bells w itli so high a toss of the 
head. I ventured just to speak to a grave and portly personage 
who stood sentinel at the door of the archbishop’s closet, to«tur» 
it upon its hinges as occasion might require. I asked him civilly 
if tuere was no possibility of speaking with my lord arch¬ 
bishop. Stop a little, said he, with a supercilious demeanour and 
repulsive tone: his grace will shortly come forth, to go and hear 
mass: you may snatch an audience for a moment as he passes ■ 
on. I 'answered not a single syllable. Patience was all I had 
for it; and it even seemed advisable to try and enter into con¬ 
versation with some of the jacks in office: but they began eon- 
ning me over from the sole of my foot to the crown of my head, 
without condescending to favour me with a single interjection; 
after which they winked at one another, whispered, anu looked, 
out at the corners of their eyes, in derision of the liberty I had 
assumed, by intruding upon their select society. 

I felt more fool that I did so, quite out of countenance at such 
cavalier treatment from a knot of state footmen. My confusion 
was but beginning to subside, when the closet d<5or opened. The 
archbishop made his appearance. A profound silence imnr-. 
diately ensued among his officers, who quitted at once their y f 
solent behaviour, to adopt a more respectful style before tl/ i 
master. That prelatp was in his sixty-ninth year, formed neai\, 
on the model of my uncle, Gil Perez the canon, whieh is as 
much as to say, as broad as he was long. But the highest dig- , 
nitaries should always be the most amply gifted; accordingly 
his legs bowed inwards to the very extremity of the graceful 
curve, and his bald head retained but a single lock, behind: so 
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that lie wu obliged to ensconce his pericranium in t fine woollen 
cap with long ears. In spite of all this, I espied the man of 
quality in his deportment, doubtless, became I knew that he 
actually happened to be one. We common fellows, the fungous 
growth of the human dunghill, look up to great lords with a 
facility of being overawed, which often furnishes them with a 
Benjamin's mess of importance, when nature has denied even 
the most scanty and trivial gifts. 

The archbishop moved towards me in a minuet step, and kindly 
enquired what I wanted. I told him 1 was the young man about 
whom Signor Don Ferdinand de Leyva lmd spoken to him. Ho 
did not give me a moment to go on with my story. Ah! is it 
you, exclaimed he, is it you of whom so fine a character has been 
given me ? I take you into my service at once; you are a mine 
of literary utility to me. You have only to take up you^ abode 
here. Ticking thus condescendingly, lie supported himself be¬ 
tween two ushers, and moved onwards after having given audience 
to some of his clergy, who lmd ecclesiastical business to communi¬ 
cate. He was Scarcely out of the room, when tlio same otlieera 
who had turned upon their heel, were now cap in hand to court 
my conversation. Here the rascals are, pressing round me, curry¬ 
ing favour, and expressing their sincere joy at seeing me become 
as itwcrc an heir loom of tin* archbishopric, nicy had heard what 
their master had said, ami were dying with anxiety to know on 
what footing 1 was to he about him; hut l had the ill nature 
not to satisfy their curiosity, in revenge for tlu'ir contempt. 

, My*lord archbishop was not long before he returned. He 
took me with him into his closet fir a little private conference. 
I could not but suppose that he meant to fathom the depth of 
my understanding. I was accordingly on my guard, anil pre¬ 
pared to measure out my words most methodically. He ques¬ 
tioned me first in the classics. My answers were not amiss; he 
was convinced that I had more than a schoolboy's acquaintance 
with the Greek and Latin writers, lie examined me next in logic; 
nor could I but suppose that he would examine me in logic. He 
found me strong enough there. Your education, said lie, with 
some degree of surprise, has not been neglected. Now let us 
sc? your hand-writing. I took a blank piece of paper out of my 
pocket, which I had thought for the purpose. My ghostly father 
was not displeased with my performance. I am very well satis¬ 
fied with the mechanical part of your qualifications, exclaimed 
fie, and still mere so with the powers of your mind. I shall 
thank my nephew, Don Ferdinand, mast heartily, for having 
sent me so fine a lad', it is absolutely a gilt from above. 

We were interrupted by some of the neighbouring gentry, 
who were come to dine with the archbishop. I left them toge¬ 
ther, and withdrew to the second table; where the whole bouie- 
hold, with one consent, insisted on giving me the upper hud, 
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Dinner is a busy time at an episcopal ordinary; and yet ire 
snatched a moment to make our observations on each other. 
What a mortified propriety was painted on the outside of the 
clergy! They had all the look of a deputation from a better 
world: strange to think how place and circumstance impose on 
the deluded sense of men! It never once came into my thoughts 
that all this sanctity might possibly be a false coin; just as if 
there could be nothing but what appertained to the kingdom 
above, among the successors of the apostles on earth. 

I was seated by the side of an old valet-de-chambre, by name 
Melchior de la Eonda. He took care to help tne to all the nice 
bits. His attentions were not lost upon me, and my good man¬ 
ners quite enraptured him. My worthy sir, said he, in a low 
voice after dinner, I should like to have a little private talk with 
you. Jit the same time he led the way to a part o£ the palace 
whore we could not be overheard, and there addressed me as 
follows: My son, from the very first instant that I saw yon, I 
felt a certain prepossession in your favour. Of this I will give 
you a certain proof, by communicating in confidence whaC will 
be of great service to you. You are here in a family where true 
believers and painted hypocrites are playing at cross purposes 
against each other. It would take an antediluvian age to feel 
the ground under your feet. I will spare so long and so disgust¬ 
ing a study, by letting you into the characters on both sides. 
After this, if you do not play your cards, it is your own fault. 

I shall begin with his grace. He is a very pious prelate, em¬ 
ployed without ceasing in the instruction of the people,«whom 
he brings back to virtue, like sheep gone astray, by sermons full 
of excellent morality, and written by himself. He has retired) 
from court these twenty years, to watch over his flock with the 
zeal of an affectionate pastor. He is a very learned person, and 
a very impressive declaimer: his whole delight is in preaching, 
and nis congregation take care he should know that their whole 
delight is ra hearing him. There may possibly be some little 
leavun of vanity in all this heavenly-mindedness; but, besides 
that it is not for human fallibility to search the heart, it would 
ill become me to rake into the faults of a person whose bread I 
eat. Were it decent to lay my finger on any thing unbecoming 
in my master, I should discommend his otarchness. Instead of | 
exercising forbearance towards frail churchmen, he visits every 
piccadillo, as if it were a heinous offence. Above all, he prose¬ 
cutes those with the utmost rigour of the spiritual court, who, 
wrapping themselves up in their innocence, appeal to the canons 
for their justification, in bar of his despotic authority. There is 
besides another awkward trait in’hia character, common to him 
with many other people of high rank. Though he is very fond 
of the people about him, he pays not the least attention to their 
services, but lets them sink into years without a moment’s thought 
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■bout securing them any prorision. If at any time he make* 
them any little presents, they may thank the goodness of some 
one who shall have spoken up in thejr behalf: he would never 
have his wits enough about him to do the slightest tiling for them 
as a volunteer. , 

This is just what the old valet-de-ehambre told mo of his 
master. Next, he let me i|to what he thought of the clergymen 
with whom we had dined. ’His portraits might be likenesses; 
but they were too lmrd-fealured to bo owned by the originals. 
It must be admitted, however, that be did not represent them as 
honest men, but only as very scandalous priests. Nevertheless, 
he made some exceptions, and was as loud in their praises as in 
his censure of the others. I was no longer at any loss hof to 
play my part so as to put myself on an equal footing with these 
gentry. That very evening, at supper, 1 took n leaf out pf their 
book, and arrayed myself in the convenient vesture of a wise and 
prudent outside. A clothing of humility and sanctification costs 
nothjpg.. Indeed it oilers such a premium to the wearer, that 
we are not to bonder if this world abounds in a description of 
people called hypocrites. 

Cu. III.—Oil Bias becomes the Archbishop's favourite, and the channel 
• of all hit favours. 

I had been after dinner to get together my baggage, and take 
my horse from the inn where I had put up, ami afterwards re¬ 
turned to supper at the archbishop's palace, where a neatly 
furnished room was got ready for me, and such a lied aa was 
more likely to pumper than to mortify the flesh. The day fol¬ 
lowing, his grace seal for me quite as soon as I was ready to go 
to him. It was to give me a homily to transcribe. He made a 
point of having it copied with all possible accuracy. It was 
done to please him; for 1 omitted neither accent, nor comma, 
nor the minutest tittle of all he had marked down. His satis¬ 
faction at observing this was heightened by its being unexncjitcd. 
Eternal father! exclaimed lie in a holy rapture, when he had 
glanced his eye over all the folios of mv copy, was ever any 
thing seen so correct P You are too good a transcriber not to 
have some littje smattering of the grammarian. Now tell me 
%ith the freedom of a friend: in writing it over, have you been 
struck with nothing that grated upon your feelings P Some little 
careless idiom, jr some word used in’ an improper sense ? Oh 1 
my it please your grace, answered I v\lh a modest air, it is 
not for me, with my aonfined education aii8 eoarso taste, to aim 
at making critical remarks. And though ever so well qualified, 
I am satisfied that your grace’s works would come out pure from 
the essay. The successor of the apostles smiled at my answer. 
He made no observation on it; but it was easy to see through 
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all his piety, that he was an arrant author at the bottom: then 
is something in that dye, that not heaven itself can wash out. 

I seemed to have purchased the fee-simple of his good graces^ 
by my flattery. Day after' day did I get a step further m his 
esteem j and Don Ferdinand, who came to see him very often, 
told me my footing was so firm, that there could not be a doubt 
but my fortune was made. Of this my master himself gave me 
a proof some little time afterwards: Aid the occasion was as fol¬ 
lows One evening in his closet he rehearsed before me, with 
appropriate emphasis and action, a homily which he was to de¬ 
liver the next day in the cathedral. He did not content himself 
with asking me what I thought of it in the gross, but insisted on 
my telling him what passages struck me most. I had the good 
fortune to pick out those which were nearest to his own taste, t 
his favourite eommon-plaows. Thus, as luck would have it, I 
passed in his estimation for a man who had a quick and natural 
relish of the real and less obvious beauties in a wofk. This, 
indeed, exclaimed he, is what you may call having ’jscernment 
and feeling in perfection! Well, well, my friend! it dimnlt be 
said of you, 

Bieatum in crasso jujarcs acre matum. 

In a word, he was so highly pleased with me, as to add in a,tone 
of extraordinary emotion—-Never mind, Gil Bias! henceforward 
take no care about hereafter: I shall make it my business to 
place you among the favoured children of my bounty. You have 
my best wishes; and to prove to you that you have them, I shall 
take you into mv inmost confidence. 

These words were no sooner out of his mouth, than I fell at 
his grace's feet, quite overwhelmed with gratitude. I embraced ' 
his elliptical legs with almost pagan idolatry, and considered my¬ 
self as a man on the high road to a very handsomd fortune. Yes, 
my child, resumed the archbishop, whose speech had been cut 
short by the rapidity of my prostration, I mean to make you the 
recefver-general of all my inmost ruminations. Hearken atten¬ 
tively to what I am going to say. I have a great pleasure in 
preaching. The Lord sheds a blessing on my homilies; they 
sink deep into the hearts of sinners; set up a glass in which vice ^ 
sees its own image, and bring back maily irom the.paths of error ( 
into the high road of repentance. What a heavenly sight, wher, 
a miser, scared at the hideo,us picture drawn by my eloquence of^ 
his avarice, opens his coffers to the poor and ,needy, and dis¬ 
penses the accumulated store with' a liberal hand 1 The volup¬ 
tuary, too, is snatched from the pleasures of the table; ambition | 
flies at my command to the wholesome discipline of the monastic 
cell; while femdle frailty, tottering on the brink of ruin, with 
one ear open to the siren voice of the seducer, and the other to 
my saintly correctives, is restored to domestic happiness and the 
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. . ng smile of heaven, by the timely warnings of the pulpit. 
iwAfe miraculons eoiiversions which happen almost every Sun¬ 
day. ought of themselves to goad me on inrthe career of saving 
souls. Nevertheless to conceal no part of my weakness from 
my monitor, there is another reward on which my heart is intent,- 
a reward which the seraphic scrupulousness of my virtue to little 
purpose condemns as too carnal; a literary reputation for a sub¬ 
lime and elegant style. The honour of being handed down to 
posterity as a perfect pulpit orator has its irresistible attractions. 
My compositions are generally thought to he etpially powerful 
and persuasive ; but I could w ish of all things to steer clear of 
the rock on which good authors split, who are too long before 
the public, and to retire from professional life with my reputation 
-in undiminished lusire. 

To this end, my dear Gil Bias, continued the prelate, there is 
lone thing requisite from your zeal and friendship. Whenever it 
Mliall atrike’you that my pen begins to contract, as it were, the 
■ossification,of old age, whenever you see my genius in its cliniac- 
iteric, do not fail to give me a hint. There is no trusting to one’s 
I self in such a ease; pride and conceit were the original sin of 
man. The probe of criticism must be entrusted to an impartial 
atnnder-by, of fine talents and unshaken probity. Both those 
requisites center in you: you are my choice, and 1 give myself 
up to your direction. Heaven he praised, mv lord, said 1, there 
5 is no need to trouble yourself with any such thoughts yet. lie- 
f sides, an understanding of your grace’s mould and calibre will 
|l«Rt ontRlouble the time of a common genius; or to speak with 
fmorc certainty and truth, it will never he the worse for wear, if 
V ,u live to the age of Metluisalem. I consider you as a second 
cardinal Ximenes, whose powers, superior to decay, instead of 
flagging with years, seemed to derive new vigour from their an- 
} proximation with the heavenly regions. No ilattery, my friend ! 

' interrupted he. I know myself to lie in danger of failing all at 
once. At my age one begins to he sensible of infirmities, and 
those of the body communicate with the mind. 1 repeat it* to 
you, Gil Bias, as soon as you shall he of opinion that my head is 
not so clear as usual, give me warning of it instantly. |)o not 
be afraid of offending by frankness and sincerity, to put me in 
mind of my own frailty R ill he the strongest proof of your affec¬ 
tion for me. Besides, your very interest is concerned in it, f . if 
it should, by any spite of chance towards you, come to ni’ ears 
'that the people say in town, “ His grace’s sermons pro' aee no 
longer their accustomed impression, it is tiffledbr him ^ abandon 
\ia pulpit to younger cafidiaates,” I do assure voumob, seriously 
nd solemnly, you will lose not only ray friendship, but the pro- 
'ision for life that I have promised you. Such will be the result 
of your silly tampering with truth. 

Here my patron left off to wait for my answer, which was an 
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echo of his speech, and a promise of obeying him in alii 
From that moment there were no secrets from me; I becam«*jpi 
prime favourite. M the household, except Melchior de la 
Eonda, looked at me with an eye of envy. It was curious to ob- 

{ erve the manner in which the whole establishment, from the 
ighest to the lowest, thought it necessary to demean themselves 
towards his grace’s confidential seyetary; there Was no mean¬ 
ness to which they would not stoop *to cuny favour with me; I 
could scarcely believe they were Spaniards. I left no stone un¬ 
turned to be of service to them, without being taken in by their 
interested assiduities. My lord archbishop, at'my entreaty, took 
them by the hand. He got a company for one, and fitted him 
out so as to make a handsome figure in the army. Another he 
sent to Mexico, with a considerable appointment which he pro¬ 
cured Jiim; and I obtained a good slice of his bounty for my 
friend Melchior. It was evident from these facts, that if the i 
prelate was not particularly active in good works, at least he 
rarely gave a churlish refusal, when any one had the pourage to' 
importune him for his benevolence. 

But what I did for a priest seems to deserve being noticed 
more at large. One day a certain licentiate, bv name Lewis 
Garcias, a well-looking man still in the prime of life, was pre¬ 
sented to me by our steward, who said—Signor Gil Bias, ip this 
honest ecclesiastic you behold one of my best friends. He was 
formerly chaplain to a nunnery. Scandal lias taken a few liber¬ 
ties with his chastity. Malicious stories have been trumped up 
to hurt him in my lord archbishop’s opinion, w ho has suspended 
him, and unfortunately is so strongly prejudiced by his enemies, 
as to be deaf to any petition in his favour. In vain have we in-i» 
terested the first people in Grenada to get him re-established; ' 
our master will not hear of it. 

These first people in Grenada, said I, have gone the wrong 
way lo work. It would have been much better if no interest at 
all had been made for the reverend licentiate. People have only 
done him a mischief by endeavouring to serve him. I know my 
lord archbishop thoroughly: entreaties and importunate recom¬ 
mendations do but aggravate the ill condition of a clergyman who 
lies under his displeasure: it is but a very short time ago since 
I heard him mutter the following sentiment to himself. The 
more persons a priest, whet has been guilty of any misconduct, 
engages to speak to me pi his behalf the more widely is,the 
scandal of the church disseminated, and the score severe is my 
treatment of the ojfeBder. That is very unlucky, replied the 
steward; qnd my friend would be put to bis last shifts if he did\ 
not write a good hand. But happily, he has the pen of a readyjr 
scribe, and keeps his head above water by the exercise of that** 
talent. I was carious to See whether this boasted handwriting 
was so much better than my own. The licentiate, who had a 
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specimen in his pocket, shewed me a sheet which 1 admired eery 
^mucli,; it had all the regularity of a writing-master's copy. Ip 
looking over this model of penmanship, an .idea occurred to me. 
I begged Garcia to leave this paper in my hands, saying, that I 
might be able to do something with it which should turn out to 
his advantage; that I could not explain myself at that moment; 
but would tell him more the next day. The licentiate, to whom 
the steward had evidently tllked big about my capacity to servo 
him, withdrew in as good spirits as if he had already been re¬ 
stored to his functions. 

I was in earuetft in my endeavour that he should be so, and 
lost no time in setting to work. Happening to he alone with tho 
archbishop, I produced the specimen. My patron was delighted 
with it. Seizing on this favourable opportunity, May it please 
your grace, yaid I, since you are determined not do put your 
homilies to the press, I should very much like them at. ftnst to 
•be transcribed in this masterly manner. 

I am very well satisfied with your performance, answered the 
prelate, but. yet«l own that it. would be a pleasant thing enough 
to have a copy of mv works in that hand. Your grace, replied 
I, has only to signify your wishes. The man who copies so well 
is a licentiate of my acquaintance. It w ill give him so much the 
mor% pleasure to gratify you, as it may bo the means of interest¬ 
ing your goodness to extricate him from the melancholy situation 
to which lie lias the misfortune at. present to he reduced. 

The prelate could not do otherwise than enquire the name of 
this’licentiate. I told him it was Lewis Garcias. He is in 
.despair at having drawn down your censure upon him. That 
Garcias, interrupted lie, if 1 am not mistaken, was chaplain in a 
convent of nuns, and lias been brought into the ecclesiastical 
court as a delinquent. I recollect some very heavy charges 
which have been sent me against him. His morals are not the 
most exemplary. May it piense your grace, interrupted I in my 
turn, it is not for me to justify him in all points ; but I know 
that he has enemies. He maintains that the authors of t ho infor¬ 
mations you have received are more bent on doing him an ill 
office than on vindicating the purity of religion. That very pos¬ 
sibly may be the case, replied tho archbishop; there are a great 
many firebrands in tl* world. Besides, though we should take 
it for granted that his conduct has not always been above suspi¬ 
cion, he may have repented of his sins; in short, the mercies of 
heaven arc infinite, however heinomf our transgressions. Bring 
that licentiate before me, I take off his sqsjicnsion. 

Thus it is that meb of the most austere character descend 
, from their altitudes, when interest or a favourite whim reduces 
' them to tho level of the frail. The archbishop-granted, without 
a struggle, to the empty vanity of having his works well copied, 
what he had refused to the most restiectable applications. I 
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earned the news with all possible expedition to the steward, who 
.communicated it to his friend Garcias. That licentiate, on thee 
following day, came fo return me thanks commensurate with the ' 
favour obtained. I presented him to my master, who contented 
himself with giving him a slight reprimand, and put the homilies 
into his hand, to copy them out fair. Garcias performed the task 
so satisfactorily, that he was reinstated in the cure of souls, ant 
was afterwards preferred to the liviig of Gabia, a large market 
town in the neighbourhood of Grenada. 

Clt. IV .—The Archbishop is afflicted with a strokf of apoplexy, How 
Gil Bias yets into a dilemma, and how he yets out. 

While I was thus rendering myself a blessing first to one and 
then to the other, Don Ferdinand de Leyva was making his ar¬ 
rangements* for leaving Grenada. I called on that nobleman 
before his departure, to thank him once more for the advantageous 
post he had procured me. My expressions of satisfaction wero 
so lively, that he said—My dear Gd Bias, I am delighted to find 
you in such good humour with my uncle the archbishop. I am 
absolutely in love with him, answered I. His goodness to me 
lias been such as I can never sufficiently acknowledge. Less 
than my present happiness eould never have made me amends 
for being at so great a distance from Don Cscsar and his son. 

I am persuaded, replied he, that they are both of them equally 
chagrined at having lost you. But possibly you are not sepa¬ 
rated for ever; fortune may some day bring you together again. 

I could not hear such an idea started without being moved by it. 
My sighs would find vent; and I felt at that moment so strong 
an affection for Don Alphonso, that 1 could willingly have turned 
my back on the archbishop and all the fine prospects that were' 
opening to me, and have gone back to the castle of Leyva, had 
but a mortification taken place in the back of the scarecrow wliich 
had frightened me away. Don Ferdinand was not insensible to 
the emotions that agitated me, and felt himself so much obliged 
by them, that he took his leave with the assurance of the whole 
family always taking an anxious interest in my fate. 

Two months after this worthy gentleman had left us, in the 
luxuriant harvest of my highest favour, a lowering storm .came 
suddenly over the episcopal palace; the archbishop had a stroke 
of apoplexy. By dint of immediate applications and good 
nursing, in a few days there was no bodily appearance of disease 
remaining. But his reverted intellects did not so easily recover 
from their lethargy. I could not help observing it to myself in 
the very first discourse that he composed. Yet there was not L 
such a wide gap between the merits of the present and-the* 
former ones, as -to warrant the inference that the sun of oratory' 
was many degrees advanced in its post-meridian course. A second 
homily was worth waiting for; because that would clearly deter- 
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ynine the line of my conduct. Alaa, and well-a-day! when that 
pcond homily came, it was a knock-down argument. Sometime* 
good prelate moved forward, and sometimes he moved back- 
Parda; sometimes he mounted up into the garret; and sometimes 
Hipped down into the cellar. It was a composition of more sound 
Khan meaning, something like a superannuated schoolmaster's 
■heme, when he attempts tojgive his boys more sense than he poa- 



. or like a capuchin'a sermon, which 0 ) 
tirers of paltry rhetoric over a “ 


_ iters a 
desert of 


of 

few artifii 

Petrine. 

^ I was ndf' the only person whom the alteration strttelc. The 
■)mdience (it large, when he delivered it, as if they too had been 
pledged tdw stoh the advances of dotage, said to one another in 
a whisper jUl round the church—Here is a sermon, with symp¬ 
toms of apoplexy in every paragraph. Come, my good, Cory- 
phtcus of public taste in homilies, said I then to myself, pre- 
Imre to df your office. You see that my lord archbishop is 

K vong-ftst—you ought to warn him of it, not only as his 
i friepdt on whoso sincerity he relies, hut lest sonic blunt 
fellow shoud anticipate you, ami bolt out the truth in an offensive 
manner. Ju that caso you know the consequence; you would 
be struck oat of his will, where no doubt you have a more con¬ 
vertible bequest than the licentiate Sedillo’a library, 
i But as reason, like Juuus, looks at things with two faces, 1 
'began to consider the other side of the question; the hint scorned 
difficult to wrap up to as to make it palatable. Authors in 
general art stark mad on the subject of their own works, and 
inch an author might bo more testy than the common herd of the 
irritable race: but that suspicion seemed illiberal on my part. 
Tor it was impossible that my freedom should be taken atniss, 
when it had been forced upon m%by so positive an injunction. 
Add to this, that I reckoned upon handling the subject skilfully, 
and cramming discretion down his throat like a high-seasoned 
epicurean dish. After all my pro and con, finding that I risked 
more by keeping silence than by breaking it, I determined to 
venture on the delicate duty of speaking my mind. 

Now there was but one difficulty ; a difficulty indeed! how to 
open the business. Luckily the orator himself extricated mej 
from that embarrassmifht, by asking what they said of him in the 
world at large, and whether pcopleVcro tolerably well pleased 
with his last discourse. I answered ^hat there could be but one 
opinion about hi* homilies; but thst it should seem as if the lilt 
ihftd not quite struck home to the heart# <jf the audience, like 
Those which had gone before. Do you really mean wbat you 
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t*ay, my friend P replied he, with a sort of wriggling 
Then my congregation are more in the tempefr of A 
than of Longinus! No, may it please your grace, rejoined L 
quite the contrary. Performances of that order are above til* 
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reach of vulgar criticism: Ihere is not a sonl but expects to b 
sated by their influence. Nevertheless, since you have made i 
my duty to be sincere and unreserved, I shall take the liberty c 
just stating that your last discourse is not written with quite ft. 
overpowering eloquence and conclusive argument of youi fomne 
ones. Does not your grace feel just as I do on the subject P 

This ignorant and stupid franknesaof mine completely blanche* 
my master’s cheek; but he forced "a fretful smile, and said- 
Then, good Master Gil Bias, that piece does not exactly hit yqu 
fancy P I did not mean to say that, your grace, interrupt* 
looking very foolish. It is very far Bupenor* to what any 
else could produce, though a little below par with respe^u 
Sogr own works in general. I know what you mean, repmidiie 
Ton think I am going down hill, do not you P Out Wxtf it a 
Once. It is your opinion that it is time for me to^thinktof re 
tiring r I should never have had the presumption, sai£ I, t 
deliver myself with so little reserve, if it had not *beeh you 
grace’s express command. I act in entire obedience to you 
grace’s orders; and I most obsequiously implore your’grtce no 
to' take offence at my boldness. I were unfit to live in a Chris 
tiars land ! interrupted he, with stammering impatience ; I wer 
unfit to live in a Christian land if I liked you the less for .such 
Christian virtue as sincerity. A man who does not love sincerit 
sets his face against the distinguishing mark between a men 
and a flatterer. I should have given you infinite credit fc 
Speaking what you thought, if you had thought any thing the 
deserved to be spoken. I have been finely taken in lw®yoti 
outside shew of cleverness, without any solid foundation of sobe 
judgment 1 

Though completely unhorsed, and at the enemy’s mercy, 
wanted to make terms of decent capitulation, and to go unmc 
tested into w inter quarters: out let those who think to appeaf 
an exasperated author, and especially an author whose ear In 
bepn long attuned to the music of his own praises, take wamk 
by my fate. Let us talk no more on the subject, my very youn 
friend, said he. You are as yet scarcely in the rudiments of goc 
\ tAste, and utterly incompetent to distinguish between gold att 
tinsel. You are yet to learn that I never in all my life composed 
finer homily, than that unfortunate one which hadnotthehonoi 
of your approbation. The immortal part of me, Ijy the blessir. 
of heaven pn me and my congregation, is less weighed down l 
flUman infirmity than wh£h the flesh was stronger. We all gro 
wiser as we grow olde», and I shall in future select the peop 
about me with more caution; nor submite the castigation of n; 
works but to a much abler critic than yourself. Get about yot 
business! pursued he, giving me,an angry rifeve by the shoo 
der#out of his closet; go and tell my treasurer to pay you 
hundred ducats, and take my priestly* blessing in addition i 
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tiiat sum. God speed you, good Master Gil Was! I heartily 
pray that you may do well in the world ! There is nothing to 
staud in your way, but the waul of a httle»be.ller taste. 


Oh. V.— The count which (lit 111,is laok after the archbishop hail yiien 
him An ihsmiisal. His accidental mcituij 1 nth the licentiate t clw teas 
10 deeply in his debt, and a h/nclure of tirahludc in the person of a 
parson. 


I made the best of my way out of the eloset, cursing the caprice, 
or more properly the dotage of the arehlushop, and more in 
dudgeon at Ins absurdity, than east down at. the loss of his good 
graces. For some time it was a moot point whether I should go 
and lay claim to my hundred ducats ; but alter Inning weighed 
the matter dispassionately, 1 was not such a fool as to ipiarrel 
With my blend and butter. There was no reason why that 
money, fairly earned, should deprive me of my natural right t< 
make a joke of this ridiculous prelate ; in which good deed 1 pro. 
mised liiy/elf not to be wanting, as often as himself or his homi¬ 
lies were brought upon the carpet in my hearing. 

I went therefore and asked the treasurer for a hundred ducats, 
without telling u word about the literary warfare between Ins 
master and me. Afterwards I called on Melchior de la Honda, 
to take a long leave of him. He was loo much my friend not to 
sympathise with my misfortune. While 1 was telling m\ story, 
vexation was strongly imprinted on my countenance. In spile 
of all his respect for the archbishop, lie could not help blaming 
•yhim ;"tmt, when in the fever of my rc-culmeiil I threatened to 
f bo a match for the prelate, and to entertain the whole city at his 
expense, the prudent Melchior gate me a salutary million • Take 
mv advice, my deartid Idas, and rather pocket the nllmiil. Men 
of’ a lower sphere in life should always be cap in hand to people 
of quality, whatever may be their grounds ol complaint. It must, 
be admitted, there are some very coarse specimens ol gis atucss, 
which in themselves are scarcely deserving of the least imped 
or attention ; lint men such animals have their weapons ol •an¬ 
noyance, and it is best to keep mil of their way. 

1 thanked the old valet-de-ehumbre lor the good counsel he had 


given me, mid promised to lie guided bv it. Pleased with my 
deference to Ids opining be said to me: II you go to Madrid be 
sure you call iijim my nephew, .hlseph Navarro. He is lac- 
totum in the family of Signor l)mi i’ajtliazarde Zunigna, and I 
can venture to riroimiiend bun as a lad \p every respect worthy 
of your friendship, lie is just as nature made him, with all the 
^ vivacity of youth, courteous in his manners, and forward to ob¬ 
lige: i could wish you to get anpiaiuled with him. 1 answered 
that, I would not, fail to go and see ihis Joseph Naiarro us soon 
as 1 should get, to Madrid, whitlur 1 meant t > return in due 
time. Tlien did I turn my hack on the episcopal palace, never 
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to f^race it with my presence again. If I had hept my horse, 1 
should perhaps have set out for Toledo immediately; but I had 
sold it during the period of mv administration, supposing that I 
was in office for life, and should not henceforward be migratory. 
My final resolution was to hire a ready-furnished lodging, as I 
had made up my mind to stay another month in Grenada, and 
then to pay the Count de Polan a vi .it. 

As dinner-hour was draw ing nigh, I asked inv landlady if there 
was any eating-house in the neighbourhood. Shu answered that 
there was a very good one within a few yards of her house, 
whore the accommodations were excellent, and the company 
select and numerous. T made her shew me where it was. and 
went thither sharp set. I was shewn into a large room, resem¬ 
bling the hall of a monastery in every thing but good rlieer. 
There were ten or a dozen men sitting at a long tabic, with a 
(doth spread over it that fretted in its own grease;.but they, 
with unoffonded nostrils, were engaged in general conversation, 
though they dined individually, each having a miserable scrap 
for his portion. I lie people of the house brought me my allow¬ 
ance. which at another time would have turned my stomach, and 
have made me sigh after the luxuries of the table 1 had just 
lost. Hut at. this moment 1 was so indignant against the arch¬ 
bishop, that the homely fare of a paltry eating-house scorned 
more palatable than the dainties of his sumptuous hoard. It, 
was a burning shame to see such a waste of provisions served 
up in soups and sauces to pamper the appetite. Arguing like 
a deep examiner in the economy of the human frame, and’rea¬ 
soning medically as well as philosophically, on the dispropor¬ 
tion between the simple wants of nature and the complexity 
of luxurious indulgence; cursed lie they', said I. who invented 
these pernicious dinners and suppers, where one must sit on 
the tenterhooks of self-denial, for fear of overloading the store¬ 
house and shop of the whole body ! Alan wants lmt little here 
below'; and provided he can but keep body and soul together, 
the loss he eats the better. Thus did I, in my surly vein, 
give utterance to wise saws; which, however just in theory, 
had hitherto been little recommended by my' practice. 

While I was dispatching my commons, without any danger of 
a surfeit from repletion, the licentiate ijcwis Garcias, who had 
got the living of Gabia in the manner nbovd-mentioned, came 
into the room. The mom mi t lie recognised me, he ran into my 
arms with all the eordl ,nty of friendship, or rrther with the ex¬ 
travagant joy of a lover after a long exile from his mistress. He 
folded me repeatedly within his sincere embrace, and I was com- ^ 
polled to staud the brunt of a long-winded compliment on the 
unparalleled disinterestedness of my conduct towards him. Gra¬ 
titude is a fine virtue; and yet it is wearisome when carried 
beyond due bounds! He took his seat next me, saying : Well! 
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a parson must not swear : though by the mass, mv dear patron, 
since mv good fortune has thrown mo in your way, wo will not 
part without a jovial glass. Hut as thorn in no gout! wine in this 
shabby inn. 1 will take you. it' you ptoaso. aftor our make-shift 
dinner, to a piano whoro l will t'roat yon with a coupleof bottles, 
rich, genuine. ami old. m e.tmparisou of which tlio lTilertiun ot' 
IIora .’0 was all a lam*. Til* church will give us absolution, in 
the cause of gratitude! If 1 could but git you lot* a few dav - 
down at iny pars. .nano (labia I Mavenas was never more wel¬ 
come to the poet's Sabine farm, than the author of all mv ease 
and eointort to life choicest produce ol a glebe which is mine 
onlv by y our heuev olem e. 

While he was holding this lughdlovvn language, hi' little shoe 
of dinner was set before him lie tell to without the t. ,ir ol 
indigestion lad'orc his < ie>, 'till In-1olit<*n11 1 at the luvurv yf the 
repast at intervals. b\ line speeelu*' addressed to me in the most 
fulsome style of llaltery 1 loo!, the opportunity when he. 
mouth WJJS tilled with something more substantial, to edge in a 
Word or two anud't the torrent . and ii' lie had tint forgotten e■ 
ask alter his tueinl the steward. I made no hones about aeknow 
ledgmtr that I w.i- no Iong ( r a banger on of the elmreli. I even 
wen! so l.ir as to ii.utii iilau/e I be lie'I trivial ein nmslanees al- 
teildyig my re'i.jn .1 mu. to all ol wleeli lie listened vv it li an at 
tentive ear. Alter all Ins line m*.!i *..-mii'. uliowoiihl not have 
expected to see him moved ivei, lo leal's with tIn' throes ol 
Wenttul gratitude, to hear him thunder bulls and interdicts 
ipin*.-the supernnniiati .I arehl...simp r 'ile d. viia bit! lie did 
neither tile one thing imr the oiler But hi' countenance till, 
and his vv hole air was that **l ,m absent man. the rest ot' Ins 
dinner was bolted down vv itlmul the garnish of inti i mediate tall, 

•limit W.vrenas; as -n. u im he had ... lie humed from tahle 

Without minding grace or glut e .ule. u e In d me good dav with a 
Cold and distant air, ami got , |f f.m! a- possible. 'I in* nnf. ■ 
itig scoundrel, perceiving that I vv.i- no longer in a situation l< : 
him to puni]) anything out ef me, would not even lake athe 
<r*mble to draw a decent V eil ..v el lim till t V pimeiples But sie h 
11 bl.iekgij.u'd could e\elte u>< olle I' '* u-.t'ion than contempt and 
laughter. l.ooi,mgai lorn with .h i:'■ 11 tie* lilies) < Ii I'li-eemi, 1 
for lelloVVs like tiie'e. I •ailed alter nan Bulli e'mllL'Ii I" he in aid 
by the w bole room : Mop there, \ ou Sum's p; ie-1 ! Go and put 
those two hollies in ice against, Ma eenas e.urn's lo the Salune 
farm! Be sure Ilyy are rich, genuine, m. J old or they will la* 
9 farce to Falerniau. » 

Cu \ I .—Oil Uhn goes In thr play at Orcnm/'i. Ili'u/firm a/ mint/ 
une of the actreeen, unit « hut hapjn «>./ i.'unn/ion. 

No sooner hud Garcias rid the room of hm presence, than two 
gentlemen euinc in, extremely well dress, d, and look < heir seals 

v a 
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close by me. They began talking about the players of the Gre¬ 
nada company, and about a new piece which just then had a great 1 
run. According to their account, it was quite the town talk. 
Nothing would do for me, but to go and see it that very day. 

I had never been at the play since my residence at Grenada, is 
I had lived nearly the whole time ir.i the archbishop’s palace, 
where all such profane shews were condemned as unennouieal, I 
had been cut off from every recreation of that sort. All my 
knowledge of men and manners was drawn from homilies! 

I repaired therefore to the theatre at the appointed hour, 
and found a very full house. All around me,' discussions were 
going on about the piece before the curtain drew up; ami 
there was not a soul in the numerous assembly but had some 
remark to make upon it. One liked it, another could not 
bear it,. Do not you think the dialogue is particularly hap¬ 
py ? said a candid critic on my right: Was there ever such 
miserable stuff! cried a snarling critic on my left. In good 
truth, if bad authors abound, it must be admitted that the pub¬ 
lic are at variance about wlmt is good and what is bad : but the 
bad judges have a right to be pleased for tlieir money ; and as 
they far outnumber the good ones, their favourite writers can 
never want employment. When one only considers through 
w hat an ordeal dramatic ports have to pass, it is a mattqr ot 
wonder that any should he found hardy enough at once to con¬ 
tend against the ignorance of the multitude, and the random- 
shot of those self-created guides in matters of taste, who always! 
pretend to lead the blindness of the public judgment, ai».l toe | 
frequently push it into the mire of absurdity. ■ 

At length the buffoon of the piece came forward by way ol < 
prologue. As soon as his grotesque countenance was visible. ■ 
there was a general clapping of hands; a sure indication of his 
being one of those spoiled actors, who are allowed to take any 
liberties with the pit, and to he applauded through thick and 
thin. In fart, this player neither opened his lips, nor moved a 
muscle, without exciting the most extravagant raptures. He 
would have performed better, had he been loss conscious what 
a favourite ho was. But he presumed on that circumstance most 
abominably. I observed that he sometimes forgot what was set 
down for him, and took the licence of lidding to his part out of 
his own free fancy; a common cause of comnlainl against low 
comedians, which, though it make the unskilful laugh, cannot 
but make the judicious , r neve. Would the audjence but receive 
such mirth with hisses 1 ,'instead of crying bravo, they might re¬ 
strain the absurd practice, and purge the-stage from barbarism. \ 
Some of the other performers were greeted with the usual 
tokens on their entrance, and particularly an actress who played 
the chambermaid. There was something about her w hioli more 
tiian usually attracted my attention; and language must sink 
under the labour of expressing my astonishment ut tracing the 
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features of Laura, that fair, that chaste, that inexpressible she, 
whom 1 supposed to he still at Mailrut, warbling m one key, 
with hands, sales, voice, ami mind incorporate with Ai'scma. 
But there could he no doubt of her identity. The kick in her 
gallop, the leer m her etc. and the tripping pertness of her 
tongue. all conspired in etiflenec that there could he no mistake. 
Vet. its if 1 had refined liilicf to the allidavit of my onn eyes 
and cars, 1 asked her name of a gentleman w ho w as sitting beside 
Bio. What the donee ! \\ hy it here do toil conic from \ said lie. 
You must umiues! lon.ildt he a nett importation, not to have seen 
01' heal'd ol the ilit me I'.'tella. 

The likem >< u as loo pm feet for me to he mistaken. It ttas 
easy to comprehend ttlit I.uira, changing her spheie of nelson, 
thump'd her name also , tt lieTeloiv Irom curiosity to knott liott 
matters steed ttith her, since the puhiie always prt into l|ieniost 
prnale concerns of theatrical pi ivons, I empured of the same 
Wan wlielVr this Lsiella had any particular tiHiiir of gallantry 
On her hyuds. lie informed tBe that lor the last two months 
there hud horn a ureal I’niltigncsc nohlemaii at (irenada, Ins name 
Was the Mai'ipUs de M.malta, who had hud out a {treat deal ol 
money upon her, lie niijhi hate told me more, if I had not 
heen afraid of het onmig trouhlesoine tilth my ijiiestnuis. 1 
Wasjietter employed in hiiimiiu on the informal ion this good gen- 
tlenian had “itm me, than in :i!tending; to the play . and it any 
One had asked me what it was all iihoiit, tt In n the piece was 
Over, i should hate turn pu/. h d for an answer. I imild do no- 
■ thing hilt decline Laura and Lsiella thi'oupli all eases and nuni- 
1'ber.s ; till at lengili 1 holdly made up my mind to call at her 
house till' nett day. .Not hut there was some risk as to the re. 
(•option she might gi\e me: it might he sitspeeted, ttithont eteess 
ot modesty, that nit appi iii'am e w,add guc her no great phasiire 
in the high tide of lu r allini's; nor was it at all iiupmliahle Ilia 1 
so good an actress, to revenge heisell on a man, with whom n r 
tntnly she had an aeroiint to s, tile, look strantte.iind swmt 

she had neter seen Ins l.iee helore. 1 el. did none ot tho-i*,'ip- 
prehensioiis deter lue liiuii my tintnre. Alter a light supper, 
for all the meals at my eating-honse were regulated on pnneiph s 
of economy and temperance, I withdrew to my eli.imher with an 
anxious longing for tlie’iiext day. 

Aly sleep was short and mtermjdi^l ; so that I pot, up hy day¬ 
break. But iis it was to he iiTolleetijI that a mistress in high 
keep teas not 111 * ly to he tlsihle early the liioniinu, 1 passed 
three or lour hours in divs.-nip. shaving', pondming, and per- 
funimip. It was mv hfisiness to present nit.-ill heloie her in a 
trim, not to put 1 11 ■ r to the hlusli at aeknow ledumu my tinpiuinl- 
illce. J sallied forth about ten o'clock, and knocked lit Iter dour, 
tftcr having enipnicd her address at the theatre. Site was living 
•n the first tloor of a largo and elegant house. 1 told a chamber- 
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maid who opened the door to me, that a young man wanted t« « 
apeak with her lady. The chambermaid went in to give my me* * 
sage, when all at oncefl heard her mistress call out, not in the \ 
best-tempered tone in the world, Who is the young man P What 
does he want P Shew him up stairs. ' jg 

This was a hint to me that my time was ill chosen j that pro. J 
bably her Portuguese lover was attfher toilette, and that shell 
spoke so loud, with the laudable design of convincing him that® 
she was not a sort of girl to allow of any impertinent intruders. 
This conjecture of mine turned out to be the fapt; the Marquis $S 
de Marialva lounged away almost every morning with her: I had ff 
made up my mind to be kicked down stairs by way of welcome; Sj 
but»tliat admirable actress, never forgetting her cue, ran forward. : 
with open arms at the sight of me, exclaiming: Ah! my dear, 
brother, is it you that I behold P On the strength of so near a 
kindred, she was no niggard of her embraces; but rpcollected |U 
herself so far as to say, turning round to the Portuguese, My || 
lord, you must excuse me if nature will put in her claim, and fj 
trench upon good breeding. After three years of absence, I If 
cannot see a brother once again, whom I love so tenderly, without || 
expressing my feelings in all their warmth. Come! my dear Gil || 
Bias, continued she, addressing me afresh, tell me some news of M 
the family: in what circumstances did you leave it P ’ » 

This whimsical scene disconcerted me at first; but I was not If 
long in seeing through Laura’s intention; and playing up to her || 
with a spirit scarcely less than her own, answered according to 
the plot: Heaven be praised, sister, all our good folks are in £ 
perfect health, and well in the world. I make no doubt, resumed s -| 
she, but you must be very much surprised to find me an actress w 
in Grenada; but hear me first and blame me afterwards. It is * 
three years, as you may recollect, since my father thought to 
have established me advantageously in marriage with Hon Anto- • 
nio Cocllo, an officer in the service, who took me from the Astu¬ 
rias to Madrid, his native place. Six months after our arrival, 
lie got into an alfair of honour in consequence of his violent 
temper. Some attentions incautiously paid to me were the cause 
of the affray, and his antagonist was killed. This gentleman | 
was of a family high in rank and interest. My husband, « ho f 
though well born, had very few connections, made his escape into :• 
Catalonia with every thing he could get together in jewels and jj 
ready money. He embarjed at Barcelona, went over into Italy, | 
enlisted in the Venetia^Wviee, and finally lost his life in the i! 
Morea, fighting against, the Turks. In the mean time, a lauded | 
estate which constituted our whole revemfA was confiscated, and < 

I was left a widow with very little for my support. What was 
to be done in so pressing an emergency P There was nothing j 
left to pay my travelling expenses back into the Asturias. And J 
then what should I have done there P I should have got nothing I 
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E 'mt ray family but a long string of condolences, which would 
ve furnished me neither with food nor with raiment. On the 
her hand, 1 had been to well brought*up to fall into those 
arses, into which too many poor young women are betrayed 
• the sake of a scandalous subsistence. There was but one 
ling remaining for me t<| determine on. I turned actress to 
jfeservc my morals. I 

, So tingling a sense of ridicule came over me, when Laura 
ound up her romance with this pious motive for turning ac- 
ess, that I could scarcely refrain from relieving myself by a 
; of laughter. "But gravity was of too much consequence to be 
lispensed with ; and I said to her with an air the counterpart of 
>r own—My dear sister, I entirely approve of your conduct, 
ad am heartily glad t<> meet with you at Grenada, and more* 
ver settled on so respectable a footing. t 

The Harquis do Mariniva, who bad not lost a word of all 
heso fine speeches, swallowed down blindfold whatever Don 
kntonio’* widow thought fit to drench bis credulity with. He 
x>k part in the conversation too, and asked me whether I had 
ny fixed employment in Grenada or elsewhere. I paused for a 
aoment to consider whether and after what manner 1 should lie; 
but as there seemed no need in this case to draw on my raven* 

^ 0 ) I told the truth by way of variety. In a plain matter of 
t manner did I rehearse my introduction to the archbishop's 
palace, and my discharge therefrom, to the infinite amusement 
of his Portuguese lordship. To be sure, in lolling the truth, I 
Bid flt>t keep my word, for I could not help launching out a little 
bt the archbishop’s expense, in spite of my solemn promise given 
to Melchior. But the best of the joke was, that Laura, taking 
Jny story for a fiction invented after her example, burst out into 
Jpeals of laughter : whereas the whimsicality of the circumstance 
Itocould have raised a soberer mirth, hud sue known it to have 
$been alloyed with the base ingredient of veracity. 

"« After having come to the end of my tale, which closed with 
just mentioning the lodging I had taken, dinner was announced. 
.I instantly motioned to withdraw, as if intending to take that 
•'frugal meal at home ; hut Laura would not hear of it. Do you 
mean to affront me, brother? said she. You must dine here. 
[Indeed I cannot think*of your staying any longer lit a paltry inn. 
v You must positively hoard and lodfte in my house. Send your 
[[trunks hither this very evening ; theft) is a spare bed for you. 

[ His Portuguese lordship, possibly noi, altogether relishing this 
[excess of hospitality even to a brother, Ui*n interfered between 
l.iu, and said to LaurfL—No, Estella, you have not sufficient ae- 
imodation to give him a bed without inconvenience. _ Your 
ther seems to be a clever young fellow pand the cireum* 
nee of his being so nearly related to you, gives him a strong 
im on my kindness. He shall bo put at once upon my establish* 
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ment. I am in want of a secretary, dnd shall delight in giving I 
him the appointment: he shall be my right-hand man. Let him ! 
be sure to come and Sleep at my house this very night; I will f 
order a room to be got ready for him. I will fix his regular salary ; 
at four hundred ducats ; and if on better acquaintance I have i 
reason, as I trust I shall, to be satisfied with him, I will place j 
him in a situation to laugh at the consequences of having been 
a little too plain-spoken with his patron the archbishop. j 

My acknowledgments to the marquis for this high honour were j 
followed by those of Laura, who far exceeded me in powers of ; 
panegyric. Let us drop the subject, interrupted he; it is a 
settled point. Settled as it was, he confirmed the contract on 
the-lips of his green-room Dulcinea, and went his way. She 
immediately pulled me by the arm into a closet where, secure 
from iitemiption, she cried out, Cut my laces! I shall burst if 
I do not give way at once to the fit of laughter that .is coming 
over me. And so she probably would; for she threw herself 
into an arm chair, and holding both her sides, shouted out her 
convulsive peal of mirth like a mad woman. It was impossible 
for me to refrain from following her example. When we had 
exhausted our risible propensities, Own, Gil Bias, said she, that 
we have just been acting a very humorous farce. But I did j 
not look for the concluding scene. My only thought wan to . 
secure you board and lodging under my own roof; and there j 
was no other possibility of making the proposition in a modest : 
way but by passing you off for my brother. But I am heartily 
glad that the chapter of accidents has opened with so gObd a 
birth for you. Tne Marquis do Marialva is a nobleman of 
liberal and honourable sentiments, who will bo better than his 
word in what he does for you. But confess now! There is 
scarcely a woman in existence except myself, would have given 
so coming-on a reception to a fellow who shirks his friends with¬ 
out saying with your leave or by your leave. I however am one 
of those simple-hearted girls, who are glad to receive back again 
the base man they have once loved, though he should have 
offended and repented seven, or even seven thousand times. 

The best way for me was to acknowledge the extreme ill- 
breeding of which I had been guilty, to blush and beg pardon 
once for all. »3fter this explanation, she' led the way to a very 
handsome dining-room. We placed ourselves at table, where 
having a chambermaid and a footboy for eye-witnesses, we kept 
within the bounds of brother and sister. When we had done 
dinner, wo went back again into the same closet where we had 
been conversing before. Having our time to ourselves, my 
paragon of a Laura, giving herself up to her natural love of mer¬ 
riment, and to her no less natural curiosity, required from me a 
ftdthful and true narrative of all my pros and cons, my ins and 
oats, since that unmannerly separation of ours. I gave her a 
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and particular account: nothing extenuating on ray own 
,lf, nor getting down aupht iu malice on the other aide. 
?n I had quenched her thirst after a atory, she slaked mine, 
ommunicating the particulars of her eventful life to the fob 
ng effect 

Ch. Vi^l.— Lmra't Story. 

iall just run over to you, as briefly as possible, the eircum* 
cos which led me to embrace the theatrical profession, 
fter you toolj. French leave, so much to your credit, great 
its happened. My mistress Arsenin, more surfeited with a 
. of pleasures, than scandalized at their immorality, renounced 
stage, and took me with her to a line estate which shediad 
purchased in the neighbourhood of Zenora with the wages 
icr sinftil life. We soon got acquainted in the tows. Our 
ts these were very frequent; and sometimes for a day or two 
vtlicr. With the exception of these little excursions, we w ero 
losely domesticated 11s probationers in a nunnery, nnd almost 
liously employed. 

)n one of our high days and holidays, Don Felix Moldonado, 
corregidor’s only son, .saw me by chance, and took a liking 
ne. lie soon found an opportunity of speaking w ith me in 
«itc; and, aH it is in vain to afl'eet. modesty before one who 
>ws me so well, there was some littld contrivance of my own 
bring the interview about. The young gentleman was not 
:nty years of age ; the very picture of Venus’s sweetheart, or 
hub’s sweetheart the very picture of him ; with a form for a 
Iptor to work from; with un address so elegant, and with 
timents so generous, as to throw even his personal graces into 
> background. There was such a winning way with him, so 
■ssing nu earnestness to prevail, when be took a large diamond 
m his own linger, nnd slid it upon mine, that it would have 
•n quite brutal not to have let it stay there. It was really 
nediing like sentiment that I began to entertain towards a 
iiin of so interesting a character. Idol what an absurd tlitng it 
for wenches of a certain sort to hook themselves upon young 
n of family, when their surly fathers hold official situations! 
e corrcgidor, who had scarcely his equal in the whole tribe ol 
rregidors, got wind of our correspondence, and determined to 
sc it in a summary manner, lie sent a host of algua/.ils to 
cc me into custody, who dragged, me away, in spite of my 
ea and tears, to the house of correction for female penitents. 
There, without bill of indictment or Ibrtn of trial, the lady 
bess ordered me to be stripped of my l ing and my clothes, and 
be dressed iu the habit of the institution j a long gown of grey 
ige tied about the middle with a strap of black leather, whence 
pended a rosary with large beads sw mging dow n to my liecls. 
fter this pleasant reception, they took me into a half, where 
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there was an old monk, the deuce knows of what order, who set ■ 
to work preaching up repentance and resignation, pretty mud ” 
in the same strain as Bame Leonards, when she exhorted you to £ 
patience in the subterraneous cavern. Ho told me that I was '§ 
excessively obliged indeed to those good people who had so i 
kindly shut me up, and could never ffiank them sufficiently for 1 
their good deed, in rescuing me from the harpy talons of the 3 
world, the flesh, and the devil. But I must frankly own that all I 
my other sins were pressed down and heaped high with ingrati-1 
tude: far from overflowing with the milk of human kindness to-1 
wards those who had conferred such a favour upon me, I abused 1 
them in terms that would have put any dictionary to the blush. § 
Eight davs thus passed in this wilderness of desolation; but ‘ 
on the ninth, for I had notched the hours and even the minutes 
on a sfjck, my fate seemed beginning to take another turn.' 
Crossing a little court, I met the house steward, a personage I 
whose will was absolute; yes, the lady abbess herself was obe-1 
dient to his will. He rendered an account of his stewardship U- 
none but the corregidor, on whom alone he was dependent, and 
whose confidence in him was unbounded. His name was Pedro 
Zendono, and the town of Salsedon in Biscay laid claim to the 
honour of his birth. Figure to yourself a tall man, with the 
complexion of a mummy and the bare anatomy of a dealer in j| 
mortification ; he might Rave sat for the penitent thief in a pic- j§ 
ture of the crucifixion. He scarcely ever cast a carnal glance P 
towards us Magdalens You never saw such a face of rank j§ 
hypocrisy in all your life, though you have spent some part-of it 1 
under the same roof with the archbishop, and arc not unacquainted i 
with the clergy of his diocese. * 

But to return from this digression; I met this Signor , 
Zendono, who said to me slily as he passed—Take comfort, my I 
girl, 1 am sensibly affected w ith your wretched case. He said | 
no more, and went on his way, leaving me to make my own com- | 
ments on so concise and general a text. As he looked like a i 
good-man, and there was no positive evidence to set against bis ‘ 
looks, I was simpleton enough to fancy that he had taken the j 
trouble of enquiring why I was shut up ; and meant, not finding 
me so atrocious a culprit as to deserve such shameful insults, t*’ 
take my part with the corregidor. Bub I was not up to the : 
tricks of the Biscayan, ho had a much longer head. He was 
turning over in his mind the scheme of an elopement, and made 
the proposal to me in profound privacy some $ays afterwards- 
My dear Laura, said,he, your sufferings have taken such deep 
possession of my mind, that I have determined to end them. 1 
am perfectly aware that my own ruin is involved in the measure, 
but needs must when, the tender passion drives. To-morrow 
mor nin g do I intend to take you out of prison, and conduct you 
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■son in Madrid. No sacrifice is too great for the pleasure 
ng your deliverer. 

t»s very near fainting with surprise ifhd joy at tins promise 
adono, who, concluding from my acknowledgments that my 
life depended on my rescue, had the effrontery to carry me 
ext day in the face Iff the whole town, by the following 
e:—He told the lady abbess that he had orders to take me 
e the corregidor, who was at his country box a few miles 
ind without betraying himself by a single change of count*. 

>, packed logoff with him for my companion, in n post-chaise 
a by two good mules which he nad bought for the occasion, 
only attendant was the driver, a servant of his own, and , 
?ly devoted to the steward by stronger tics than thoss of 
:ude. We began bowling awav, not in the direction of 
rid, as 1 had taken for granted, but towards the frontiers of 
igal,.whither we got in less time than it took the corregidor 
imora to receive the deposition of our llight, and uncouple 
acksor set them harking at our heels, 
fore, we entered Bragunza, the Biscayan made me put on 
s clothes, with which he had taken the precaution of pro* 
g himself. Beckoning on mo as being fairly launched in 
same boat with him, ho said to me in the inn where we 
ip, Lovely Laura, do not take it unkindly of me to have 
gut you into Portugal. The corregidor of Zamora will 
> our own country too hot to hold us, for in his eyes we are 
criminals, under the weight of whoso enormities it is not for 
li to groan. But we may set his malice at defiance in this 
nt realm, though at the present conjuncture under the domi* 
of the Spanish monarchy. At least wo shall stand a better 
cc for safety hero than at home. League your fortunes with 
- of a man who would follow you in prosperity or in adversity 
ugh the world. Let us fix our residence at Coimbra. There 
11 get employed as a spy for the inquisition ; under the cover 
lat formidable tribunal, a refreshing shade for us, but Lim¬ 
an darkness to its victims, our days will glide smoothly on 
use and pleasure, and we shall fatten on the spoil of religious 
iqaeney. 

proposal so much to the point gave me to understand that I 
to do with a knight, who had other motives for officiating as 
guardian of distressed damsels, besides the honour of chivalry, 
w at once that be reckoned much, on my gratitude, and still 
b on my distress. Nevertheless, though these two pleas were 
jst equally eloquent in his favour, I* rejected his addresses 
i disdain. The reason was, that there were two advocates 
more eloouent on the side of a refusal; a pertainty that he 
disagreeable, and a strong suspicion that he was poor. But 
n he returned to the eharge, and offered to say the grace of 
rimony before he fell to, proving to me at the same time, by 
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the undeniable evidence of cash in hand, that his stewardship 
had enabled him to live in clover for a long time to come, the 
truth must come out ifi spite of blushes; my heart was softened, 
and my ears unstopped. I was dazzled by the gold and jewels 
which he laid out in burning row before me, and became a living 
monument in my own person , that miraculous transformations 
are effected by the power of pelf, as well as by the wand of love. 
My Biscayan became, by little and little, quite another sort or 
man in mv eyes. His tall body and bare bones were plumped 
up into a shapely and commanding figure; his ( cadaverous com¬ 
plexion was improved into a manly brown: even that look, as if 
butter would not melt in his mouth, was no longer hypocrisy, 
butt a staid and decent aspect. Having made these discoveries, 

I accepted his hand without any material abhorrence, and he 
plighted the usual vows in all due form. After this,' like a good 
wife, I kept the spirit of contradiction as much as possible under 
the hatches. We resumed Aur journey, and Coimbra soon re¬ 
ceived a new family within its walls. t 

My husband stocked my wardrobe as became my sex and 
station, making me a present of several diamonds, among which 
I fixed my eye on that of Don Felix Maldonado. There were 
no further documents wanting to give a shrewd guess whence 
came all the precious stones I had seen, and to be morally*cer¬ 
tain that I had not married a trouhlesomely nice observer of the 
eighth article in the decalogue. Yet, considering myself as the 
main spring of all his little deviations from the strict law' of pro¬ 
priety, it was not for me to judge harshly on that point. A. wo¬ 
man can always find a palliation for the misdeeds which are set 
in motion by the power of her own beauty. But for that, he 
certainly would have ranked no higher than one of the wicked in 
my estimation. 

I had no great reason to complain of him for two or three 
months. His attentions w'ere always polite and kind, amounting 
apparently to a sincere and tender affection. But no such thing! 
lne»e proofs of wedded love, this worshipping with the body, 
and endowing with the w'orldly goods, were all but a copy of ms 
countenance; for the cheating fellow meant, as men serve a 
cucumber, to throw me away on the first opportunity. One 
morning, at my return from mass, I fouAd nothing at home but 
the bare walls; the moveables, not excepting my own apparel, 
every stick and every thread, had been carried off. Zendono 
and his faithful servant had taken their measures so adroitly, 
that in less than an hour the house had been completely gutted; 
so that with nothing but the gown updh my back, and Don v 
Felix’s ring, as good luck would nave it. on my finger, here stood } 
I, like another Ariadne, abandoned by the ungrateful rifler of my 
effects as well as of my charms. But you may take my word for 
it, I did not beguile the sense of my misfortunes in tragedy. 
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elegy, scene individable, or poem unlimited. I rather fell upon 
ray snees, and blessed my guardian angel, for baring delivered 
roe from a rascal who must sooner or later fall into the hands ot 
justice. The time we had passed together I considered in the 
light of a dead loss, and my spirits were all on the alert to make 
up for it. If I had been mimed to stay in Portugal, as a hanger- 
on to some woman of fashion, 1 should have found no difficulty 
iu suiting myself; but whether it was patriotism, or some astro- 
logical conjunction, preparing a better fortune, for mo under Uie 
influence of the planets, my whole heart was bent on getting 
back into Spain.' I applied to n jeweller, who valued my dia¬ 
mond and gave me ensb for it, and then took my departure with 
an old Spanish huly who was going to Seville in a post-chaisij. 

This huly, whose name was Dorothea, had been to sec a rela¬ 
tion settledeit Coimbra, and was on her return to Seville^ where 
she lived. There was such a sympathy between us, as made us 
fast friends on the very first day of our nenuaintanee j and the 
attachment grew so elose while we travelled together, that tho 
lady insisted, at our journey's end, on my making her house my 
home. 1 had no reason to repent having formed such a connec¬ 
tion. Never was there a woman of a more charming character. 
One might still conclude from the turn of her countenance, and 
frot® the spirit not yet quenched in her eyes, that in her youth 
the catgut of many a guitar must have been fretted under her 
window. As a proof of this, she hod many trials wlmt a state of 
widowhood was; her husbands had all been of noble birth, and 
her finances were flourishing on the accumulation of her several 
jointures. 

Among other admirable qualities, she lmd that of not visit¬ 
ing severely the frailties of her own sex. When I let her 
into tiie secret of mine, she entered so warmly into my interests, 
as to speak of Zendono with more sincerity than good manners. 
What graceless fellows these men arc! said she in a tone from 
which one might infer that she had met with Home light-fingered 
steward in the passing of her accounts. They would not he vworth 
picking of!' a dunghill, if one could do without them ! There is a 
largo fraternity of sorry scoundrels in the world, who make it 
their sport to gain the hearts of women, and then desert them. 
There is, however, oifc consoling circumstance, my dear child. 
According to your account, you are* by no means bound fast to 
that faithless Biscayan. If your marriage with him was suffici¬ 
ently formal to .save your credit with (lie world, on the other 
hand, it was contracted loosely enough to admit of your trying 
your luck at a better match, whenever an op'portunity may fall in 
your way. 

* I went out every day with Dorothea, cither to church, or to 
visit among her friends; both likely occasions of picking up 
•a adventure; so that I attracted the notice of several gentlu- 
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men. There were some of them who had a mind to feel how the 
land lav. They made their proposals to my venerable protec¬ 
tress ; but these had Dot wherewithal to defray the expenses oi 
an establishment, and those were mere unfledged boys under age; 
an insuperable objection, which left me very little merit in turn- 
ing a deaf ear to them. One day a jfhim seized Dorothea and 
me, to go and see a play at Seville. vThe bills announced a fa¬ 
vourite and standard piece: ElEmbaxador de Si-mismo, written 
by Lope de Ycga. 

Among the actresses who came upon the stage, I discovered 
one of my old cronies. It was impossible to have forgotten Pke- 
nicia, that bouncing good-humoured girl whom you have seen as 
Flcyimonde’s waiting-maid, and have supped with more than 
once at Arsenia’s. I was aware that Phenicia had left Madrid 
above (j,wo years ago, but had never heard of her turning actress. 
I longed so earnestly to embrace her, that the piece appeared 
quite tedious. Perhaps, too, there might be some fault in those 
who played it, as being neither good enough nor bad epough to 
afford me entertainment. For as to my own temper, which is 
that of seeking diversion wherever I can find it, I must confess 
that an actor supremely ridiculous answers my purpose just as 
well as the most finished performer of the age. 

At last, the moment I had been waiting for being, arrived, 
namely the dropping of the curtain on this favourite and stand¬ 
ard piece, we went, for my widow would go with me, behind the 
scenes, where we caught a glimpse of Phenicia, who was playing 
off the amiable and unaffected simpleton, and listening with all 
the primness of studied simplicity to the soft chirping of a young 
stagefinch, who had evidently suffered himself to be caught in 
the birdlime of her professional or meretricious talents. No sooner 
did her eye meet mine, than she quitted him with a genteel 
apology, ran up tome with open arms, and lavished upon me all 
the demonstrations of strong attachment imaginable. Our ex¬ 
pressions of joy at this unexpected meeting were indeed recipro¬ 
cal ;«but neither time nor place admitting of any very copious 
indulgence in the privilege of asking questions, we adjourned till 
the following day, with a promise of renewing our mutual 
enquiries thick and threefold, under the shelter of her friendly 
roof. ' 

The pleasure of talking is the inextinguishable passion of wo¬ 
man, coeval with the act of breathing. I could not get a wink 
of sleep all night, for the burning desire of having a grapple with 
Phenicia, and closing-in upon her in the conflict of curiosity. 
Witness all the powers who preside over-tattling, whether the 
love of lying in bed, another passion of woman, prevented me 
from getting up and flying to my appointment as early as good 
manners would allow. She lived with the rest of the company 
in a large ready-furnished lodging. A female attendant who 
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net me at entrance, on being requested to shew me Phenioia’i 
apartment, led the way up stairs to a gallery, along which were 
Tanged ten or twelve small rooms, divided only by partitions of 
deal boards, and inhabited by this merry band. My conductress 
knocked at a door which Phenicia opened; for her tongue was 
cruelly on the fidget to b| let loose, as well Is my own. We 
allowed ourselves no time Kir the impertinent ceremonies which 
usually usher in a visit, but plunged at once into a most furious 
career of loquacity. It seemed, as if we should have a tight bout 
together. There were so many interrogatories to be bandied 
backwards and forwards, that question and answer rebounded 
like tennis-balls, only with tenfold velocity. 

After having related our adventures each to other, Hnd enquired 
into the actual condition of affairs, l’hcnicia asked me how I 
meant to provide for myself. My reply was, that I purposed, 
while waiting for something better, to get a situation with some 
young lady of quality. For shame, exclaimed my other self, you 
‘shall not think of such a thing. Is it possible, niy darling, that 
you should not yet bo disgusted with menial service P Are you 
not heartily sick of knocking under to the good or ill pleasure of 
others, of being cap-in-hand to all their caprices, and after all to 
bo entertained with that unchangeable tune called n scolding, in 
a wprd, to be a downright slave P Why do not you follow my 
example, and turn your thoughts towards the stage? Nothing 
can be better suited to people of parts, wlieft they happen not to 
be equally favoured in the articles of wealth and birth. It is a 
sphere of life which holds a middle rank between the nobility 
and mere tradespeople ; a profession exempted from all trouble¬ 
some restraint, and raised far above the common prejudices of 
bumble and decent society. The public are our nan Iters, and 
we draw upon them atrfiglit. We live in a continual round of 
ecstacy, and spend our money to the full as fast as we earn it. 

The theatre, (for she went on at a great rate), is favourable 
above all to women. When 1 lived with Florimonde, it is a 
misery to think of it, I was reduced to take up with the super¬ 
numeraries of the prince’s company ; not a single man of fashion 
paid the least attention to my figure. How came that about P 
Because they never got a glimpse of it. The finest picture in the 
world may escape tin* admiration of the connoisseurs, if it is 
not placed in a proper light. But since I have been suitably 
framed and varnished, which could only happen in consequence 
of a theatrical finish, what a revolution! The finest young fel¬ 
lows of all the towns wo pass through are shuffling at my neels. 
An actress therefore has all her little comforts about her, with¬ 
out deviating from the line of her duty. If she is discreet, by 
which we mean that she should not admit mord than one lover 
into her good graces at a time, her exemplary conduct is cried up 
•a without a parallel. She is called a very Niobe for her coldness; 
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and when she changes her favourite, she is reprimanded as 
slightly by the world, as a lawful widow who marries a few weeks 
too soon after the death of her first husband. If, however, the 
widow should look for luck in odd numbers, and take to herself 
a third, the contempt of all mankind is poured down on her de- 
voted head; she it considered as a moflster of indelicacy; whereas 
we happier women are so much the more in vogue, as we add to 
the list of our favourites. After having been served up to a 
hundred different lovers, some .battered nobleman finds us a 
dainty dish for himself. 

Do you mean that by way of newsP interrupted I as she ut¬ 
tered the last sentiment. Do you imagine me to be ignorant of 
these advantages P I have often conned them over in my mind, 
and they are but too alluring to a girl of my character. The 
attractions of the stage would be irresistible, were; inclination 
all. But some little talent is indispensable; and I have not a 
spark. I have sometimes attempted to rehearse passages from 
plays before Arsenia. She was never satisfied with my perform¬ 
ance ; and that disgusted me with the profession. You are easily 
put out of conceit with yourself, replied Phenicia. Do notyou 
know that these great actresses are very apt to bo jealous P With 
all their vanity, they are afraid lest some newer face should put 
them out of countenance. In short, I would not be guidejj by 
Arsenia on that subject; she did not give her real opinion. In 
my judgment, and without meaning to flatter you, the theatre is 
your natural element. You have admirable powers, free and 
graceful action, a line-toned voice, volubility of declamation, and 
such a turn of countenance ! Ah ! you little rogue! you will 
bring all the young fellow's behind the scenes, if once you take 
to the boards! 

She plied me with many flattering compliments besides; and 
made me recite some lines, only by way of enabling me to form 
my own judgment as to my theatrical genius. Now that she 
was my censor, it seemed quite another thing. She praised me 
up to the skies, and held all the actresses in Madrid as mere 
makeweights in the scale. After such a testimony, it would have 
been inexcusable to hesitate about my own merit. Arsenia 
stood attainted, nay, convicted of jealousy and treachery. There 
could be no question about my being every thing that was 
delightful. Two players happened to drop in by accident, and 
Phenicia prevailed on me to repeat the lines I had already 
spouted : they fell into a sort of enthusiastic, trance, whence 
they were roused onlv.to launch out fervently in admiration of 
me. Literally, had they all three been flattering me up for a 
wager, they could not have adopted a more extravagant scale of 
panegyric. My modesty was not proof against such praise from 
those who were themselves praised. I began to think myself 
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* reslly worthy of something; and now waa my whole heart and 
' soul turned towards a theatrical life. 

; Since this is the case, said I to Phenioif, the affair is deter* 
mined. I will follow your advice and engage in your company, 
if they will accept me. Mu friend, transported with joy at tins 
proposal, clasped me in Mr anna; and her two companions 
seemed no less delighted than herself at finding me m that 
humour. It waa settled that I should attend the theatre on the 
following day in the morning, ahd exhibit before the collected 
body the same saipplo of my talent as I had just displayed. If 
I had bought golden opinions from Phcnicia and her friends, the 
actors in general were still more complimentary in their judg¬ 
ment, after I had recited but twenty fines before them. Thfey 
jgave mo an engagement with the utmost willingness. Then there 
' was nothing Ihought of but my first appearance. To malm it as 
striking as«pOBsible, I kid out all the money remaining from the 
sale of my ring; and though my funds would not allow of being 
splendid ill my dress, 1 discovered the art of substituting taste 
for glitter, and converting my poverty into a new grace. 

At length I came out. What clapping of hands! w hat general 
admiration! It would be speaking faintly, my friend, to tell you 
downright that the spectators were? all in an eestaey. You must 
have heard with your own ears wlmt a noiso 1 made at Seville, 
to believe it. The whole talk of the town was about me, and the 
house was crowded for three weeks successively; so that this 
novelty restored the theatre to its popularity, when it waa evi¬ 
dently beginning to decline. Thus did 1 come upon tho stage, 
and step into public favour at once. But to come upon tho stage 
-with such distinction, is genciully a prelude to coming upon 
the town; or at least to putting one’s self up at auction to the 
best bidder. Twenty sparks of all ages, from seventeen to 
seventy, were on the list of candidates, and would have worn me 
in my newest gloss. Ilad I followed my own inclination, I 
should have chosen the youngest, rmI the most of a lady's map ; 
but in our profession, interest and ambition must bear ilic sway, 
till we have feathered our nest; that is as invariable a rule as , 
any in the prompt book. On this principle, Don Ambrosio do 
Nisana, a man in whom and ugliness had done their worst, , 
but rich, generous, and one of the nicjfst powerful noblemen in >’ 
Andalusia, had the refusal of the bargain. It is true that he 
paid handsomely for it. He took a fmivhouse for me, furnished 
it in the extreme <JF magnificence, allowed njo a man cook of the 
-first eminence, two footqjen, a lady’s maid, and a thousand du- 

f its a month for my personal expenses. Add to all this a rich 
ardrobe, and an elegant assortment of jewels. . 

What a revolution in my affairs! My poor brain was com* 

, pii tely turned. I could not believe myself to be the same per¬ 
son. No wonder if girls soon forget the meanness and misery 
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whence some man of quality has rescued them in a fit of caprice. 
My confession shall he without reserve: public applause, flat¬ 
tering speeches buzzdd about on every side, and Don Ambrosio’s 
passion Kindled such a flame of self-conceit as kept me in a con¬ 
tinual ferment of extravagance. I ^considered my talents as a 
patent of nobility. I put on the 4»man of fashion; and be¬ 
coming as chary as I had hitherto'been lavish of my amorous 
challengers, determined to look no lower than dukes, counts, or 
marquises. 

My lord of Nisana brought some of his friends to sup with 
mo every evening. It was my care to invite the best companions 
among our actresses, and we wore away a good part of the night 
iri‘ laughing and drinking. I fell in very kindly with so deli¬ 
cious a life; but it lasted only six months. Men of rank are 
apt to be whimsical j but for that fault, they Vrould be tooj 
heavenly. Don Ambrosio deserted me for a young coquette from 
Grenada, who had just brought a pretty person to the Seville 
market, and knew how to set off her wares to the best advan¬ 
tage. But I did not fret after him more thu.'. four-and-twenty 
hours. His place was supplied by a young fellow of two-ana- 
twenty, Don Lewis d’ Alcaeer, with whom few Spaniards could 
vie in point of face and figure. 

You will ask me, doubtless, and it is natural to do so, why I 
selected so green a sprig of nobility for my paramour, w'hen my 
own experience so strongly dissuaded from such a choice. But, 
besides that Don Lewis had neither father nor mother, and was 
already in possession of his fortune, you are to know that there 
is no danger of disagreeable consequences attaching to any but 
girls in a servile condition of life, or those unfortunate loose fish 
who are game for every sportsman. Ladies of our profession 
are privileged persons ; wo let off our charms like a rocket, and 
are not answerable for the damage where they fall; so rquehthe 
worse for those families whose heirs we set in a blaze. 

As for Alcaeer and myself, we were so strongly attached to 
one another, that I verily believe, love never yet aid such exe¬ 
cution as when he took aim at us two. Our passion was of such 
a violent nature, that we seemed to be under the influence of 
some spell. Those who knew how well we were together, thought 
us the happiest pair in the world ; but "we, who knew best, found 
ourselves the most miserable. Though Don Lewis had as fine 
an outside as ever fell tc the lot of man, he was at the same time 
so jealous, that there was no living for vexation at his unfounded 
surmises. It was or no use, knowing hjs weakness and humour¬ 
ing it, to lay an embargo on my lookB, if ever a male creature 
peeped into harbour; his suspicious temper, seldom at a loss for 
some crime to impute, rendered my armed neutrality of no avail. 
Our most tender moments had always a spice of wrangling. 
There was no standing the brunt of it; patience could hold out 




no buffer on either side, and we quarrelled more peaceably .than 
we baa loved. Gould you believe that the laat day of our being 
together waa the happiest P Both equally wearied out by the 
perpetual recurrence of unpleasant circumstance*, we gave a 
loose to our transports when we embraced for the last time. We 
we& like two wretched captives, breathing the freah air of liberty 
after all the horrors of our prison-house. 

Since that adventure, I have worn n breastplate against the 
little archer. No more amorous nonsense for me, at least to 
a troublesome excess! It is quite out of our line, to sigh and 
complain like Arcadian shepherdesses. Thoso should never give 
way to a passion in private, w ho hold it up to ridicule before the 
public. * 

While these events were passing in my domestic establishment) 
Fame had nbt hung her trumpet breathless on the willow; she 
spread it .about universally that I was an inimitable actress. 
That celestial tattler, though bankrupt times out of number, 
stillcontsives to revive her credit! the comedians of Grenada 


therefore wrote to offer mo an engagement in their company ; 
and by way of evidence that the proposal was not to he scorned, 
they aent me a statement of their daily receipts and disburse¬ 
ments, with their terms, which seemed to bo advantageous. That 
being the caso, I closed, though grieved in my heart to part with 
Phenicia and Dorothea, whom I loved as well as woman is capa¬ 
ble of loving woman. 1 left the first laudably employed in 
melting the plate of a little haggling goldsmith, whoso vanity so 
far got the better of his avarice that lie must needs have a thea¬ 
trical heroine for his mistress. I forgot to tell you that on my 
j! translation to the stage, from mere whim, I changed the name of 
Laura to that of Estellu; and it was under the latter name that 
I took this engagement at Grenada. 

My^rst appearance was no less successful here than at Se¬ 
ville ; and I soon felt myself wafted along by the sighs of my 
admjrers. But resolving not to favour any except on honourable 
terms, I kept a guard of modesty in tny intercourse with tht>m, 
which threw dust in their eyes. Nevertheless, not to be the dupe 
of virtues which pay very indifferently, and were not exactly at 
home in their new mansion, I was balancing whether or not to 
take up with a young fellow of mean extraction, w ho had a place 
under government, and assumed the style of a gentleman in 
virtue of his office, with a good table <md handsome equipage, 
when I saw the Marquis de Marialva for the first time. This 
Portuguese nobleman, travelling over Spaift from mere curiosity, 
^stopped at Grenada as Ee passed through it. He came to the 
"play. I did not perform that evening. His examination of the 
actre sses was rery particular, and he found one to his liking. 
Their acquaintance commenced on the very next day> and the defi¬ 
nitive treaty was very nearly concluded whta I appeared uj>on the 
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stage. What with some personal graces, and no little affectatic 
in setting them off, the weather-cock veered about all on a su< 
den; my Portuguese Vas mine and mine only till death do i 
part. Yet since the truth must be told, I knew perfectly thi 
my sister of the sock and buskin had, entrapped this noblemai 
and spared no pains to chouse her o^t of her prize; to my sm 
cess you are yourself a witness. She bears me no small grade 
on that account j but the thing could not be avoided. She ougi 
to reflect that it is the way of all female flesh; that the dearei 
friends play off the same trick upon one another, and put a goc 
face upon it into the bargain. 

Ch» VIII .—The reception of Gil Bias among the play ere at Grtnaii 
and another old acquaintance picked up in the green room. 

Just as Laura was finishing her story, there came in an o 
actress who lived in her neighbourhood, and was come jo take h< 
to the theatre as she passed by. This venerable tutelary of tl 
stage was admirably fitted to play some superannuate&strump 
among the heathen goddesses in a pantomin*. My sister w; 
not remiss in introducing her brother to that stale old barrida 
whereupon a profusion of compliments were Bandied about < 
both siaes. \ 

I left them together, telling the steward’s reliot that I tsou 
join her again at the playhouse, as soon as I had shut my bagga; 
to the Marquis de Marialva's, to whose resident she direct! 
me. First I went to the room I had hired, whencj, after havir 
settled with my landlady, I repaired with a portei) who carrk 
my luggage to a large ready-furnished house, where my ne 
master was quartered. At the door I met his steward, who ask( 
me if I was not the lady Estella’s brother. I answered in tl 
affirmative. Then you are welcome, Signor caValier, replied h 
The Marquis de Marialva, whose steward I have the honour 
be, has commissioned me to receive you properly. Theta is 
room got ready for you; I will shew you the way to it, if yc 
ple&sc, that you may be quite at home. He took me up td tl 
top of the house, and thrust me into so small a room, thatavej 
narrow bed, a chest of drawers, and two chairs completely fill* 
it. This was my apartment. You will not have much spa: 
room, said my conductor, but as a set-otf, I promise you thatyc 
«h»ll be Buperbly lodged at Lisbon. I locked up my nortmai 
teau in the wardrobe and,put the key in my pocket, avking i 
the same time what was the hour of supper. «*The answer wa 
that his lordship seldom supped at home, hut allowed eaj^ se 
vant a monthly sum for board wages. I put several otheji que 
tions, and learqt that the Marquis’s people were a happy>V}$.: 
idle fellows. After a conversation wort and sweet, T left tl 
steward to go and look for Laura, reflecting much to my ow 
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■notion on the happy omens I drew from tho opening of my 
■Situation. * 

■fc'soon as I got to the playhouse do*, and mentioned my 
■ie as Estelle’s brother, there was free admission at once. Ton 
Idht hare observed the forwardness of the guards to make way 
■rme, just as if 1 had beei one of the most considerable noble* 
M in Grenada. All the supernumeraries, door-keepers, and 
Hirers of checks whom I encountered in mv progress, made 
■their very best bows. But what I should like best to give 
■readWan ideq of, is the seriouB reception which top* merry 
gave me in the green-room, where I found tiro whole 
■toatfo personas ready dressed, and on tho point of drawing 
rtain. The actors and actresses, to whom Laura intro- 
,fell upon me without mercy. Tho men were quite 
e’with their greetings; and tho women, not to he out- 
Ijtheir plastered faces alongside of mine, till thev oover- 
_ with a villanous compound of red and white. No one 
Boosing 4o be the last in making me welcome, they all paid their 
■mplimeuts in a breath. ASolus himself, answering from all 
me points of the compass at cnee, would not have been a match 
Kr them: but my sister was; for the loon of her tongue was 
Sways at the service of a friend, and she brought mo completely 
hut «f‘debt. 

But ! did not get clear off with the squeezes of the prinoipal 
performers. The civilities of the scene-painters, the band, the 
prompter, the candle-snuifer, and tie call-ooy were to be endured 
pith' patience; all the understrappers in the theatre came to see 

t e rim tiie gauntlet. One would liave supposed one's self in a 
unpin* hospital, and that they had none of them ever known 
wiu^jkin of animals brothers and sisters were. 

I&tito mean time the play began. Some gentlemen who were 
behfci'ih* scenes, then ran to get seats in the front of the house; 
for mypart, feeling myself quite at borne, I continued in eon- 
venugm Witii tiiose of the actors who were waiting to go on 
Amottetto number there was one whom they called Melchior 
The $$ struck me., I looked hard at the person who answer¬ 
ed thought I had seen him somewhere. At last I 

recollected that it was JJelchior Zapata, a poor strolling player., 
who has been described m the first volume of this true history, 
as soaking his crusts in the pure elenfent. 

I immediately took him aside, and »>id: I am much mistaken 
if you are not that Signor Melcbior with whom I bad the honour 
of bre^kfastm* one day by the margin of *a, clear fountain, be* 
.tween Valladolid and slgovia. 1 was with a journeyman barber. 
We had some provisions with us which we clubbed with yours, 
and all three partook of a little rural feast, to which wit and 
anecdote gave additional relish. Zapata bethought him for a 
minute or two, and then answered: You tell me of a circUBV 
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stance which often since came across my mind. I had then j 
been trying my fortune at Madrid, and was returning to Zamc 
I recollect perfectly tfiat my affairs were a little out at elbo’ 

I recollect it too, replied I, bv the token of a doublet which j 
wore, lined with play-bills. Neither have I forgotten that j 
complained of having a wife cursed with incorruptible chasti 
Oh! that misfortune has found its remedy long ago, said Zaps 
shaking his ears. By all the powers of womanhood, the jade 1 
effectually reformed that virtue, and given me a warmer lini 
to my doublet. , 

I was going to congratulate him on his wife's having shewn 
much sense, when he was obliged to leave me and go on the sta; 
Belhg curious to know what sort of an animal his wife was 
went up to an actor and desired him to point her out. He, C 
so, saying at the same time : There she is, it is Nhrcissa; t 
prettiest of all our women except your sister. I concluded tk 
this must be the actress in whose favour the Marquis de Ma 
alva had declared before mpeting with his Estella; and-my cc 

i * 'ecture was but too correct. After the play I attended Lau 
tome, where I saw several cooks preparing a handsome ente 
tainmqnt. You may sup here, said she. I will do no such thin 
answered I: the Marquis perhaps will like to be alone with yo 
Not at all, replied she; ho is coming with two of liis own frien< 
and one of our gentlemen; you will just make the sixth. Yc 
know that in our freo and easy way there is no impropriety : 
secretaries sitting down at taflle with their masters. Very tru 
said I; but it is rather too soon to assume the privilege of 
favourite. I must first get employed in some confidential con 
mission, and then lay in my claim to that honourable distinctioi 
Judging it to be so best, I went out of Laura's house, and gc 
back to my inn, whither I reckoned on repairing every day, sine 
my master had no regular establishment. 

Clt. IX.— An extraordinary companion at tapper ; and an account < 
• their conversation. 

I bemabked in the coffee-room a sort of an old monk, habile 
in coarse grey cloth, at supper quite alone in a comer. I wen 
and sat opposite to him out of curiosity < we exchanged a civi 
bow, and ne shewed himself to be quite ae well bred as I was 
notwithstanding my lay education. My commons were brougb 
me, and I fell to with a very catholic appetite. While I wa 
eating, my tbngue wag mute, but my eyes glanted by anatche> 
towards this singular character, and abjpys caught hi%at th- 
same employment. Liking better to stare than be stared at, 1 
addressed my speech to him thus: Pray, father, have we ever bj 
any chance met anywhere but here P You peer at me as if you 
scarcely knew whether I was an acquaintance or a stranger. ’ Ht 
answered gravely: If I look at you with fixed attention, it it 
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V$K to admire ti c prodigious variety of adventures which are 
B&U maicled in the features of your face. It should seem, said 1 
in Joking tone, as if your reverence vraa # something of a phy¬ 
sio tnomist. Far more deeply imbued in science than a mero 
ph siognomist, answered the monk, I found prophecies on my 
oh ervations which have naver been belied by the event. My 
sk: l in palmistry is no leas? and I will set my oracles against the 
sufeat of antiquity, after comparing the inspection of the hand 
with that of the face. 

Though this old man had all the appearance of profound wis¬ 
dom, his talk was so like that of a madman, that I could not help 
laughing at him out-right. So far from being offended at my 
want of manners, he smiled at it, and went on to the following 
effect, after running his eye round the coffee-room, to be assiflrea 
that there vero no listeners: I am not surprised at finding you 
ao»prejudieed against two sciences which pass at this tin* of day 
for mere frivolity j the long and painful study they require dia- 
hearteua # the learned, who turn their backs upon them, and then 
swear that they are fables out of disgust at having missed their 
attainment. For my part, I am not to be friglitened by the 
darkneas which envelopes them, any more than by the difficulties 
which are perpetual stumbling-blocks in the pursuit of chymical 
.discoveries, and in the marvellous art of transmuting baser metals 
into gold. 

But I do flatter myself, pursued he, looking steadfastly at me, 
that I am addressing a young gentleman of good sense, to whom 
pny systems will not appear altogether in the light of idle dreams. 
r A sample of my skill will dispose you better tlian the most sub¬ 
tle arguments to pass a favourable judgment on my pretensions. 
After talking in this manner he drew from his pocket a phial full 
of a lively-looking red liquor, on which ho expatiated thus s Here 
is an elixir which I have distilled this morning from the juices of 
certain plants; for I have employed almost my whole life, like 
Democritus, in finding out the properties of simples and minerals. 
You shall make trial of its virtue. The wine we are drinking 
with our supper is very bad; henceforth it will become excellent. 

' *.t the same time he put two drops of,his elixir into my bottle, 
hich made my wine more delicious than the choicest vintages 
if Spain. • 

The marvellous strikes the imagination; and when once that 
*ulty is enlisted, judgment is turned adrift. Delighted with so 
irions a secret, and persuaded that? he must have out-deviled 
i devil before he could have got at it, I cried out in a paroxysm 
admiration: 0 reuerend father 1 prytWb forgive your servant 
he took you at first for an old blockhead. I now abjure my 
ror. There is no need to look further to be assured that it 
depends only on your own will to turn an iron bar into a wedge 
of gold in the twinkling of an eye. How happy ahould I M 
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{ jams to be made unhappy. I am always disturbed in mind, 
ear a discovery; and then perpetual imprisonment would be tht 
reward of all my labours. In this apprehension, I lead a vaga 
bond life, sometimes disguised as a priest or monk, sometimei 
as a gentleman or a peasant. Where is the benefit of knowing 
how to manufacture gold on such terms P Are not the goods oi 
this world downright misery to those who cannet enjoy them ii 
tranquillity P 

^Vhat you say appears to me very sensible, said I to the phi 
losopher. There is nothing liko living at one’s ease. You hav< 
rid me of all hankering after the philosopher’s stone.. I will res 
satisfiedVith learning from you my future destiny. With all my 
heart, my good lad, answered he. I have already made my re¬ 
marks upon your features; now let me see your hand., I gave 
it him with a confidence which will do my penetration b*ut little 
credit in the esteem of some readers. He examined it very at' 
tentively, and then pronounced, as in a rapture of inspiration; 
Ah! what transitions from pain to pleasure, and from pleasure to 

S ' What a whimsical alternation of good and evil chanqps! 
ou have already experienced the largest share of your al- 
reverses. You have but few more tides of misfortune tc 
stem, and then a great lord will contrive for you an eligible fate, 
which shall not be subject to change. 

After having assured me that I might depend on his predic¬ 
tion, he bad me farewell and went out of the inn, leaving me in 
deep meditation on the things I had just heard. There could 
be no doubt of the Marquis de Marialva being the great lord 
in question; and consequently nothing appeared more within 
the verge of possibility than the accomplishment of the oracle. 
But though there had not been the slightest likelihood, that 
would have been no hindrance to giving the impostor monk un¬ 
bounded credit, since his elixir had transmuted my sour incre¬ 
dulity into the most tractable digestion of his falsehoods. That 
nothing might be wanting on my side to play into the hands of 
my foreboded luck, I determined to attach myself more closely 
to the Marquis than I had ever done to any of my masters. 
Haying taken this resolution, I went home in unusually high 
spirits; Clever did foolish Voman descend in jjetter humour 
from the garret of another foolish woman who had told her 
fortune. 

Ch. X.—The Afar jvm it Marialva givtt a commitrion to Gil Blat. Thai 
faithful utrttary acquitt himtetf of it at thall te rtlaltd. 

Ths Marquis was not yet returned from his theatrical party; 
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Imd I found his up;;- r servants playing at cards in his apartment 
while they were waiting for his arrival. I got to be sociable with 
Ihem; and we amused ourselves with jecular conversation till 
|we o'clock in the morning, when our master arrived. He was 
|s little surprised at seeing me, and said with an air of kindness 
Much made me conclude that ho came home very well satisfied 
w ith his evening: How is this, Oil Bias P Are you not gone to 
,bed yet P I answered that I wished to know first whether lie 
had any commands for me. Probably, replied lie, I may We a 
^commission to give you to-morrow morning; but it will bo time 
[enough then to Sequuint you with my wishes. Go to your own 
[room: and henceforward remember that, I dispense with your 
[attendance at bed time; my other servants are sufficient for 4hat 
occasion. 

After this hint, which was much to my satisfaction in tjie main, 
|pilfco it spared me a slavery which I should have felt very un¬ 
pleasantly nt times, ] left tho Marquis in his apartment, and 
withdrew to my garret. I went to bed. Not being able to sleep, 
it seemed good to follow the counsel of Pythagorns, and to ex¬ 
amine all trie actions of the day by the test of reason; to repri¬ 
mand severely what lmd been done amiss, and if any thing bad 
been done well, to rejoice in it. 

Qn looking into the day-hook of my conscience, the balance 
was not sufficiently in my favour to keep me in good humour 
with myself. I felt remorse at having lent myself to laura's 
imposition. It was in vain to urge, in self-defence, that I could 
not, with any decency, give the lie to a girl who had no object 
in view but to do me a pleasure, and that. I was in some sort 
under the necessity of becoming an accomplice in the fraud. This 
wras a paltry excuse in the darkness of the night, for 1 pleaded 
against myself that at all events tho matter should be pushed no 
further, and that it was the summit of impudence to remain 
upon the establishment of a nobleman whose confidence I so ill 
repaid. In short, after a severe trial, it was agreed in my own 
breast, that I was very little short of an arrant knave. • 

But to have done with the morality of the act, and pass on to 
the probable issue, it was evidently playiug a desperate game, to 
cosen a man of conseqiymce who might be enabled, as an instru¬ 
ment for the visitation of my sins perhaps, to detect the impos¬ 
ture in its very infancy. A reflection at once bo prudent and so 
virtuous acted aa a refrigerator on my spirits; but visions of 
pleasure und of interest soon raised them again above tne freez¬ 
ing point. Besides, the prophecy of the pi an with the elixir 
^would have been enough to put me in heart once more. I there¬ 
fore gave myself up to Abe indulgence of thj most agreeable 
fancies. All the rules of arithmetic from simple addition to com¬ 
pound interest were set in array, to cast up what sum my salary 
would amount to at the end of ten years’ service. Then there was 
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» large allowance for presents and gratuities from my master, 
whose liberal disposition according admirably with my liberal 
desires, my imagination»grew quite fantastical, and extended the 
landmarks of my fortune over innumerable acres of unsubstantial 
territory. Sleep overtook me in the calculation, and raised a 
magnificent aerial mansion on the estate, where a new race of 
grandees was to originate. 

I got up the next morning about eight o’clock to go and re* 
ceive my patron’s orders; but as I was opening my door to go 
out, what was my surprise at meeting him in his wrapping-gown 
and night-cap. He was quite alone. Gil Bias, said he, on 
parting with your sister last night, I promised to pass this morn¬ 
ing yith her; but an affair of consequence will not admit of my 
keeping my word. Go and assure her from me that I am deeply 
mortified at the disappointment, but that I shall certainly sup 
with her'to-night. That is not all, added he, putting a puree 
into my hands and a little shagreen case set round with diamonds; 
carry her my portrait, and keep this purse of fifty pistoles, which 
I give you as a mark of my early-conceived friendship. * I took 
the picture in one hand, and in the other the purse to which I 
was so little entitled. I put my best leg foremost in my way to 
Laura, muttering to myself in the transports of excessive joy: 
Good! the prophecy is accomplished in the twinkling of an eve. 
What a windfall to be r the brother of a girl so full of beauty and 
attraction 1 It is a pity the credit attached to the relationship 
is not commensurate with the lucre and the comfort. 

Laura, unlike most women in her profession, had a habit of 
early rising. I caught her at her toilette, where, while waiting 
for her illustrious foreigner, she was engrafting on her natural 
beauty all the adventitious charms which the cosmetic art coul$ 
supply. Lovely Estella, said I, on accosting her, thou absolute 
loadstone of the tramontanes, I may now sit down at table with 
my master, since he has honoured me with a commission which 
gives me that prerogative, and which I am just come to fulfil. 
He cannot have the pleasure of waiting on you this morning, as 
lie had purposed; but to make you amends for the disappoint¬ 
ment, he will sup here this evening, and sends you his picture; 
which to all appearance is enclosed in something more valuable 
than itself. c - 

I put the box into her hand at once; and the lively sparkling of 
the brilliants which encompassed it made her eyes sparkle and 
her mourn water. She opened it out of mere curiosity, looked 
carelessly at the painting as people perform a'duty for which 
they have little relisH, then shut it, and ence more fell greedily 
on the jewellery. Their beauty made her eloquent j and she said 
to me with the smile of a satirist—Thesfe are copies which those 
mercenary things called actresses value much more highly than 
originals. 
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Ht nfert acquainted her that the generous Portuguese, when 
Bring me charge of the portrait, recommended it to my one by 
?purie of fifty pistoles. I beg you will%ccept of my congitta* 
lationi, said she; this nobleman begins where it is even unoom- 
mon for others to leave off. It is to you, my .divine creature, 
answered I, that this present is owing j the marquis only made it 
on the score of natural affection. I could lie well pleased, replied 
she, that he were to malte you a seore such presents every day. 
I cannot express in what extravagance you are dear to me. From 
the first moment of our meeting, I became attached to you by so 
strong a tie, as time has not been able to dissolve. When I lost 
you at Madrid, I did not despair of finding you again; and yea- 
terday, on your sudden appearance, I received you like a deodtnd. 
In a word, my friend, heaven has created us for one another. 
You shall bo my husband, but we must get plenty of pioney in 
ftro first jnatanco. I shall just lend myself out to' three or four 
silly fellows more, and then you may live like a gentleman on 
yourmsans. 

I thanked her in the most appropriate terms for such an in¬ 
stance of extreme condescension on my behalf, and wo got insen¬ 
sibly into a conversation which lasted till noon. At that hour 1 
withdrew, to go and give my master an account of the manner 
in which his present was received. Though Laura had given me 
po instructions thereupon, I was not remiss in composing a fine 
compliment on my way, with which I meant to launch out on 
her part; but it was just so much Hash in the pan. For, when I 
got home the marquiB was gone out; and the fates had decreed 
that I should never see him more, for reasons which will be me¬ 
thodically stated in the succeeding chapter. 

Ctt. XI .—A thunderbolt to Gil Dim. 

I eepaibei) to my inn, where meeting with two men of compa¬ 
nionable talents, I dined and sat at table with them till tho play 
began. We parted; they as their business and desire pointed 
them; and, for my own part, my bent was towards the tlratro. 
It may be proper to observe by the way, that I had all possible 
reason to be in a good humour. The conversation with my chance 
companions had been ioyous in the extreme; the colour of my 
fortune was gay and afiimating; yet for all that I could not help 
giving way to melancholy, without tither knowing why, or being 
able to reason myself out of it. It was doubtless a prophetic 
warning of the^msfortune which threatened me. 

As I entered the green-room, Meichier Zapata came up, and 
told me in a low voiue to follow him. H<? led me to an unfre- 
C qoented part of the house, and opened his business thus—Worthy 
mr, Finale it a point of conscience to give you a very serious 
warning. You are^ware that the Marquis ae Marialva had at 
first taken a fancy to Narcissa, my wife; he had even gone M 
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far as to fix a day for trying the relish of my rib, when that cock* 
atrice Estella contrived to flyblow the bill of fare, and transfer 
the banquet to her ownr untainted charms. Judge then, whether 
an actress can be gulled instead of gulling, and preserve the 
sweetness of her.temper. My wife has taken it deeply to heart, 
and there is no species of revenge to which she would not have 
recourse. A fine opportunity has offered. Yesterday, if you 
recollect, all our supernumeraries were crowding together to see 
you. The deputy candle-snuffer told some of the inferior come¬ 
dians that he recollected you perfectly well, and that you might 
be anything but Estella’s brother. 

This report, added Melchior, came to Narcissus ears to-day: 
she lost no time in questioning the author j and that grub of the 
interior stood to the whole story. He says that he knew you as 
Arsenia’^ servant, when Estella waited on her at Madrid under 
tko name of Laura. My wife, full of glee at this discovery, means 
to acquaint the Marquis de Marialva with it, when he comes to 
:he play this evening; so take your measures accordingly. If 
rou are not Estella’s brother in good earnest, I would advise 
you as a friend, and on the score of old acquaintance, to make 
your escape while your skin is whole. Narcissa, satisfied in her 
tender mercy w'ith only one victim, and that of her own sex, has 
allowed me to give you this notice, that you may outrun year 
ill luck. 

It would have been waste of words to press the subject farther. 
I returned thanks for the caution to this fretter of his hour, who 
saw by my terrified aspect that I was not the man to give the 
deputy candle-snuffer the lie. I did not feel the least tempta¬ 
tion to carry my dangerous valour such a length. I had not 
even the heart to go and bid farewell to Laura, for fear she 
should insist on my keeping up the farce. I could easily con¬ 
ceive that so excellent an actress might get out of the scrape 
with flying colours: but there seemed to be nothing for me short 
of a swinging castigation ; and I was not so far gone in love as to 
stand by my sweetheart at the risk of mv own person. I thought 
of nothing but a precipitate retreat with my household gods, or 
rather goods, if such a trumpery collection of individual property 
might be called so. I disappeared from the playhouse in the 
twinkling of an eye ; and in less timo than it would have taken 
to confess my sins, was my portmanteau carried off and safely 
lodged with a muleteer who was to set out for Toledo at three 
o’clock next morning. I could have wished myself already with 
the Count de Folan, wjhose hospitable roof seemed my only safe 
asylum. But I was not there yet; and it wa'S impossible to think 
without dread of the time remaining to be passed in a town where 
I was afraid they would hunt me out without giving me a night’s 
law. 

The smell of supper drew me to my inn notwithstanding; 
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fftwjgh I «u u uneasy a* a debtor who knows that a writ is out 
lagainst him. My stomach, 1 believe, was not sufficiently well 
rknifc that evening for my supper to play its part as it should do. 
The miserable sport of fear, I watched all the people who cams 
into the coffee-room, and whenever by chance they carried a gal- 
lows in their physiognomy, which is no uncommon ensign in such 
places of resort, I shuddered with horrid forebodings. After 
having suppod the supper of the damned, I got up from table 
and returned to my carrier's house, where I threw myself on 
some clean straw till it was time to set out. 

My patience was well tried during that interval •, for a thou¬ 
sand unpleasant thoughts attacked me iu all directions. If 1 
doted now and then, the enraged marquis stood before me, pound¬ 
ing Laura's fair face to a jelly with his fist, und turning her whole 
house out’at window-; or to come nearer home, I ljpard him 

S 'ving directions for my death under the operation of a cudgel. 

i such a vision I started out of my sleep, and waking, which is 
tuoally* so pleasant after a frightlul dream, inspired mo with 
more horror than even the fictions of my entranced fancy. 

Happily tho muleteer delivered me from so dire a purgatory, 
by coming to acquaint me that his mnles were- ready. I was 
immediately on my legs, and sot out radically cured, for which 
heaven has my best thanks, of Laura ami tho occult sciences. 
As we got farther from Grenada, my mind recovered ita tone. 
I began chatting with the muleteer, laughed at his droll stories, 
and insensibly lost all my apprehensions. I slept undisturbed at 
Ubeda, whero we lay the first night, and on the fourth day we 
;ot to Toledo. My first care was to inform myself of the Count 
ie Polan's residence, whither I repaired under the full persuasion 
that he would not suiter me to lodge elsewhere. But I reckoned 
without my host. There was no one at home hut a person to 
take care of the house, who told me tliat his maater was just 
gone to the castle of Leyva, having been sent for on account of 
Seraphina's dangerous illness. 

The Count’s absence was altogether unexpected: hero was no 
longer any inducement to stay at Toledo, and all my plans were 
changed at once. Finding myself so near Madrid, I resolved to 
go thither. It came into my head that I might make my way at 
court, where talents of the first order, as I had heard, were not 
absolutely necessary to fill situations of the first consequence. 
On Ae very next morning I took advantage of back carnage, to 
be set dorm hi the renowned capital of Spain. Fortune took 
me kindly by the hand, and introduced Yqp to a higher cast of 
parts than those I hail hitherto filled. 

Ch. XU.— OU Blot taka lodging I is a rtadyfurnithtd houti. St fit* 
acquainted with Captain WnchiUa. That offietrt character and 
butinai at Madrid. 

On my first arrival at Madrid, I fixed my bcad-qu«ri«* “ * 


s 
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lodging-house, where resided, among other persons, an old cap, 
tun, who was come from the distant part of New Castile, to so¬ 
licit a pension at couvt, and he thought his claims but too well 
founded His name was Don Annibal de Chinchilla. It was 
not without much staring that I saw him for the first time. He 
was a man about sixty, of gigantic stature, and of anatomical 
leanness. His whiskers were like brushwood, fencing off the 
two sides of his face as high as his temples. Besides that, he 
was short in his reckoning by an arm and a leg, there was a va¬ 
cancy for an eye, which Polyplieme would have supplied as he 
did, had patches of green silk been then in the fashion; and his 
features were hacked sufficiently to illustrate a treatise of geo¬ 
metry. With these exceptions, his configuration was mucklike 
that "of another man. As to his mental qualities, he was not al¬ 
together, without understanding; and what he wanted in quick¬ 
ness he made up by gravity. His principles were rigid in the 
extreme; and it was his particular Doast to be delicate on the 
point of honour. 

After two or three interviews, he distinguished me by his con¬ 
fidence. I soon got into all his personal history : he related on 
what occasions he had left an eye at Naples, an arm in Lom¬ 
bardy, and a leg in the Low Countries. The most,admirable 
circumstance in all his narratives of battles and sieges, was, that 
not a single feature of the swaggerer peeped out; not a word 
escaped him to his own honour and glory; though one could 
readily have forgiven him for making some little display of the 
half which was still extant of himself, as a set-off against the dila¬ 
pidations which had deducted so largely from the usual contexture 
of a man. Officers who return from their campaigns without a 
scratch upon their skin or a love-lock out of place, are not always 
so humble in their pretensions. 

But he told me that what gave him most uneasiness was, 
tho having wasted a considerable portion of his private fortune 
on military objects, so that he had not more than a hundred 
ducats a year left; a poor establishment for such a pair of 
Whiskers, a gentleman’s lodging, and an amanuensis to multi¬ 
ply memorials by wholesale. For in point of fact, my worthy 
friend, added he, shrugging his shoulder|, I present one, witn 
a blessing on my endeavours, every day, and the last meets with 
the same attention as the first. You would say that it was an 
even bet between the prime .minister and me, which of us two 
shall be tired first; the memorialist or the receiver of the me¬ 
morials. I have ofteq Bad the honour too, of addressing the king 
on the same subject; but the rector and his curate say grace in 
the Mim» key; an<J in the mean time, my castle of Cmnehilla is ' 
falling to rum for want of necessary repairs. 

Farnt heart never won fair lady, said I most wisely to the 
captain ; you are perhaps on the eve of finding all your marches 
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tad oounterraarchea repaid with usury. I inuat not flatter my- 
•elf with that pleasing expectation,' answered Don Annibal. It 
ia hat three days since I spoke to one of the minister's seen* 
tosses; and if I am to trust his representations, I hare only to 
hold op my head and look big. What then did he say to yon t 
replied I. Had those poor dumb mouths your wounus no elo¬ 
quence, to wring a hireling pittance for their profuse expense of 
blood P You shall judge for yourself, resumed Chinchilla. This 
secretary told me in good plain terms: My honest friend, you 
need not boast so much of your zeal and your fidelity t you have 
only done youi* duty in exposing yourself to danger for your 
country. Naked glory ia the true and honourable recompense 
of gallant actions, and as such is the prize at which a Spaniard 
aims. You therefore argue on false principles, if you consider 
the bounty you solicit as a debt. In case it should be granted, 
you will owe that favour exclusively to the royal goodness, which 
in its exlreme condescension requites those of its subjects who 
liavc served the state valiantly. Thus you see, pursued the cap¬ 
tain, that if I had a hundred lives, they are all pledged, and that 
1 am likely to go back as hungry as I came. 

A brave man in distress is the most touching object in this 
world. I exhorted him to stick close, and offered to write his 
memorials out fair for nothing. I even went so fur as to open 
my purse to him, and to beg it as a favour that he would draw 
upon mo for whatever lie wanted, lint he was not one of those 
folks who never wait to be naked twice on such occasions. 3o 
much the reverse, that with a commendable delicacy on the sub¬ 
ject, he thanked mC for my kindness, but refused it peremptorily, 
He afterwards told mo that for fear of spunging upon any one, 
he bad accustomed himself by little and little, to live with such 
sobriety, that the smallest quantity of food w as sufficient for his 
subsistence; which was but too true. His daily fare was con¬ 
fined to vegetables, by dint whereof his component parts wens 
confined to skin and bone. That he might nave no witnesses 
how ill he dined, he usually' shut himself up in his chamber at 
that meal. I prevailed so far with him, however, by repeated 
entreaties, ns to obtain that we should dine and sup together: 
then, undermining his pride by little indirect artifices of com¬ 
passion, I ordered mifte provision and wine than I could consume 
to my own share. I pressed hinf to cat and drink. At first he 
made difficulties about it; but in the end there was no resisting 
my hospitality. After a time, bis modesty becoming fainter as 
his diet waa more flush, he helped me off with my diuuer and 
lightened my bottle almost without asking. 

One day, after four or five glasses, when his stomach had re¬ 
newed its intimacy with a more generous syitem of feeding, he 
said to me with an air of gaiety: Upon my word, Signor Gil 
Bias, you have very winning ways with youj you make me do 
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just whatever you please. There is something so hearty in your 
welcome as to relieve me from all fear of trespassing on yon* 1 
generous temper. Myecaptain seemed at that moment so en 
tirelv to have got rid of his bashfulness, that if I had been ia 
the humour to nave seized the lucky moment, and to have pressed 
my purse once more on his aceeptAce, I am much mistaken if 
he would have refused it. I aid not put him to the trial; but 
rested satisfied with having made him my messmate, and taken 
the trouble not only to copy out his memorials, but to assist him 
in their composition. By dint of having written homilies out 
fair, I had learnt the knack of phraseology, and was become a 
sort of author. The old officer on his side had some little vanity 
about writing well. Both of us thus contending for the prize, 
the bursts of eloquence would have done honour to the most 
celebrate^ professors of Salamanca. But it was in vain that we 
sat on opposite sides of the table, and drained our genius to the 
very dregs, to nourish the flowers of rhetoric in these memo¬ 
rials ; you might as well have planted an orange-grove, on the 
sea-beach. In whatever new light we placed Don Annibal’s 
services, it was all the same at court, the connoisseurs were de¬ 
cided about their merit; so that the battered veteran had no 
reason to sing the praises of that spirit which leads officers on to 
spend their family estates in the service. In the virulence offfiis 
spleen he cursed the planet under which he was born, and sent 
Naples, Lombardy, and the Low Countries to the devil. 

That his mortification might be pressed down and running 
over, it happened to his face one day that a poet, introduced by 
the Duke of Alva, having recited a sonnet before the king on the 
birth of an infanta, was gratified with a pension of five hundred 
ducats. I believe the lop-limbed captain would have gone 
raving mad at it, if I had not taken some pains to recompense his 
spirit. What is the matter with you P said I, seeing him quite 
beside himself. There is nothing in all this which ought to go 
so terribly against the grain. Ever since Mount Parnassus 
swelled above the subject plain, have not poets pleaded the pri- 
' vilege of laying princes under contribution to their muse P There 
is not a crowned head in Christendom that has not substituted a 
pensioned laureate for the household fool of less refined times. 
And between ourselves, this species of patronage, for the most 

f art, galloping down full dfive to posterity on the saddle of 
'egasus, raises a hue and cry in honour of royal munificence; 
but bounty to persons who are lost in a crowd, however deserving, 
adds nothing to the bulk or stature of posthumous renown. 
Augustus must have‘drained his treasury % gratuities, and yet 
how few of the namos on his pension-list have come down to us 1 * 
But distant ages shall be informed, as we are, in all the byper- 
bole of poetic diction, that his benefits descended on. Virgil 
like the rain from heaven, whose drops arithmetic has no combi- 
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Htons to oount, no principle! bj which to reason on their 

FBfct let me talk ever so classically to Dbn Annibal, there wts* 
a cofefbunded acidity in that sonnet which curdled all the milky 
ingitdionts of his moral comovition: it was impossible to chew, 
swallow, and digest such foowwith human organs; and he was 
fully determined to give tho matter up at once. It seemed right 
nevertheless, by way of playing for his last glako, to present one 
mors memorial to the Duke of Lerrna, and if that failed there 
was an end of thq game. For this purpose wo went together to 
the prime minister's. There wo met a young man who, after 
saluting the captain, said to him in a tone of affection: My old 
’and dear master, is it your own self that I see P What business 
brings you to this mart of favour P If you have occasion for 
limy one to rfpeak a good word for you, do not spare mailings; 
!pey are entirely at your service. IIow is this, PedrilloP an- 
■ilWeied the officer; to hear you talk it should seem as if you held 
some important post in this house. At least, replied tho young 
man, I have influence enough here to put an honest rustic like 
you into the right train, lhat being tho case, resumed the cap¬ 
tain with a smile, I place myself under your protection. I accept 
the pledge, rejoined Pedrulo. You have only to acquaint me 
witbyour particular taste, and I engage to give you a savoury 
slice out ef tho ministerial pasty. 

' We had no sooner opened our minds to this young fellow, so 
full of kind assurances, than ho enquired where Don Annibal 
resided j then, promising that we should hear from him on the 
following day, he vanished without informing us what he meant 
to do, or even telling us whether lie belonged to the Duke of 
l ‘Lenna’s household. I was curious to know what this Pedrillo 
was, whoso turn of mind appeared to be so brisk and active. 
He is a brave lad, said the* captain, who waited on me some 
yean ago, but finding me out at elbows, went away in search of 
a better service. There was no offence to me in ail that; it is 
very natural to change when one cannot bo worse off. Tho crea¬ 
ture is pleasant enough, not deficient in parts, and happy in a 
spirit of intrigue which would wheedle with the devil. But not- 


there may be some plausibility in his designs. _ Should he be a 
retainer, for example, to any of the duke s principal officers, it 
6 will be in his power to serve you. You have lived too uma in 
- thewrorld not to know that in great houses ef ery thing is done 
. .topi artv and cabal; thift the masters are governed by two or 
MP u PP er servants about their persons, who, in. their turn, are 
JPltfatw by that multitude of menials attendant upon them. 

toe-next morning we saw Pedrillo at our breakfast table. 
^Htanen, said he, if I did not explain myself yesterday as tony 
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means of serving Captain Chinchilla, it was because we were not 
•in a place where such a communication could be made with 
safety. Besides, I was disposed to ascertain whether the thing 
was feasible, before you were made parties in it. Understand, 
then, that I am the confidential saevant of Signor Bon Rodrigo 
de Calderona, the Duke of Lerma* first secretary. My master, 
who is much addicted to women, goes almost every evening to 
sup with a little Arragonian nightingale, whom he keeps in a 
cage near the purlieus of the court. She is quite a young girl 
from Albarazin, a most lovely creature. She has some wit as 
well as beauty, and sings enchantingly; they call her the Spanish 
Syren. I am the bearer of some tender enquiries everv morn¬ 
ing, and am just come from her. I have proposed to he to pass 
off Signor Bon Annibal for her uncle, and the object of the for-^ 
gery is*to engage her lover in his interests. She is'very willing 
to lend her aid in the business. Besides some little < pmmisBion 1 
to which she looks forward on the profits, it will tickle her vanity 
to be taken for the niece of a military man. ’ 

Signor de Chinchilla looked very grim at this suggestion. He 
declared his extreme abhorrent of becoming a party concerned 
in a mere swindling trick, and still more pj adopting a female 
adventurer, no better than she should be,' into his family, and 
thus casting a stain upon its immaculate purity. It was not 
only for himself that he felt all this soreness; there was a recoil 
of ignominy on his ancestors, which would lay their honours level 
with the dust. This morbid delicacy seemed out of season to 
Pedrillo, who could not heb expressing his contempt of it thus. 
You must surely be out of your wits to take the matter up on 
that footing. A fine market you bring your morals to, you dic¬ 
tators from tho plough, with your ridiculous squeamishness !j 
How you seem a good sensible man, appealing to me as he spoke 
these last words. Can you believe your ears when you hear 
such scruples advanced? Heaven defend us! At court, of all 
thu, places in tho world, to look at morals through a microscope! 
Let fortune come under what haggard form she may, they hug 
her in their arms, and swear she is a beauty. 

My way of thinking was precisely with Pedrillo; and we 
dinned it so stoutly into both the captain’s ears, as to make him 
the Spanish Syren's uncle against nature and inclination. When 
we had so far prevailed over his pride, we all three set about 
drawing up a new memorial for the minister, which was revised, 
with a copious interlacing of additions and corrections. ,1 then 
wrote it out fair/ and Pedrillo carried it to the Arragonian. 
chauntress, who that very evening put it into the hands of "ISif'** 
nor Don Bodrigo, telling her story so artlessly that the aeert- ' 
tarv, really supposing her the captain's niece, promised to take 
up his case. A few days afterwards we reaped the fruits of our 
little project. Pedrillo came back to our house w ith the lofty 
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if a Benefactor Good news, kid he tb Chinchilla. The kiug 
^ing to make a new grant of officer^ places, and pensions ; 
rill your name be forgotten in the list. But I am specially 
nissioned to enquire what present you purpose mating to 
Spanish Syren, for the njper must be paid. As to myself, 
. vtfc and protest that I willnot take a farthing: the pleasure 
hf havinf contributed to patch up my old master's broken for- 
funes, is more to me than all the ingots of the Indies. But it is 
botsrecisely so with our nymph of Allmrazin: she has a little Jew¬ 
ish blood to pl^d, when the Christian precept of loving your 
neighbour as herself is preached np to her. She would pick her 
own natural father's pocket; so judge you whether she would,bo 
above making a bargain with a travelling uncle. 

She has o»ly tb name her own terms, answered Don Amiibal, 
((Whatever my pension may be, she sliali have the thifd of it 
^annually if she pleaAes; I will pledge my word for it; and that 
proportion ought to satisfy her craving, if his Catholic Majesty 
had settled his whole exchequer on me. I would as soon take 
vour word as yoflr bond, for my own part, replied the nimble- 
footed messenger of Don Kodrigo; I know that it will stand tin- 
assay; but you have to deal with a little creature who knows 
herself, and naturally supposes that she knows all the rest of the 
Work! by the same token. Besides, she would like better to luke 
it in the lump; two-thirds to be paid down now in ready money, 
iWhy how the devil does she mean that 1 should get the where¬ 
withal? bawled the captain in a quandary. Does she take me 
for an auditor of public accounts, or treasurer to a charity \ Von 
cannot have made her acquainted with my circumstances. Yes. 
but I have, replied l’edriilo; she knows very well that you arc 
poorer than Job; after what she lias beard from me she could 
think no otherwise. But do not make yourself uneasy, my brain 
is never at a loss for an expedient. I know an old scoundrel of 
an usurer, who w ill take ten per cent, if lie can get no more. You 
must assign your first year’s pension to him, in aekiiowh-dgnyint 
for a like valuable consideration from him, which you will in 
point of fact receive, only deducting the above-mentioned inte¬ 
rest. As to security, the lender will take your castle at. Chin¬ 
chilla, for want of better^; there will be no dispute about that. 

The captain declared his readiness Jo accept the term*, in ease 
if his being so fortunate as to possess any beneficial interest in 
he good things to be given awuy the nsxt morning. It happened 
vordingly. He got a government witlj a pension ot three 
ndred pistoles. As soon as the news came, lie signed and sealed 
required, settled his little concerns in town, and went otf 
tin for New Castille with a balance of some few pistoles in bis 
tro"’ 
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Ch. XIII .—Gil Bias corns across his dear friend Fairieio at eo 

Great testacy on both°sides. They adjourn together, and camf 

notes s. but their conversation it too curious to bp anticipated. 

I had contracted a habit of goii^ to the royal palace ev 
morning, where I lounged away two or three good hours in s 
ing the good people pass to and fro; but their aspect was 1 
imposing there than in other places, as the lesser stars turn p 
in the presence of the sun. 

One day as I was walking back and fore, and strutting atx 
the apartments, making about as wise a figure there as my neb 
boprs, I spied out Fabricio, whom I had left at Valladolid in 1 
service of a hospital director. It surprised me not a little tl 
he was chatting familiarly with the Duke of Medina Sidonia a 
the Maquis of Santa Cruz. Those two noblemen, if my sen! 
did not deceive me, were listening with admiration to his pratt 
To crown the whole, ho was as handsomely dressed as a grand* 

Surely I must be mistaken! thought I. Can this possiMy be t 
son of Nunez the barber P More likely it is some young court! 
who bears a strong resemblance to him. But my suspense w 
of no long duration. The party broke up, and I accosted B 
bricio. He knew me at once; took me by the hand, and aft 
pressing through the crowd to get out of the precincts, said wi 
a hearty greeting, My dear Gil Bias, I am delighted to see y< 
again. What are you doing at Madrid P Are you still at se 
vice P Some place about the court perhaps P How do matte 
stand with you ? Let me into the history of all that has happen* 
to you since your precipitate flight from Valladolid. You ask 
great many questions in a bream, replied I; and we are not in 
fit place for story-telling. You are in the right, answered he 
we shall be better at home. Come, I will shew you the way; 
is not far hence. I am quite my own master, with all my con 
forts about me; perfectly easy as to the main chance, with a ligl 
heajt and a happy temper; because I am determined to see evei 
thing on the bright side. 

I accepted the proposal, and Fabricio escorted me. We stoppe 
at a house of magnificent appearance, where he told me that h 
lived. There was a court to cross ; on ane side it had a gran 
staircase leading to a suite q( state apartments, and on the othe 
a small flight, dark and narrow, whither we betook ourselves t 
a residence elevated in a different sense from what he had boasted 
It consisted of a single room, which my contriving friend had d; 
vided into four by deal partitions. The first served as an anti 
chamber to the second, where he lay: .of the third he made hi 
closet, of the laet his kitchen. The chamber and antiebambe 
were papered with maps, and many a sheet of philosophical die 
elusion; nor was the furniture by any means unsuitable to tb 
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E lga. There was a large brocade bed mueh the worse for 
tawdry old chairs with coarse yellow coverings, fringed 
rrenada silk of the Same colour, a table with gilt feet, and 
i over it that once aspired to be red, bordered with tinsel 
mbroidery tarnished liy that old corroder, time j with an 
cabinet, ornamented with figures in a clumsy taste of sculp* 
Instead of a convenient desk, he had a small table in his 
; and his library was made up with some few books, and a 
many bundles of paper arranged on shelves one above the 
the whole length of the wall. His kitchen, too modest to 
e rest of the establishment out of countenance, exhibited a 
assortment of earthenware and other necessary implements 
kery. , 

iricio, when ho had allowed me leisure to philosophise on 
mestic arrangements, begged to know my opinion of his 
nepts and his housekeeping, and whether I was not en- 
jd with them: Yes, beyond all manner of doubt, answered 
l i wiui* roguish smile. You must have applied your wits to a 
> good purpose at Madrid, to have got so well accoutred. Of course 
. you have somo post. Heaven preserve mo from any thing of the 
sort 1 replied he. My line of life is far above all political actu¬ 
ations. A man of rank, to whom this house belongs, lias given 
mg a room in it, whence I have contrived to piece out a suite of 
four, fitted up in such taste as you may see. I devote roy time 
to no employments hut what are just to my fancy, and never feel 
what it is to want. Explain yourself moro intelligibly, said I, 
interrupting him. You set me all agog to be let into your little 
arrangements. Well then! said he, I will rid you of tliat devil 
" curiosity at once. I have commenced ahthor, have plunged head* 
long into the ocean of literature; verse and prose run equally 
glib j in short, I am a jack of all trades to the muses. 

What I you bound in solemn league and covenant to Apollo F 
exclaimed I with most intolerable laughter. Nothing under a 
prophet could ever have anticipated this. I should have been 
less surprised at any other transformation. What jwssiblo de¬ 
lights have you hau tie ingenuity to detect in the rugged land- * 
scape of Parnassus F It should seem as if the labourers there 
have a very poor taking in civil life, and feed on a eoarse diet 
without sauce. Out upon you! cried he, in dudgeon at the hint, 
You are talking of those paltry authors, whose works and even 
their persons are under the thumb of booksellers and players. 
Is it any wonder that writers under such circumstances should 
be held cheapY But the good ones, my •friend, are on a better 
footing in the world p and I think it ma^ be affirmed, vanity 
. apart, that my name is to be found in their list. Questionless, 
said 1 talents like yours are convertible to ev&y purpose i com* 
positions from such a pen are not likely to be insipid. But I am 



on the rack to know how this rage for fencing wit: nky weapons 
could hare seized thee. 



The governor, seeing how fruitless it was to struggle with mv 
fixed resolve, paid me mv wages, and made me a present <>f fifty 
ducats ns an acknowledgment of my services. Thus, between 
this Supply and what I had been able to scrape together out of 
some little commissions, which were assigned to me fromlan 
opinion of my disinterestedness, I was in circumstances to mjke 
a very pretty appearance on my arrival at Madrid; which I las 
not negligent in doing, though the literaiy tribe in our ccucry 
are not over-punctilious about decency or cleanliness. I bou 
got acquainted with Lope ^o Vega, Cervantes, and the wholefet 
of them j but though they were fine fellows, an^thought, so |y 
the public, I chose for*my model in preference, Don Lewisfe 
Gongora the incomparable, a young bachelor of Cordova,.d4r 
dedly the first genius that ever Spain produced. He will f 
suffer his works to be printed during his lifetime; but conn 
himself to a private communication among his friends. W 
is very remarkable, nature has gifted, him with the uncomj 



[pal excellence U in satire j there' he outshines himself. He does 
‘not resemble, Bke Lucilius, a muddy stream with a slimy bottom; 
but is rather like the Tagus, rolling its transparent waters over 
a golden sancL 

You give a fine description of this bachelor, said I to Fabri- 
do; ana questionless a character of such merit must have at¬ 
tracted an infinite deal of envy. The wholo gang of authors, 
answered he, good and had equally, are open-mouthed against 
hin| He deals in bombast., says one ; aims at double meanings, 
luxuriates in metaphor, and affects transposition. His verses, 
Bays another, have all the obscurity of those which the Salian 
priests used to chaunt in their processions, and w hieh nobody 
was the wiser for heariug. There are others who impute it to 
him as a fault, to have exercised his genius at one time in sonnets 
or ballads, at another in play-writing, in heroic stanza!, and in 
minor efforts of wit alternately, as if he had madly taken upon 
himself.to eclipse the best writers each in their own favourite 
walk. But all these thrusts of jealousy arc successfully parried, 
where the muse, which is their mark, becomes the idol of the 


great and of the multitude at once. 

Under so able a master did I serve my apprenticeship; and, 

S vaiyty apart, the preceptor was reflected in the disciple. So 
y aid I catch his spirit, tlrnt by this time he would not be 
ed to own some of mv detached pieces. A ft or his example, 
I carry my goods to market at great houses where the bidding 
is eager, and the sagacity of the bidders not difficult to match. 
It is true that I have a very insinuating talent at recitation j 
which places my compositions in no disadvantageous light. In 
short, 1 am the dear delight of the nobilily, and li/e in die most 
particular intimacy with the Duke of Medina Sidonia, just as 
Horace used to live with his jolly companion Meccnas. By such 
conjuration and mighty magic have I won the name of author. 
You see the method lies within a narrow compass. Now, Gil 
Bias, it is your turn to deliver a round unvarnished tale of,your 
exploits. 

On this hint I spake; and unlike most narrators, gave all the 
important particulars, passing lightly over minute and tiresome 
circumstances. The aPtion of talking, long continuetjjrfuts one 
in mind of dining. His ebony cabiuet, which served .or larder, 
pantry, and all possible uses, was ransacked for napkins, bread, 
a shoulder of mutton far gone in a decline, with its last and best 
contents, a bfitue of excellent wine; so that we sat down to table 
in high spirits, as friends are wont to do after along separation. 
Yon observe, said he. this free and independent manner of life. 
I might find a plate laid for me every aay, if f chose it, in the 
very first houses; but, besides that the muse often pays me a 
visit and detains me within doors, I have a little of Aristippus in 
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my nature. I can pass with equal relish from the great and busy 
world to my rebeat, from all the researches of luxury to the aim* < 
plicity of my own frugal board. 

The wine was so good, that we encroached upon a second bot¬ 
tle. As a relish to our fruit and cheese, I begged to be favoured 
with the sight of something, the offspring of his inspired mo* 
ments. He immediately rummaged among his papers, and read 
me a sonnet with much energy of tone. Yet, with all the advan¬ 
tage of accent and expression, there was something so uncouth 
in the arrangement, as to baffle all conjecture about the meaning 
He saw how it puzzled me. This sonnet theft, said he, is not 
quite level to your comprehension! Is not that the fact PI owned 
that I should nave preferred a construction somewhat less forced. 
He began laughing at my rusticity. Well then! replied he; we 
will say that this sonnet would confuse clearer heads than thine: 
it is all the better for that. Sonnets, odes, in short &ll a composi¬ 
tions which partake of the sublime, ate of course the reverse of 
the simple and natural: they are enveloped in clouds, agd their 
darkness constitutes their grandeur. Let the poet only fancy. 
that he understands himself, no matter whether his readers un* 
derstand him or not. You are laughing at me, my friend, said 
I, interrupting him. Let poetry be of what species it may, good 
sense and intelligible diction are essential to its powers of pleas¬ 
ing. If your peerless Gongora is not a little more lucid than 
yourself, I protest that his merit will never pass current with me. 
Such poets may entrap their own age into applause, but will 
never Eve beyond it. How let me have a taste of your prose. 

Nunez shewed me a preface which he meant to prefix to a 
dramatic miscellany then in the press. He insisted on having 
my opinion. I like not your prose one atom better than your 
verse, said I. Your sonnet is a roaring deluge of emptiness; and 
as for your preface, it is disfigured by a phraseology stolen from 
languages yet in embryo, by words not stamped in the mint of 
general use, by all the perplexity of a style that does not know 
whabto make of itself. In a word, the composition is altogether 


a thing of your own. Our classical and standard books are 
written in a very different manner. Poor tasteless wretch I ex» 
claimed Fabricio. You are not aware that every prose writer 
who aspiL’jj to the reputation of sentiment and delicacy in these 
days, affecis this style of his' own, these perplexities and innov* 
tions which are a stumbling-block to you. There are five or six 
of us, determined reformere of our language, who have under¬ 
taken to torn the Spanish idiom topsy-turvy; and* with a bless¬ 
ing on our endeavours, we willpull it down and build it up again, 
in defiance of Lope de Vega, Cervantes, and all the host or wits 
who cavil at our new modes iff speech. Our party is Strongly 
supported in the fashionable world, and ire nave laid violent 
hands upon the pulpit. 
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V After all,continued he,our project is commendable! for, to 
JPpeik'without prejudice, we have ten times the merit of those 
' natural writers, who express themselresajust like the mob. I 
^cannot conceive why so many sensible men are taken with them. 
At was all very well at Athens and at Borne, in a wild and on- 
distinguishing democracy; and on that principle only could So¬ 
crates tell Alcibiades, that the last appeal was to the people in all 
disputes about language. But at Madrid there is a polite and a 
usage; so that our courtiers talk in a different tongue 
fro# their tradesmen. You may assure yourself that it is so; 
in me, this newly invented style is carrying every thing Wore 
kit, and turning old nature out of doors. Now I will explain to 
you by a single instance the difference between the eleganco of 
our diction and the flatness of theirs. They would say, for ex¬ 
ample, in plain terms, “ Ballets incidental to the piecg are an 
opuiment to a playbut in our mode of expression, we say 
more exquisitely, “ Ballets incidental to the piece are the very 
life an&soul of the play.” Now observe that phrase; life anil 
eouk Are you sensible how glowing it is, at the same time how 
descriptive, setting before you all the motions of the dancers, as 
on an intellectual stage P 

I broke in upon my reformer of language with a burst of laugh- 
«ter k Get along with you, Fabricio, said I, you aro a coxcomb of 
your own manufacture, with your affected finery of phrase. And 
you, answered he, are a blockhead of nature’s clumsy moulding, 

( with your starch simplicity. Ho then went on taunting me with 
the Archbishop of Grenada’s angry banter on my dismission. 
“ Get about your business! Go and tell my treasurer to pay you 
a hundred ducats, and take my blessing in addition to that sum. 
God speed you, good master Gil Bias! I heartily pray that you 
may do well in the world! There is nothing to stand in your 
way, but a little better taste.” I roared out in a still louder ex¬ 
plosion of laughter at this lucky hit; and Fabricio, easily ap¬ 
peased on the score of impiety, as manifested in the opinion ex¬ 
pressed concerning his writings, lost nothing of his pleasant 1 and 
propitious temper. We got to the bottom of our second bottle j 
ana then roso from the table in fine order for an adventure. Our 
first intention was to see what was to be seen upon the Prado j 
but passing in front of % liquor-shop, it came into our heads that 
we might as well go in. * 

The company was in general tolerably select at this house of 
call. There wqye two distinct apartments; and the pastjme in 
each was of a very opposite nature. On? w as devoted to games 
of chance or skill; tnanther to literary and'scientific discussion: 
■and there were at thaf moment two clever men by profession 
jhaniling an argument most pertinaciously, before ten or twelve 
fUiditors deeply interested in the discussion. There was no 
Occasion to join the circle, because the metaphysical thunder of 
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their logic made itself heard at a more respectful distance: the 
heat and passion with which this abstract controversy was ma¬ 
naged made the two philosophers look little better than madmen. 
A certain Eleazar used to cast out devils, by tying a ring to the 
nose of the possessed; had these learned swine been nnged in 
the same manner, how many little imps would have taken wing 
out of their nostrils P Angels and ministers of grace defend us, 
said I to my companion: what contortions of gesture, what ex¬ 
travagance of elocution! One might as welf argue with tile 
town crier. How little do we know our natural calling in society! 
Very true indeed, answered he: you have read 'of Novi us, tne 
Homan pawnbroker, whose lungs went as far beyond the rattle 
of chariot wheels, as his conscience beyond the rate of legal 
interest; the Novii must certainly have been transplanted into 
Spain, aid these fellows are lineal descendants. But the hopeless 
part of the case is, that though.our organs of sense are deafened, 
our understandings are not invigorated at their expense. We 
thought it best to make our escape from these braying metaphy¬ 
sicians, and by that prudent motion to avoid a headache which 
was just beginning to annoy us. We went and seated ourselves 
in a corner of the other room, whence, as we sipped our refresh¬ 
ing beverage, all comers and goers were obnoxious to our criti¬ 
cism. Nunez was acquainted with almost the whole set. Heaven 
and earth! exclaimed he, the clash of philosophy is as yet out 
in its beginning; fresh reinforcements are coming in on both sides. 
Those three men, just on the threshold, mean to let slip the dogs 
of war. But do you see those two queer fellows going out P 
That little swarthy, leather-complexioncd Adonis, with long lank 
hair parted in the middle with mathematical exactness, is Don 
Juliano de Villanuno. He is a young barrister, with more of the 
prig than the lawyer about him. A party of us went to dine with 
him the other day. The occupation we caught him in was 
singular enough. He was amusing himself in his office with 
making a tall grey-hound fetch and carry the briefs in the cauzes 
which were so unfortunate as to' have him retained; and of 
course the canine amicus curia set his fangs indifferently into 
the flesh of plaintiff or defendant, tearing law, equity, precedent, 
and principle into shreds. That licentiate at his elbow, with 
jolly, pimple-spangled nose and cheeks, goes by the name of Don 
Cherubino Tonto. He is at canon of Toledo, and the greatest 
fool that was' ever suffered to walk the earth without a keeper. 
And yet, he arrays his features in that sort of not quite unmean¬ 
ing smile, that you would give him credit for good sense as well 
as good humour. His eye has the look of cunning if not of wis¬ 
dom, and his laugh too much of sarcasm for an absolute idiot 
One would conclude that he had a turn for mischief, but kept it 
down from principle and feeling. If you wish to take his opinion 
upon a work of genius, he will hear it read with so grave and 
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a silence, as nothing but deep thought and acute mental 
fpfeffcisa could justify; but the truth is, that he comprehends 
nof one word, and therefore can have nothing to say. He was 
of the barrister party. There were a thousand good things said, 
as Ihere always must be in a professional company. Don Cheru- 
binp added nothing to the mass of merriment; but looked such 
perfect approbation at those who did, was so tractable and 
complimentary a listener, that every man at table placed him 
secbnd in the comparative estimate of merit. 

Do you know, said I to Nunez, who those two fellows are with 
dirty clothes am? matted hair, their elbows on that table in the 
’ comer, and their cheeks upon their hands, whiffing foul breath 
into each other’s nostrils ns they lay their heads together P He 
1 told me that by their faces they were strangers to him; but that 
by physical* and moral tokens they could only be cofijje-house 
politicians, venting their spleen against the measures of govern¬ 
ment. But do look at that spruce spark, whistling as ho paces 
up and down the other room, and balancing himself alternately 
on one toe and on the other. That is Don August ino Moreto, a 
young poet sufficiently of nature’s mint and coinago to pass cur- 
lent, if flatterers and sciolists had not debased him into a mere 
coxcomb by their misplaced admiration. The man to whom he 
is gping up with that familiar shake by the hand, is one of the 
set who write verses and then call themselves poets j who claim 
a speaking acquaintance with the muses, but never were of their 
private parties. 

Authors jipon authors, nothing but authors! exclaimed lie, 
pointing out two dashing blades. One would think they had 

S ade an appointment on purpose to pass in review before you. 

on Bernardo Deslenguado and Don Sebastian of Villa Viciosa! 
The first is a vinegar-flavoured vintage of Parnassus, a satirist 
by trade and company; he hates all the world, and is not liked 
the better for his taste. As for Don Sebastian, he is the milk 
and honey of criticism; he would not have the guilt of ill-nature 
on his conscience for the universe. He has just brought out a 
comedy without a single idea, which has succeeded with an audi- 
i enceof tantamount ideas j and he has just now published it to 
I vindicate his innocence. 

1 Gkmgora’s candid pujftl was running on in his career of bene- 
ivolent explanation, when one of tho Duke de Medina Sidonia’s 
jhoueehola came up and said: Signor Don Fabricb, my lord 
jjduke wishes to^peak with you. Yod will find him at home. 
Nunez, who knew that the wishes of a groat lord /could not be 
itoo soon gratified, left me without ceremony*; but he left me in 
tile utmost consternation, to hear him called Don, and thus en¬ 
nobled, in spite of master Chrysostom tbe barber’s escutcheon, 
who had the honour to call him fathor. 
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Oh. XIV. — Fabricio finds a situation for Oil Blot fa the establishment 0(k 
Count (flaliano, a Sicilian nobleman, 

I was too happy in Fabricio’s society, not to hunt him out again 
early the next morning. Good day to you, Signor Don Fabricio, 
said I on my first approach; it seems you are the picked and 
chosen flower, or rather, saving vour presence, the nondescript 
excrescence of the Asturian nobility. This sarcasm had no other 
effect than to set him laughing heartily. Then the title of Don 
was not lost upon you ! exclaimed he. No, indeed, my noble 
lord, answered 1; and you will give me leave to tell you that 
when you were recounting your transformations to me yesterday, 
you forgot the most extraordinary. Exactly so, replied he j but 
to speak sincerely, if I have taken up that prefix or dignity, it is 
less to*tickle my own vanity, than in tenderness to that of 
others. You know what stuff the Spaniards are made of j an 
lonest man is no honest man to them, if his honour is not 
mistered up with escutcheons, pedigree, and patrimony. I may 
.ell you moreover, that there are so many gentry, and very queer 
sort of gentry too, dubbed Don Francisco, Don Pedro, Don 
What-do-you-call-him,orDonDevil, that if they owe their coats of 
arms to any herald but their own impudence, modern nobility is 
a mere drug in the market, so that a plebeian of nature’s en¬ 
nobling confers infinite honour on the upstarts of an artificial 
creation, by herding with their order. 

But let us change the subject, added he. Last night, supping 
at the Duke de Medina Sidonia’s. where among other company 
we had Count Galiano, a great Sicilian nobleman, the conversa¬ 
tion turned upon the ridiculous effects of self-love. Delighted 
at having a case in point by way of illustration, I treated them' 
with the story of the homilies. You may well suppose that 
there was a hearty laugh, and that the archbishop’s djgnity was 
not saved in the concussion; but the effect was not amiss for 
you* since the company felt for your situation; and Count Gali¬ 
ano, after a long string of questions, which of course I answered 
to your advantage, commissioned me to introduce you. I was 

t ’ust now going to look after you for that purpose. In all proba- 
lility he means to offer you a situation'as one of his secretaries. 
...I a/wise you not to hang- back. The count is rich, and lives 
away at adrid, on the scale of an ambassador. He is said to 
have comeo court on a negotiation with the Duke of Lerma, re¬ 
specting sob crown lands which that minister tmnka of alienating 
in Sicily, j one word. Count Galiano,though a Sicilian, has . 
every featur of generosity, fair dealing, and gentlemanly eon- 
duct. You cnflot do better than get upon that nobleman's esta¬ 
blishment. h all probability, the nattering prophecy respecting 
yon at Grenad is to be fulfilled in his person. 
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h was my fijll determination, said I to Nunes, to take my 
s?ri 3 g about town and look at men and manners a little, before 
ilinarness was buckled on my back again; but you paint your 
Rijilim nobleman in colours which fascinate my imagination and 
change my purpose. 1 should like to close with bun at onoe. 
Y<p will do so very soon, replied he, or I am much deceived. 
W| sallied forth together immediately, and went to the count's, 
wlio resided in the house of his firiend, Don Saneho d’Avila, the 
latter being then in the country. , ^ 

pie court-yard was overrun with pages and footmen Btffjeh 
; and elegant liveries, while the antichamber was blookaded by 
Lesquire&r.gentlemen, and various officers of the household. ®wy 
[Were alTas fine as possible, but with so whimsical an aaaortmeftV 
laf featdies, that you might have taken them fora cluster of m<#? 
keys dressed up to satirize the Spanish fashions. Do what JhU 
will, therg is a certain clasa of men and women in nature, whom 
no art «an trick out into any thing human. 

At the very name of Don Fabncio, a lane was formed for my 
patron, and 1 followed in the rear. The count was in his draw¬ 
ing-go wn, sitting on a sofa and taking his chocolate. We made 
our obeisance in the most respectful manner; while an inoUfite, 
tion of the .bead on his part, accompanied with a condcmtAml^ 
smile, won'my heart at once, it is very wonderful, an&MI^ 
very common, how the most trifling notice from the great/pSM|“ 
trates the very soul of those who are not accustomed 
They must have behaved like fiends, before their behffriomtwP 
he complained of. t .... 

After' taking his chocolate, he recreated himself withAhejute 
mours of a large ape, which underwent the name of 
i why the ape was made a god, or the god likened, to-aa a||fe 
the paftiet concerned can best answer; the only point of Mipte 
hlance ,seemed to he mischief. At all events, this hairy bi)»t« 
the syhjftnYesU8 had so gamboled himself into his master'f'goijft 

S acea. fao established such a character for witandhumo»mta|l 
e life of society was extinguished in hit absence, ism 
Nunes mid myself, though we had a better turn for drollery 
were cunning enough to chime in with the prevailing taste, 
Sicilian wte highiy delighted with this, and tore idmsetf awaylgf 
a moment frOm.hu favourite pastime, just to tellme ’ 
you have only tossy whether you Aoose to be onC' 
tones. If the situation suits you, the salary ia two hundred 
pistoles a year* If Don Fabricio gives you a character, that is 


fellow aa Plato, who ufroduced one of butnenai to xuonyaius 
the tyrant, and then whs afraid to back his own recommendation 
But I have no anxiety about being reproached bn that heau. 


JkJ uv X UBV v uu nauavvj wwuv * v r II, — — “ . , 

I flunked the poet of the Asturias with a lOw bow, forhannt 
to much better an opinion of me than Plato bad of his friend 
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Then addressing my patron, I assured him of my zeal and fide* 
lity. No sooner did this good nobleman perceive his proposal tol 
be acceptable, than hwrang for his steward, and after talking to 
him apart, said to me: GilBlas, I will explain the nature of your 

K t hereafter. Meanwhile, you have only to follow that right 
td man of mine; he has nis orders how to bestow you. I 
immediately retreated, leaving Fabricio behind with the Count 
and Cupid. 

The steward, who came from Messina, and proved by all his 
actions that he came thence, led the way to hkown room, over-. 
whelming me all the while with the kindness of his reception. , 
He sent for the tailor who lived upon the skirts of the household, 
and ordered him to make me out of hand a suit of equal mag¬ 
nificence with those of the principal officers. The tailor took my y 
measure and withdrew. As to lodging, said the nafive of Mes¬ 
sina, I Snow a room which will just suit you. But stay ! Have 
you breakfasted P I answered in the negative. Oh! poor shame¬ 
faced youth, replied he, why did not you say so P Come this way: 

I will introduce you where, thank heaven, you have only to ask 
and have. 

So saying, he let me down into the buttery, where we found 
the clerk of the kitchen, who was a Neapolitan, and of course a 
complete match for his neighbour on the other side of the water. 

It might be said of this pair that they were formed to meet by 
nature. This honest clerk of the kitchen was doing justice to his 
trade by cramming himself, and five or six hangers-on with ham, 
tongue, sausages, and other savoury compositions, which, besides 
their »wn relish, possess the merit of engendering thirst: we 
made common cause with these jolly fellows, and helped them to 
toss off some of my Lord the Count’s best wines. While these 4 
things were going on in the buttery, kindred exploits wore 
performing in the kitchen. The cook too was regaling three or 
four tradesmen of his acquaintance, who liked good «ino as well 
as ourselves, nor disdained to stuff their craws with meat pasties 
and^ame: the very scullions were at free quarters, and filched 
> whatever they pleased. I fancied myself in a house given up to 
plunder; ana yet what I saw was comparatively fair and honest, 
These little festivities were laughing matters; but the private 
transactions of the family were very serious. 

<i 

Ch. XV .—The employment of Gil Blot in Don Galiano't houtehold. 

I went away to fetch my moveables to my new residence. On 
my return the count was at table with several noblemen and the 
poet Nunez, who called about him as if jarfectly at home, and 
took a principal share in the conversation. Indeed, he never 
opened nis lips without applause. So much for wit! with that 
commodity at market, a man may pay his way in any company. 

It was my lot to dine with the gentlemen of the household. 
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wKb were served nearly as well as their employer. After meal- 
time-1 withdrew to ruminate on my lot. So far so good, CK1 
Bits 1 said I to myself: here you are in Ae family of a Sicilian 
Oohnt, of whose character you know nothing. To judge by ap¬ 
pearances, you will be as much in your element as a duck upon 
thS water. But do not make too sure! you ought to look askew 
at.'your horoscope, whose unkindly position yon have too often 
experienced with a vengeance. Independent of that, it is not 
easy to conjecture wliat he means you to do. There are secretaries 
ana a steward already: where can your post be P In all likeli¬ 
hood you are intended to manage his little private affairs. Well 
iand good! There is no better luek about tho house of a great 
[nobleman, if you would travel post haste to make your fortune. 

, ,In the performance of more honourable services, a man gets on 
only step by step, and even at that pace often sticks by jlic way. 

While, these philosophical reflections were revolving in my 
mind, a servant came to tell me that all the company was gone 
home, Aid that my Lord the Count was enquiring for me. I 
flew immediately to his apartment, where 1 found him lolling 
on the sofa, ready to take his afternoon’s nap, with his monkey 
by his side. 

Come nearer, Gil Bias, said he; take a chair, and hear me 
attentively. I placed myself in an attitude of profound listening, 
when he addressed me as follows. Don Fabricio has informed 
me that among other good qualities, you have that of sincere 
attachment to your masters, and incorruptible integrity. These 
are my inducements for proposing to tnke you into my service. 

I stand in need of a friend in a domestic, to espouse my interests 
and apply his whole heart and soul to the reform of my estab¬ 
lishment. My fortune is large, it must bo confessed,’but my 
expenditure far exceeds my income every year. And how hap- 
pens thatP Because they rob, ransack, and. devour me. I might 
as well be in a forest infested by banditti, as an inhabitant of 
my own house. I suspect the clerk of the kitchen and my stew¬ 
ard of playing into one another’s hands; and unless- my 
thoughts are unjust as well as uncharitable, they are pushing - 
forward as fast as they can to ruin mo beyond redemption. You 
will ask me what I hav^ to do but send them packing, if £ think 
them scoundrels. But then where arc others to be got of a bet¬ 
ter breed P It will be sufficient to pfece them under the eye of a 
man who shall be invested with the rjight of control over their 
conduct; and you have I chosen to execute this commission. If 
you discharge it well, be assured that yoftr services will not be 
repaid with ingratitud|! I shall take care tb provide you with a 
very comfortable settlement in Sicily. 

With this he dismissed me; and that very evening, in the 
presence of the whole household, I was proclaimed principal 
manager and surveyor-general of the family. Our gentlemen of 
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the under butler. The latter carried off the bottles half full 
and shared their contents with his allies. I spoke to him on the i 
subject, threatening to turn him and all the footmen under him 
out of doors at a minute's warning, if ever they did the like 
again. The hint was understood, and the evil remedied. I took 
especial care lest the slightest of my services should be lost upon 
my master, who overwhelmed me with commendations, and took 
a greater liking to me every day. On my park, as a reward to the 
scullion, he was promoted to the situation next under the cook. 

The Neapolitan was furious at encountering me in every di¬ 
rection. Tne most aggravating circumstance ‘of the whole was 
the overhauling of his accounts ; for, to pare his nails the closer, 

I had gone into the market, and informed myself of the prices. 

I followed Mm through all his doublings, and always took off i 
the market penny which he wanted to add. He*must have ‘ 
cursed me a hundred times a day ; but the curses of the wicked 
fail in blessings on the good. I wonder how he could stay in his 
place under such discipline; but probably something still Stuck 
by the fingers. 

Fdbricio, whom I saw occasionally, rather blamed my conduct 
than otherwise. Heaven grant, said lie, one day, that all this 
virtue may meet with its reward ! But between ourselves you 
might as well be a little more practicable with the clerk of„the 
kitchen. What! answered I, shall this freebooter put a bold 
face upon the matter, and charge a fish at ten pistoles in Ms bill, 
which cost only four, and would you have me pass the articles 
in my accounts P Why not ? replied he, coolly. He has only 
to let you go snacks in the commission, and the books will be 
balanced in your favour by the customary rule of stewardship 
arithmetic. Upon my word, my friend, you are enough to. s 
overturn all regular systems of housekeeping; and you are 
likely to end your days in a livery, if you let the eel slip through 
your fingers without skinning it. You are to learn that fortune 
is a very woman; ready and eager to surrender, but expecting 
the formality of a summons. 

I only laughed at this doctrine; and Nuuez laughed at it too, 
when he found that bad advice was thrown away upon an incor¬ 
rigibly honest subject. He then wished to make me believe it 
was all a mere joke. At all events, nothing' could shake my re¬ 
solution to act for my employer as for myself. Indeed my actions 
corresponded with my words on that subject; for I may venture 
to say that in four months my master saved at three thou¬ 
sand ducats by my thrift. 

Ch. XVI.— An accident happen* to the Countde Oeliano'e monkey; hit < 

lordship't ajMfticn on that occasion. The ilbiett qf Gil Btat, and lie 

eonqequenctff, 

At the expiation of the before-mentioned time. th» »~^e of 
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* . 
the family was marvellously troubled by an accident, which will 
appear but a trifle to the reader; and yet it was a very serious 
matter to the household, especially to me. Cupid, the monkey 
of whom I was speaking, that animal, ao nfttoh the idol of our 
kfd and master, attempting to leap from one window to another, 
Performed so ill as to fall into the court agd put his leg out of 
joint. No sooner were the fatal tidings carried to the count, 
tlkn he sung a dirge which pealed through all the. neighbour- 
hdod. Inwe extremity of his sufferings, every inmate without 
exception mas taken to task, and we were all within an inch of 
being packed off about our business. But the storm only rum* 
bled without falling; he gave us and our nogligonce to the devil, 
without bfeg by any means select in the tcrmB of the bfequest. 
The most notorious of the faculty in the line of fractures and 
'islocationg were sent for. They examined the poor ftear leg, 
at, and bound it up. But though they all gave it as their opi- 
§ 0 n tbaf there was no dange^ my master could not be satisfied 
ithoufc retaining the most eminent about the person of the ani- 
tl, till he could be pronounced to be in a state of eonvalcs- 
Knee. 

, r It would be a manifest injustice to the family affections of his 
Sicilian lordship, not to commemorate all the agonizing sensations 
of his soul' 1 during this period of painful suspense. _ Would it 
be thought.possible that this tender nurse did not stir from his 
Barling Cupid’s bedside all the live-long day P * The bandages 
Ere never altered or adjusted but in his presence, and he got 
up two or three times in the night to enquire after his patient. 
The most provoking part of the business was, that all the ser¬ 
vants, and myself in particular, were required to be eternally on 
%> alert, to anticipate the slightest wishes of this ridiculous ba- 



’ my court to, his lordship, and had nursed’ poor dear Cupid wit 
such assiduity, as to thfdw myself into a fit df illness. A violent 
f fever seized me, so that I was almost at death‘s door. They did 
what they pleased with me for a whole fortnight, without my 
consciousness; for the phyaieians and the fate* were both con¬ 
spiring against me. But my youth was more than a match fe 
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the fever and the prescriptions united. When I recovered my 
senses, the first use I made ot them was to observe myself re- 1 
moved to another rooms I wanted to know why; and asked an 
old woman who nursed me: but she told me that I must not 
talk, as the physician had expressly forbidden it. When we are 
well, we turn up our noses at the doctors ; but when we are sick, 
we are as much like om women as themselves. 

It seemed best'therefore to keep silence, though with an invete¬ 
rate longing to hold converse with my attendant. I was debating 
the point in my own mind, when there came in two foppish- 
lookmg fellows, dressed in the very extreme flf fashion. No¬ 
thing less than velvet would serve their turn, with linen and lace 
to correspond. They looked like men of rank ; and I could have 
sworn that they were some of my master’s friends come to see 
me out qf regard for him. Under that impression I* attempted " 
to sit up, and flung away my r -'thtcap to look genteel; but the 
nurse forced me under the bedclo,' >es again, and -tucked me up,| 
announcing these gentlemen at the same time, as my physician! 
and apothecary. _ I 

The doctor came up to my bedside, felt my pulse, looked in myl 
face; and discovering undeniable symptoms of approaching con-' 
valescence, assumed an air of triumph, as if it was all his handi¬ 
work ; and said there was nothing wanting but to keep ,th - 
bowels open, and then he flattered himself he might boast i ■ 
having performed an extraordinary cure. Speaking after thi 
manner, he dictated a prescription to the apothecary, looking in 
the glass all the time, adjusting the dress of his hair, and twisting 
his visage into shapes which set me laughing in spite of my 
debility. At length he took his leave with a slight inclination 
of the head, and went his way, more taken with the conteropla- , 
tion of his own pretty person, than anxious about the success of 
his remedies. 

After his departure, the apothecary, not to have the trouble of' 
a visit for nothing, made ready to proceed as it is prescribed in 
certain'cases. Whether he was afraid that the old woman’s skil 
* was not equal to the exigency, or whether he meant to enhance 
his own services by assiduity, ho chose to operate in person ; buf 
in spite of practice and experience, accidents will happen. Haste 
to return benefits is among the most amiable propensities of ou 
nature j ancLanch was my eSJjerness not to be behindhand wit 
my beaefaaMfthat his vejvet dress bore immediate testimon 
to the praflppess of my gratitude. This he considered mere 
us one ofmose little occurrences which chequer the fortunes , 
the pharmaceutical profession. A napkfo is a resource for e very * 
thing in a sick ropm, and least said was soonest mended; so he 
wiped himself quietly, vowing indemnity and vengeance to him¬ 
self for the necessity under which he unquestionably laboured of 
tending his clothes to the scourer. 
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* ,0a the following morning he returned to the attack more mo* 
JSatly equipped, though there was then no risk of my springing 
i countermine, as he had only to administer the potion which the 
doctor had prescribed the evening before. Besides that I felt 
myself getting better every moment, I had taken such a dislike, 
ihince the day before, to the pill-dispensing tribe, as to curse tho 
Pvery universities where these graduated cut-throats kept their 
Exercises in tho faculty of slaying. In this temper of mind. I 
declared with a round oath, that I would not accept of health 
throughsuchamedium, but would willingly makeover Hippocrates 
and his myrmidons to the devil. The apothecary, who did not 
care a doit what became of his compound, if it w as but paid for, 
left the phial on the table, and stalked away in Telanionian silence. 

I immediately ordered that bitch of a medicine to be thrown 
out of window', having set myself so doggedly againsUit, that I 
would as soon ]iave swallowed arsenic. Having once drawn the 
sword,, I threw away the scabbard ; and erecting my tongue into 
an independent potentate, told my nurse in a determined tone, 
that she must absolutely inform me w hat was become of my mas¬ 
ter. The old lady, fearing lest the development of tho mystery 
might completely overset me, or thinking possibly tliut her 
prey might escape out of her clutches for want of a little 
1 irritating contradiction, was most provokingly mute i but I was 
so pressing in my demand to be obeyed, that she ut iength gave 
me a decisive answer: Worthy sir, you have no longer any 
master but your own will. Count Galiano is gone back intc 
Sicily. 

{ I could not believe my ears; and yet it was fatally tho fact. 
That nobleman, on the second day of my indisposition, being 
afraid of harbouring death under the same roof with him, had 
I the benevolence to send me packing with my little effects to a 
ready-furnished room, where providence was left to cure, or a 
purse to kill me, as it happened. While tho alternative was tot- 
ering on the balance, ho was ordered hack into Sicily, apd in 
he headlong haste of his obedience, never thought about me * 
vhether it was that he numbered mo already among the dead, or 
that great lords, like great wits, have short memories. 

1 My nurse gave me ftiese particulars, and informed me that it 
^p] 'as she who nad called in a physisian and an apothecary, that I 
light not die without professional honours. I fell into profound 
to lusing at this fine story. Farewell *my brilliant establishment 
m l Sicily! Faftwcll my budding hopes and blushing honours 1 
-'When any great misfortune shall have befajlen you, says a cer¬ 
tain pope, look well to your own conduct, and you will find that 
; there is always something wrong at the bottom of it. With all re¬ 
verent submission to bis holiness, I cannot help thinking myself in 
! this instance an exception to the infallibility of his maxim. How 
the deuce was I to blame for being visited by a fever F There 
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was more reason for remorse in the monkey or his master tlje^ 
in me. 4 an 

When I beheld the flattering chimeras with which my no $ 
was filled, all vanishing into air, into thin air, the first thin are 
worried my poor brain was my portmanteau, which I ordei'e-J, t 
be laid upon my bed to examine it. I groaned heavily on dis¬ 
covering that it had been opened. Alas! my dear portmanteau, 
exclaimed I, my only hope, consolation, and refuge! You have 
been, to all appearance, a prisoner in an enemy’s country. No, 
no. Signor Gil Bias, said the old woman, make yourself easy on 
that head; you have not fallen among thieves. Your baggage 
is as immaculate as my honour. 

I found the dress I had on at my first entrance into the count’s 
service; but it was in vain to look for that which my friend from 
Messino had ordered for me as a member of the household. My 
master had not thought fit to leave me in possession of it, or else 
some one had made free with it. All my other little matters were 
safe, and even a large leather purse with my coin in it, Which I 
counted over twice, not being able to believe at first that there 
could be only fifty pistoles remaining out of two hundred and 
sixty which was the balaneo of the account before my illness. 
What is the meaning of all this, my good lady P said I to the 
nurse. Here is a leak in the vessel. No living soul but mySblf 
has touched a farthing, answered the old woman, and I have been 
as good an economist for you as possible. But illness is very 
expensive; one must always have one’s money in one’B hand. 
Here ! added this excellent economist, taking a bundle of papers 
out of her pocket, this is a statement of debtor and creditor, as 
exact as a banker’s book, and you will see that I have not laid 
out the veriest trifle in need-nots. 

I ran over the account with a hasty glance; for it extended to 
fifteen or twenty pages. Mercy on us! The poulterers’ shops 
must have been exhausted, while I was in too weak a slate io 
take sustenance! There must have been at least twelve pistoles 
stewSd down into broths. Other articles were much to the same 
*tune. It was incredible what a sum had been lavished in firing, 
candles, water, brooms, and innumerable articles of house-keep- 
ing and house-cleaning. After all, extortionate as the bill was, 
the utmost ingenuity could nqt raise it above thirty pistoles, and 
consequently there was a deficiency of a hundred and eighty to 
make the account even. ’ I just ventured to point that out; but 
the old woman, with a Bhew of simplicity and candour, put all 
the saints in the calender into requisition to attest that there 
were no more than eighty pistoles in the jburse when the count’s 
steward gave her change or the wallet. What say you, my good 
woman, interrupted I with precipitation: was it the steward who 
placed my effects in your hands r To be sure it was, answered 
she j the very man; and with this piece of advice: Here, good 
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mother, when Gil Bias shall be numbered with the dead, do not 
£il to treat him with a handsome funeral; there is in this wallet 
wherewithal to defray the expenses. * 

Ah! most pestiferous Neapolitan! exclaimed I in tho bitter- 
Mess of my heart. I am no longer at a loss to conjecture what 
■ become of the deficiency. You have swept it off as an indem¬ 
nity for a part of the plunder which I have prevented you from 
■talcing free with. After relieving my mind by exclamations, I 
Returned thanks to heaven that the scoundrel had been so modest 
lis not to take tl\p whole. Yet whatever reason I bad for be¬ 
lieving the action to be perfectly in character for tho person to 
whom it was imputed, the nurse had not altogether cleared her¬ 
self from my suspicions. They hovered sometimes over one and 
sometimes over the other; but let them light where they would, 
it was all the same to me. 1 said nothing about tho matter to 
the old Ionian; not even so much as to haggle about tho items 
of her fine bill.* I should not have been an atom the richer for 
doing Sb; and we must all live by onr trades. The utmost of 
my malice was to pay her and send her packing three days after¬ 
wards. 

I am inclined to think that at her departure she gave the apo¬ 
thecary notice of her quitting the premises, and having loft me 
sufficiently in possession of myself to take French leave without 
acknowledging my obligations to him; for she had not been 
gone many minutes before lie came in pulling and blowing, with 
nis bill in his hand. There, under names w hich had escaped my 
conscription, though as arrant a physician as the worst of them, 
heliad set down all the hypothetical remedies which ho insisted 
that I had taken during the time when I could take nothing. 

' This bill might truly be called the epitome of an apothecary's 
conscience. Such being the ease, we had a bustle about the 
payment. I pleaded for an abatement of one half. He swore 
that he would not take a doit less than his just demand. Ho 
kept his oath and yet relaxed -, for considering that he had to do 
with a young man who might run away from Madrid within 
four-ana-twenty hours, he preferred my offer of three hundred' 

{ >er cent, on the prime cost of his drugs, though a pitiful profit 
or an apothecary, to the risk of losing all. I counted out the 
money with an aching heart, and he withdrew, chuckling over 
his revenge for the scurvy trick I find played him on the day of 
evacuation. , 

The physician made his appearance next; for beasts of prey 
inhabit the same latitudes. I fee’d him •for his visits, which had 
been quite as frequent afi necessary, and his dbject was answered. 
But he would not leave me without proving hew hardly he had 
earned his money, for that he had not only expelled the enemy 
from the interior, but had defended the frontiers from the attack 
of all the disorders on the army list of tho matena medica. Be 



GIL BLAB. 


876 

talked very learnedly, *with good emphasis and discretion j so) 
much so, that I did not comprehend one word he said. When II 
had got rid of him, I haltered myself that the destinies had now 
done their worst. • But I was mistaken; for there came a sur- 

f eon whose face I had never seen in the whole course of my life. 

[e accosted me very politely, and congratulated me on the im¬ 
minent danger I had escaped : attributing the happy issue of my 
complaints to those which he had himself cut, with the profuse 
application of bleeding, cupping, blistering, and all sorts of tor¬ 
ments, consequent and inconsequent. Another feather out of 
my poor wing! I was obliged to pay toll to tho surgeon also. 
After so many purgatives, my purse was brought to such a state 
of debility, that it might be considered as dead and gone; a mere 
skeleton, drained of all its vital juices. , ' 

My spirits began to flag, on the contemplation of my wretched 
case. In the service of my two last masters I had wodded my¬ 
self to the pomps and vanities of this wicked world; and could 
no longer, as heretofore, look poverty in the face with the stern¬ 
ness of a cynic. It must be owned, however, that I was in the 
wrong to give way to melancholy, after experiencing so often 
that fortune had never cast me down, but for tho purpose of 
raising me up again; so that my pitiful plight at the present 
moment, if rightly considered, was only to be hailed as the har¬ 
binger of approaching prosperity. 


BOOK THE EIGHTH. 

Ch. I.— Gil Bias scrapes an acquaintance of some value, ami finds where-^ 
withal to make him amends for the Count de Galiano's ingratitude. Don 
Valerio de Luna’s story. 

It seemed so strange to have heard not a syllable from Nunez 
during this long interval, that I concluded he must be in the 
" country. I went to look after him as soon as I could walk, and 
found the fact to be, that lie had gone into Andalusia three weeks 
ago, with the Duke of Medina Sidonia. _ 

One morning when rubbing my eyes after a sound sleep, Mel¬ 
chior de la Honda started into my recollection; and that bring¬ 
ing to mind my promise at Grenada, of going to see his nephew, 
if ever I should return to Madrid, it seemed advisable not to 
defer fulfilling my preftnise for a single day. I enquired where 
Don Balthazar de Zuniga lived, and wsnt thither straightway. t 
On asking if Signor Joseph Navarro was at home, he made his 
appearance immediately. We exchanged bows with a well-bred 
coolness on his part, though I had taken care to announce my 
name audibly. There was no reconciling such a frosty reception 
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ii itU the glowing portrait ascribed to tips paragon of the bul- 
ary. I was just going to withdraw in the full determination of 
aot coming again, when assuming all at olee an open and smiling 
aspect, he said with considerable earnestness: Ah! Signor Gil 
Bias de Santillane, pray forgive the formality of your woleome. 
My memory ill seconded the warmth of my disposition towards 
you. Your name had escaped me, and was not at the moment 
identified with the gentleman, of whom mention was made in a 
letter from Grenada more than four months ago. 

How happy I fpn to see you! added he, shaking hands with me 
most cordially. My uncle Melchior, whom I love and honour 
like my natural father, charges me, if by chance I should have 
the honour of seeing you, to entertain you as his own son, and in 
case of need, to stretch my own credit and that of my friends to 
the utmost in your behalf. He extols the qualities ot ygur heart 
and mind in terms sufficient of themselves to engage mo in your 
service, though‘his recommendation had not been added to the 
other rilotives. Consider me therefore, I entreat you, os par¬ 
ticipating in all my uncle’s sentiments. You may depeud on my 
friendship; let me hope for an equal share in yours. 

I replied to Joseph's polite assurances in suitable terms of 
acknowledgment; so that being both of us warm-hearted and 
sincere, a close intimacy sprung up without waiting for common 
forms. I felt no embarrassment about laying open the state of 
my affairs. This I had no sooner done, than ho said : I take 
upon myself the care of finding you a situation ^ meanwhile, 
there is a knife and fork for you here every day. You will live 
rather better than at an ordinary. This offer was sure to bo well 
relished by an invalid just recovering with a fastidious palate 
and an empty pocket. It could not but be accepted; and I 
picked up my crumbs so fast that at the end of a fortnight I be¬ 
gan to look like a rosy-gilled son of the church. It struck me 
that Melchior’s nephew larded his lean sides to some purpose. 
But how could it be otherwise P he had three strings to his bow, 
as holding the undermentioned pluralities: tho butler’s j/laee, 
the clerkship of the kitchen, and the stewardship. FurtliownortfT 
without meaning to question my friend’s honesty, they do sav 
that the comptroller of* the household and ho looked over each 
other’s hands. , , . _ , 

Myrecovery was entirely confirmefl, when my friend Joseph, on 
my coming in to dinner as usual one day, said with an air of con¬ 
gratulation : Signor Gil Bias, Jrhave a very tolerable situation in 
view for you. You must know that the* Duke of Lerma, first 
minister of the crown in Spain, giving hitoelf up entirely to 
state affairs, throws the burden of his own on two confidential 
persons. Don Diego de Monteser takes the charge of collecting 
to rents, and Don Rodrigo de Calderona superintends the 
finances of his household. These two officers are paramount in 
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their departments, haying nothing to do with one another. Don 
Diego has generally two deputies to transact the business; and 
finding just now that one of them had been discharged, I have 
been canvassing for you. Signor Monteser having the greatest 
possible regard for me, granted my request at once, on the 
strength of my testimony to your morals and capacity. We will 
pay our respects to him after dinner. 

We did not miss our appointment. I was received with every 
mark of favour, and promoted in the room of the dismissed 
deputy. My business consisted in visiting the /arms, in giving 
orders for the necessary repairs, in dunning the fanners, and keep¬ 
ing them to timo in their payments; in a word, the tenants were 
all under my thumb, and Don Diego checked my accounts every 
month with a minuteness which few receivers could have homo. 
But this ^was exactly what I wanted. Though my uprightness 
had been so ill requited by my late master, it was my,only in¬ 
heritance, and I was determined not to sell the reversion. 

One day news came that the castle of Lerma had taken fire, 
and was more than half burnt down. I immediately went thither 
to estimate the loss. Informing myself to a nicety, and on the 
spot, respecting all the particulars of the unlucky accident, I 
drew up a detailed narrative, which Monteser shewed to the 
Duke of Lerma. That minister, though vexed at the circum¬ 
stance, was struck with the memorial, and enquired who was the 
author. Don Diego thought it not enough to answer the ques¬ 
tion, but spoke of me in such high terms, that his Excellency 
recollected it six months afterwards, on occasion of an incident 
I shall now relate, had it not been for which I might never, per¬ 
haps, have been employed ut court. It was as follows 

There lived at that time in Princes Street an elderly lady, by k 
name Inesilla de Cantarilla. Her birth was a matter of mystery. 
Some said she was the daughter of a musical instrument-maker, 
and others gavo her a high military extraction. However that 
might be, she was a very extraordinary personage. Nature had 
* gifted her with the singular talent of winning men’s hearts in 
v aefianoe of time, and in contradiction to her own laws; for she 
was now entering upon the fourth quarter of her century. She 
had been the reigning toast of the old ccurt, and levied tribute 
on the passions of the new. Age, though at daggers drawn with 
beauty, was completely foiled in its assault upon her charms 5 
they might be somewhat faded* but the touch of sympathy they 
excited m their decline was more"pleasing than the vivid glow of * 
their meridian lustre. An air of dignity, a transporting wit and 
humour, an unboribwed grace in her deportment perpetuated 
the reign of passion, and sdenced the suggestions of reason. 

Don Valerio de Luna, one of the Duke of Lerma’s secretaries, 
a young fellow of five-and-twenty, meeting with Inesilla, fell 
violently in lore with her. He made his sentiments known. 
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bacted all the mummery of despair, and followed up the usnal 
catastrophe of every amorous drama so much according to the 
initisP and rules, that it was difficult, iif the very torrent and 
whirlwind of his passion, to begot a temperance that might give 
it smoothness. The lady, who had her reason for not choosing 
to fall in with his humour, was at a loss how to get out of the 
difficulty. One day she was in hopes to have found the means 
by calling the young man into her closet, and there pointing to a 
clock upon the table. Mark the precise hour, said she; just 
aeventv-five years ,ago was I brought upon the stage of this fan¬ 
tastical world. In good earnest would it sit well upon my timo 
of life to bo engaged in affairs of gallantry F Betake yourself to 
reflection, my good child ; stifle sentiments so unsuitable to your 
own circumstances and mine. Sensible as this language was, 
the spark, no longer bowing to the authority of reason, answered 
the lady with all the impetuosity of a man racked by the moat 
excruciating torrfents: Cruel Incsilla, why have you recourse to 
such frivolous remonstrances F Do you think they can change 
your charms or my desires F Delude not yourself with so false a 
hope. As long as your loveliness or my delusion lasts, I shall 
never cease to adore you. Well then, rejoined she, since you 
are obstinate enough to persist in the resolution of wearying me 
with* your importunities, my doors shall henceforth bo shut 
against you. You are banished, and I beg to be no longer trou¬ 
bled with your company. 

It may be supposed, perhaps, that after this, Don Valerio, 
baffled, made good bis retreat like a prudent general. Quite the 
reverse 1 He became more troublesome than ever. Love is to 
’Jovers just what wine is to drunkards. The swain intreated, 
*.ighed, looked, and sighed again ; when all at once, changing his 
note from childish treble to the big manly voice of bluster and 
ravishment, he swore that he would have uy foul means what ho 
could not obtain by fair. But the lady, repulsing him courage¬ 
ously, Baid with a piercing look of strong resentment, Hold, im¬ 
prudent wretch! I shall put a curb on your mad career. Lckrn 
that you are my own son. 

Don Valerio was thunderstruck at these words ; the tempest 
of his rage subsided. But, conjecturing that Inesilla had only 
started this device to rid herself of Iqs solicitations, he answered, 
That is a mere romance of the moment to steal away from my 
ardent desires. No, no, said she, interrupting him, I disclose a 
toystery which should have beeirtor ever buried, had you not re¬ 
duced me to so painful a necessity. It is "six-and-twenty years 
since I was in love with your father, Don PfMro de Luna, then 
governor of 8egovia; you were the fruit of our,mutual passion: 
he owned you, brought you up with care and tenderness, and 
having no children bom in wedlock, he had nothing to hinder 
him from distinguishing your good qualities by the gifts of for- 
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tune. On my part, I bare not forsaken you; as soon as yon 1 
were of an age to be introduced into the world, I drew you mft*' 
the circle of my accffiaintance, to form your manners to that' 
polish of good company, so necessary for a gentleman, which is 
only to be gained in female society. I have done more: I have 
employed all my credit to introduce you to the prime minister. 
In short, I have interested myself for you as I should have done 
for my own son. After this confession, take your measures ac* 
eordingly. If you can purge your affections from their dross, 
and look on me as a mother, you are not banished from my pre¬ 
sence, and I shall treat you with my accustomed tenderness. 
But if you are not equal to an effort, which nature and reason 
demand from you, fly instantly, and release me from the horror 
of beholding you. . 

Inesifia spoke to this effect. Meanwhile Don Valerio pre¬ 
served a sudden silence : it might have been interpreted into a 
virtuous struggle, a conquest over the weakriess of his heart. 
But his purposes were far different; he had another scene to act 
before lus mother. Unable to withstand the total overthrow o, 
all his wild projects, he basely yielded to despair. Drawing his 
sword, he plunged it in his own bosom. His fate resembled that 
of CEdipus, with this distinction; that the Theban put out his own 
eyes from remorse for the crime he had perpetrated, while the 
Castilian, on the contraiy, committed suicide from disappoint¬ 
ment at the frustration of his purposes. 

The unhappy Don Valerio was not released from his sufferings 
immediately. He had leisure left for recollection, and for making 
his peace with heaven, before ho rushed into the presence of his 
Maker. As his death vacated one of the secretaryships on the 
Duke of Lerma’s establishment, that minister, not having for ■ > 
gotten my memoir on the subject of the fire, nor the high cha¬ 
racter he had heard of me, nominated me to succeed to the post 
in question. 


* Ch II.—Gil Bias it introduced to the Duke of Lerma, who admitt him 
•it, .srnong the number of hit secretaries, and requires a specimen of hit 
talents, with which he it well satisfied. 

Monteske was the person to inform me of this agreeable cir¬ 
cumstance, which he did in the following terms: My friend Gil 
Bias, though I do not lose you without regret, I am too much 
your well-wisher not to be dllighted at your promotion in the 
room of Don Valerio. You cswiot fail to make a princely fori 
tune, provided you ait upon two hints which I have to give you: 
the first, to affect so total a devotion -to his excellency’s good 
pleasure, as to leave no room to conceive it possible that you have 
any other object or interest in life—the second, to pay your court 
assiduously to Signor Don Rodrigo de Cahlerona ; for that per¬ 
sonage models ana remodels, fashions and touches upon the mind 
of his master, just as if it was clay under the hands of the de- 
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signer. If you are fortunate enough to chime in with that 
favourite secretary, you will travel post to wealth and honour, 
and find relays upon the road. • 

Sir, said I to Don Diego, returning him thanks at the same 
time for his good advice, be ph ased to give some littlo opening 
to Don Itodrigo’s character. I have heard a few anecdotes of 
him. One would supposo him, from some accounts, not to bo the 
best creature in the world; but the people at large are inveterate 
caricaturists when they draw courtiers at full length; though 
after all. the likeness will strike, in spito of the aggravation. 
Tell mo therefore? I beseech you, what is your own sincere opin¬ 
ion of Signor Calderons. That is rather an awkward question, 
answered my principal with an ironical smile. I should tell any 
, one but yourself, without flinching, that he was a gentleman of 
the strictest honour, upon whose fair fame the breath of calumny 
had never dared to blow ; but I really cannot put ofT such a copy 
of my countenance upon you. belying as I do on your discre¬ 
tion, it becomes a duty to deal candidly in the delineation of Don 
bodrigo ; for without that, it would bo playing fast and loose 
with you to reeommed the cultivation of his good-will. 

You are to know then, that when his excellency was no more 
.ban plain Don Francisco de Sandoval, this man had tho liumil- 
ty fj> serve him as his lackey; since which time he has risen by 
legrees to the post of principal secretary'. A prouder excres¬ 
cence of the dunghill never sprung into vegetation on a sum¬ 
mer’s day. He considers himself as the Duke of Lernm’s col¬ 
league ; and in point of fact, he may truly be said to parcel out 
the loaves and fishes of administration, since he gives away 
offices and governments at the suggestions of his own caprice. 
The public grumbles and growls upon occasion; but who cares 
for the grumbling and growling of the public P Let him steal a 
pair of gloves from the prostitution of political honour, and the 
Bronze upon his forehead will he proof against the peltings of 
scandal. What I have said will decide your dealings towards so 
supercilious a compound of duBt and ashes. Yes, to be sure, 
said I; leave me alone for that. It will be strange indee d if J. 
cannot wriggle myself into big good graces. If one can btn get 
on the blind side of a man who is to be made a property, it must 
be want of skill in the player if the game is lost. Exactly so. 
replied Monteser; and now I will introduce you to the Duke of 
Lerma. / 

We went at once to the mipifter, ‘whom we, found in his 
audience-chamb?r. His levee was more crowded tlian the k ing’s. 
There were commanders iand knights of St.^Tames and of Ca- 
latrava, making interest for governments and viccroyalties; 
bishops, who labouring uifiler oppression of the’breath and tight - 
ness of the chest in their own dioceses, had been recommended 
the air of an archbishopric by tbeir physicians; while th#sounder 
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longs of lower dignitaries were strong enough to inhale the Hie* 
ban atmosphere of a suffragan see. I observed besides somo .1 
reduced officers dancirg attendance to Captain Chinchilla’s tune, 1 
and catching cold in fishing for a pension, which was never likely 
to pay the doctor for their cure. If the Duke did not satisfy 
their wants, he put a pleasant face upon their importunities ; and 
it struck me that he returned a civil answer to all applicants. 

We waited patiently till the routine of ceremony was des- 

I latched. Then said Don Diego: My lord, thisis Gil Bias deSantil- 
ane, the young man appointed by your excellency to succeed 
Don Valerio. The Duke now took more particular notice of me, 
saying obligingly, that I had already earned my ‘promotion by 
my services. He then took me to a private conference in his 
closet, or rather to an examination. My birth, parentage, and k, 
course of life were the objects of his enquiry; nor would he be sa- ' 
tisfied without the particulars, and those in the spirit of sincerity. 
What a career to run over before a patron ! Yet it was impossi¬ 
ble to lie, in the presence of a prime minister. On the other 
hand, my vanity was concerned in suppressing so many circum¬ 
stances, that there was no venturing on an unqualified confession. 
What cunning scene had Roscius then to act P A little painting 
and tattooing might decently be employed, to disguise the naked¬ 
ness of truth, and spare her unsophisticated blushes. • But he 
had studied her complexion, as well as the beauties of her natu¬ 
ral form. Monsieur do Santillane, said he with a smile on the 
close of my narrative, I perceive that hitherto you have had 
your principles to choose. My lord, answered I, colouring up to ' 
the eyes, your excellency enjoined me to deal sincerely ; and I 
have complied with your orders. I take your doing so in good 
part, replied he. It is all very well, my good fellow: you have, ‘ 
escaped from the snares of this wicked world more by luck than 
management: it iB wonderful that bad example should not have 
corrupted you irreparably. There are many men of strict virtue 
and exemplary piety, wno would have turned out the greatest 
rogues in existence, if their destinies had exposed them to but 
’xjjjLypur trials. 

Friend Santillane, continued the minister, ponder no longer 
on the past; consider yourself as to thp very bone and marrow 
the king's; jive henceforth but for his service. Come this way; 

I will instruct you in the naiure of your business. He carried 
me into a little closet adjoining his own, which contained a score 
of thick folio .registers. ’ This f >. your workshop, said he. All 
these registers compose an alphabetical peerage, giving the 
heraldry and history of all the nobility *nd gentry in the several 
kingdoms and principalities of the Spanish monarchy. In these 
volumes are recorded the services rendered to the state by the 
present mssessors and their ancestors, descending even to the 
personanbumosities and rencounters of the individuals and their 
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houses. Their fortunes, their manners, in a word, all the pros 
and cons of their character are set down according to the letter 
of ministerial scrutiny; bo that they no sponer enter on the .list 
of court candidates, than my eye catches up the very chapter and 
verse of their pretensions. To furnish this necessary information, 
I have pensioned scouts everywhere on the look-out, who send 
me private notices of their discoveries; but as these documents 
are tor the most part drawn up in a gossiping and provincial 
style, they require to be translated into gentlemanly language, 
or the king would not be able to support tho perusal of the re- 
gisters. This task demands the pen of a polite and perspicuous 
writerI doqfit not but you will justify your claim to the ap¬ 
pointment. 

After this introduction, ho put a memorial into my hand, taken 
from a large* portfolio full of papers, and then withdrew from my 
closet, that, mv first specimen might be manufactured iR all tho 
freedom erf solitude. I read the memorial, which was not only 
stuffed fith a most uncouth jargon, but breathed a brimstone spirit 
of rancour and personal revenge. This was most foul, strange, and 
unnatural! for the homily was written by a monk. He hacked 
and hewed a Catalan family of some note most unmercifully; 
with what reason or truth, it must bo reserved for a more pene¬ 
trating enquirer to deride. It read for all the world like an in¬ 
famous libel, and I had some scruples about becoming the pub¬ 
lisher of the calumny; nevertheless, young as I was at court, I 
plunged head foremost, at the risk of sinking and destroying his 
reverence’s soul. Tho wickedness, if there was any, would be 
put down to his running account with the recording angel; I 
therefore had nothing to do but to vilify, in the purest Spanish 
phraseology, some two or three generations of honest men and 
loyal subjects. 

I had already blackened four or five pages, when the duke, 
impatient to know how I got on, came back and said—Santillane, 
shew me what you have done; I am curious to see it. At tho 
same time, casting his eye over the transcript, ho read the begin¬ 
ning with much attention. It seemed to please him; 
that he could be so pleased! Prepossessed as I have been m 
your favour, observed he, 1 must own that you have surpassed 
my. expectations. It is Rot merely the elegance aud distinctness 
of the handwriting! There is something animated and glowing 
in the composition. You will do a^iple credit to my choice, and 
fully make up for the loss of war predecessor. He would not 
have out my patftgyric so short,If his nephew the CountdeLermos 
had not interrupted hin» in the middle of i$. By the warmth 
and frequency of his excellency’s welcome, it was evident that 
they were the best friend# in the world. They were immediately 
closeted together on some family business, of which 1 il^ill speak 
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in the sequel. The kins’s affairs at this time were obliged to 
plav second to those of the minister. 

While they were caballing it struck twelve. As I knew that" 
the secretaries and their clerks quitted office at that hour to go 
and dine wherever their business and desire should point them, 

I left my prize performance behind me, and went to the gayest 
tavern at the court end of the town, for I had nothing further to 
do with Monteser, who had paid my salary, and taken his leave 
of me. But a common eating-house would have been a very im¬ 
proper place for me to be seen in. “ Consider yourself as to the 
very bone and marrow the king’s.” This metaphorical expres¬ 
sion of the duke had given birth to a real and tai^ible ambition 
in my soul, which put forth shoots like a plantation in a fat and 
unvexed soil. 

Ch. UT.^-All is not gold that glitters. Some uneasiness resulting from 
the discovery of that principle in philosophy , and its practical applica¬ 
tion to existing circumstances. 

I took especial care, on my first entrance, to instil into the tavern- 
keeper’s conception that I was secretary to the prime minister; nor 
was it easy, in that view of my rank and consequence, to order any¬ 
thing sufficiently sumptuous for dinner. To have selected from 
the bill of fare, might have looked as if I descended to the mean¬ 
ness of calculation; I therefore told him to send up the best the 
house afforded. My orders were punctually obeyed; and the 
anxious assiduity of the attendance pampered my fancy as much 
as the dishes did my palate. As to the bill, I had nothing to do 
with it but to pay it. Down went a pistole upon the table, and 
the waiters pocketed the difference, w hich was somewhat more 
than a quarter. After this display of grandeur I strutted out. 
practising those obstreperous clearings of the throat which an ' 
nounce, by empty sound, the approach of a substantial coxcomb. 

There w as at the distance of twenty yards a large house with 
lodgings to let, principally frequented by foreign nobility. I 
rented at once a suite of apartments, consisting of five or six 
__ roo'ms elegantly furnished. From my style of living, any one 
have thought I had two or three thousand ducats of yearly 
income. The first mouth was paid in advance. Afterwards I 
leturned to business, and employed the whole afternoon in going 
on with what I had begun yj, the morning. In a closet adjoining 
mine there wore two other secretaries ; but their office was only 
to copy out fair. I got acquitted with them as we were shut¬ 
ting up for the eveping; ana’,’by way of smoothing*the first 
overtures towards friendship, invited t^em home with me to my 
tavern, where I ordered the choicest delicacies of the season, 
with a profusionJof the most exquisite wines. 

We sat down to table, and began bandying about more merri¬ 
ment than wit; for with all due deference to my guests, it was 
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but too risible that they owed their official situations to any cir¬ 
cumstance rather than to their abilities. They were adepts, it 
must be confessed, in all the history and mystery of scrivening 
and clerkship} but as for polite literature and university educa¬ 
tion, there was not even a suspicion of it in all their talk. 

To make amends for that defect, they had a keen eye to the 
main chance; and though sensible how high an honour it was to 
be on the prime minister's establishment, there were some dashes 
of acid in the cup of good fortune. It is now full five months, 
said one of them, that we have been serving at our own cost. 
We do not touch one farthing of salary; and, what is worst of 
all, our very board wages are shamefully in arrear. There is no 
knowing what footing we are upon. As for me, said the other, 
I would wi'lmgly be tied up to the lmlbert, and receive a per 
centage in laslms, for the liberty of changing my birth ; but I 
dare not either take myself off or petition for my discharge, 
after having transcribed such state secrets as have passed under 
my inspection. I might chance to become too well acquainted 
with the tower of Segovia or the castle of Alicant. 

How do you manage for a subsistence, then P said I. A ou 
must of course have means of your own. These they represented 
as very slender, but that, fortunately for them, they lodged 
wifli a kind-liearted widow, who boarded them on tick, at the 
rate of a hundred pistoles a year for each. These anecdotes of a 
court life, not one of which escaped me, completely ventilated all 
the rising fumes of pride. It could not be supposed that more 
consideration would be shewn to me than to others, and conse¬ 
quently there was nothing to be so puffed up with in my post; 
there seemed to be much cry and little wool, a discovery which 
! rendered it expedient to husband my finances with a narrower 
economy. A picture like this was enough to euro my taste for 
treating, I repented not having left these secretaries to find 
their own supper ; for they played a most cruel knifo and fork 
at mine! and, when the bill was brought, I squabbled witl) the 
landlord about the charges. 

We parted at midnight; and the early breaking up wajr io no 
laid at my door; for 1 did not propose another bottle. They 
went home to their widow, and I withdrew to my magnificent 
lodgings, which I was now mad with myself for having taken, 
and'was fully determined to give Ap at the month’s end. My 
bed of down was now convertcWhto Si couch of thorns; sleep 
had abandoned his narcotic t'dSement, and. sold the fee-simple of 
mv repose to the demon-of eternal wakefulness. The remainder 
of the night was passed in contriving not to Aerve the state too 
patriotically. For that purpose I bethought line of Monteser $ 
good counsel. I got up with the intention of making my bow to 
Ifen Bodrigo de Calderona. My present temper was just pat to 
the purpose of ingratiating myself with so High anu mighty a 
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f entleman ; whose patronage was indispensable to my existence. 

therefore presented my person in that secretary’s antieham* 
her. 

His apartments communicated with the duke’s, and rivalled 
them in the lustre of their decorations. The field officer could 
scarcely be distinguished from the subaltern by any outward 
distinction in his paraphernalia. I sent in my name as Don Va¬ 
lerio’s successor; but that did not hinder me from being kept 
kicking my heels for a good hour. Trusty, but novice officer of 
the king, said I, while ruminating on court manners, learn a 
lesson of patience, if so please you. You must begin with 
shewing paces yourself, and afterwards make others bite the 
bridle. 

At length the door of the inner room opened. I went in, and 
advanced towards Don Rodrigo, who had just been writing an 
amorous epistle to his charming Siren, and was giving 4t to Pe- 
drillo at that very moment. I had never manufactured my face 
and air into such a counterfeit of reverence before the Archbishop 
of Grenada, nor on my introduction to the Count de Galiano, 
nor even in presence of the prime minister himself: the crisis of 
my fawning was reserved for Signor de Calderona. I paid my 
respects to him with my body bent down to the very ground, as 
if crouching under the ken of a superior intelligence ; and soli¬ 
cited his protection in strains of humble hypocrisy, at which my 
cheek now burns with shame, to think that man can so debase 
himself before his fellow man. My servility would have recoiled 
to my own undoing, had it been practised towards a compound 
of any manly and independent ingredients. As for this fellow, 
he swallowed flattery by the lump without mastication; and 
assured me just as if he meant what he said, that he would leave 
no stone unturned to do me service. 

Hereupon, thanking him with unlimited expressions of at¬ 
tachment for his kind and generous sentiments, I sold my very 
sou}, and all my little stock of conscience to his free disposal. 
, Ri^t as this farce might be tiresome if prolonged, I took my 
leaf?? apologizing for having broken in upon his more serious 
avocations. As soon as I had finished this abominable scene, I 
slunk back to my desk, where I finished my prescribed task. 
The duke was at my elbow Jbe next morning. The end of my 

E erformance was not less to Ijs mind than the beginning; ana 
e praised it accordingly: ThL .js extremely well indeed! Copy 
this abridgment in your best hand.jp to the register of Catalonia. 
You shall not want employment of th’\jdnd. I had a very long 
conversation with his excellency, and was delighted at hia mild 
and familiar deportment. What a contrast to Calderona! They 
might have sat to a painter for Pan and Apollo. 

To*day I dined at a cheap ordinary, and sunk the secretary 
upon my messmates, till 1 should ascertain what solid prom 
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might accrue from all my bows and scrapes. I had funds for 
three months, or thereabouts. That interval I allowed myself 
for casting my bread upon the waters. But as the shortest spe¬ 
culations are the safest, if my salary was not paid by that time, 
a long farewell to the court, its frippery, and its falsehood! 
Urns were my plans arranged. For two months I laboured hard 
and fast to stand well with Calderona: but his senses were so 
callous to all my assiduity, that it seemed labour in vain to build 
on so hopeless a foundation. This idea produced a change in my 
eondu.:. I left* some greener fool to fumigate the nostrils of 
this idol; and placed all my own dependence on making my ground 
sure with the duke, by the benefit of our frequent conferences. 

Ch. IV.— G{1 Bias becomes a favourite with the Duke if Lerma, and the 
t confidant qf an important secret. t 

Thoug® his grace’s interviews with me were short as the fleet¬ 
ing visions of supernatural communication, my turn and charac¬ 
ter won its way gradually into his excellency's good liking. One 
day after dinner, he said: Attend to me, Gil Bias. I really like 
you very much. You are a zealous, confidential lad, full of un¬ 
derstanding and discretion. My trust cannot be misplaced in 
such hands. I threw myself at his feet, at the music of these 
wcftds; and kissing his outstretched hand, answered thus: Is it 
possible that your excellency can think so favourably of your 
servant P Wliat a host of enemies will such a preference conjure 
up against me! But Don Kodrigo is the only man whose privy 
grudge is formidable enough to alarm me. 

You have nothing to fear from that quarter, replied the duke. 
I know Calderona. He has loved me from his cradle. Every 
movement of his heart is in unison with mine. He cherishes 
whatever I love, and hates in exact proportion to my dislike. 
So far from being alarmed at his ill-wul, you ought, on the con¬ 
trary, to hug yourself on his peculiar partiality. This let me at 
once into the abysses of Don Eodrigo’s character. He shuffled 
and cut the cards to his own deal, and paid his debts of honour, 
out of his excellency’s pool. One could not be too 
this gentleman. 

To begin, pursued tUfe duke, with a proof my thorough reli¬ 
ance on your faith, I will open to *&ou a long-projected design. 
It is necessary for you to be inforthed of it, to qualify you for 
the commissions with which I j^fell hereafter have occasion to 
entrust to your For a greatjragtk of time have I beheld my 
authority universally rejpwted, my decisions implicitly adopted, 
places, pensions, governments, vice-royalties, 1 and church prefer¬ 
ments, all awaiting mv disposal. Without tuhbrage to my royal 
master, I may be said to be absolute in Spain. My individual 
fortunes can be pushed no higher. But I would willingly fix 
firm toe structure I hate raised; for the storms are already 
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beginning to beat about tbe citadel of my peace. Mr only safety 
must consist in nominating my nephew, the Count de Lemos, as 
my successor in the ministry. 

This profound courtier, observing my astonishment, went on 
thus. I see plainly, Santillane, I see plainly what surprises you. 
It seems strange and unaccountable that I should prefer my 
nephew to my own son, the Duke d’Uzeda. But you are to learn 
tbfit this last has too narrow a genius to fill up my place in poli¬ 
tics ; and there are other reasons why I set my face against him. 
He has found out the secret of making himself agreeable to the 
king, who wants him for his interior cabinet; apd back stairs 
influence is what I cannot bear. Royal favour is a sort of poli¬ 
tical mistress ; exclusive possession is its only charm. The very 
existence jof the passion is identified with inextinguishable jea¬ 
lousy ; nor can we the better endure to share the bliss* because 
our rival lias been nursed in our own bosom. 

Thus do 1 lay bare the very recesses of my soul. I have al¬ 
ready tried to ruin the Duke d’Uzeda with the king; but having 
failed, am pointing my artillery towards another object. I am 
determined that the Count de Lemos shall stand first with the 
Prince of Spain. Being gentleman of his bedchamber, he has 
opportunities of talking with him continually ; and, besides that 
be has a winning manner with him, I know a sure method of 
enabling him to succeed in his enterprise. By this device, my 
nephew will be pitted against my son. The cousins harbouring 
unfavourable suspicions of each other, will both be forced to place 
themselves under my protection; and the necessity of the case 
v ill render them submissive to my will. This is my project j nor 
will your assistance be of slender avail to its success. It is you 
whom 1 shall make the private channel of communication be¬ 
tween the Count de Lemos and myself. 

After this confidence, which sounded for all the world like the 
clink of current coin, my mind was easy about the future. At 
length, said I, behold me taking shelter under Plutus’s gutter; 
'Uoni£"'den shower may drench me to the skin, before I shall cry 
hold, enough! It is impossible that the bosom friend of a man, 
by whom the whole music of the political machine is tempered, 
should be left to thrum upon the discord of poverty. Full of 
these harmonious visions, mk’fifths and octaves were but littlo 
untuned by the sensible decleiMon of my purse. 

Ch. V.— The joyt, the konourt, and tln^mheriei of a 'Court lift, in thi 
perton of Gil bar. 

This minister^growing partiality towards me was soon noticed. 
He displayed it ostentatiously, by committing bis portfolio to 
my custody, which it was lus habit to carry in his own band 
when he went to council. This novel$y causing me to be looked 
upon as a rising favourite, excited the envy or certain persons 
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k no that t was preciously sprinkled with the hellish dew of court 
malevolence. My two neighbours the secretaries were not the 
last to compliment me on my buddinff honours, and invited 
me to supper at the widow’s, not so much by way of returning 
my hospitality, as with an eye to business in the cultivation of 
my acquaintance. Parties were made for me everywhere. Even 
the haughty Don Rodrigo was cap-in-hand to me. He now called 
(me nothing less than Signor de Santillane, though the moon had 
scarcely changed her face since he thee'd and thou'd me, without 
ever bethinkingjiim that he was talking to something above a 
pauper. He heaped me up and pressed me down with civilities, 
especially within eyeshot of our common patron. But the fool 
was’wiser than to be caught with chaff. The good breeding of 
my refuraq was nicely proportioned to my thorough detestation 
of my hupible servant: a rascal who had lived in eoiyt all his 
life couldjCbt ljave played the rascal better than I did. 

I likewise accompanied my lord duke when ho had an audience 
of the king, which was usually three times a day. In the morn* 
ing he went into his majesty’s chamber as soon as he was awake. 
There he dropped down on his marrow-bones by the bed-side, 
talked over what was to bo done in the course of the day, and 
put into the royal mouth the speeches the royal tongue wps to 
mike. He then withdrew. After dinner ho came back again; 
not for state affairs, but for what, what f and a little gossip. He 
was well instructed in all the tittle-tattle of Madrid, which was 
sold to him at the earliest of the season. Lastly, in the evening 
he saw the king again for the third time, put whatever colour he 
pleased on the transactions of the day, ana, as a matter of course, 
requested his instructions for the morrow. While he was with 
the king, I kept in the antichamber, where people of the first 
^quality, sinking that they might rise, threw themselves in the 
dfway of my observation, and thought the day not lost if I had 
^ deigned to exchange a few words of common civility with them. 
Was it toiie wondered at, if mv self-importance fattened UpOp 
such foodP There are many folks at court, who stalk about op 
stilts of much frailer materials. a 

One day my vanity was still more highly pampered 21*e 
king, to whom the duke had puffed off my style, was cundttt to 
see a sample of it. His excellency made me bring the register 
of Catalonia, and myself into thipfoyal presence; telling me to 
read the first memorial I had digested. If so catholic a critic 
overpowered any modesty aL&st, the minister’s encouragement 
recalled my scattered and I read with good tone and 

emphasis what his majesty deigned to hear with some symptoms 
of approbation. He spoke handsomely of my performance, and 
neornmended my fortunes to theespecialcare of nis minister. My 
humility was not the greater for the augmentation of mv conse¬ 
quence ; and*a particular conversation some days afterwards 
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with the Count de Lemos swelled high the spring tide of all my 
ambitious anticipations. 

I waited on that noblfeman from his uncle at the Prince of 
Spain’s court, and presented credentials front the duke, directing 
him to deal unreservedly with me, as with a man who was em¬ 
barked in their design and selected by himself exclusively as 
their go-between. The count then took me to a room, where he 
locked the door, and then spoke as follows: Since you are confi¬ 
dential with the Duke of Lerma, I doubt not you deserve to be 
so, and shall unbosom myself to you without hesitation. You 
are to know that matters go on iust as we could wish. The 
Prince of Spain distinguishes me aoove the most assiduous of his 
courtiers. I had a private conversation with him this morning, 
wherein he expressed some disgust at being restrained by the 
king’s avagice from following the inclinations of his liberal heart, 
and living on a scale befitting his august rank. On this head I 
chimed in with his regrets ; and taking advantage* of the oppor¬ 
tunity, promised to carry him a thousand pistoles early to-morrow 
morning, as an earnest of larger sums with which I have engaged 
to feed nis necessities forthwith. He was in ecstasy at my*pro- 
mises; and I am certain of securing his grace and favour in tail, 
if I can but fulfil my engagement. Acquaint my uncle with 
these particulars, and come back in the evening with his senti¬ 
ments on the subject. 

I left the Count de Lemos with the last words still quivering 
on his lips, and went back to the Duke of Lerma, who, on my 
report, sent to ask Calderona for a thousand pistoles, which he 
charged me to carry to the count in the evening. Away went I 
on my errand, muttering to myself—So, so! now I have disco¬ 
vered the minister’s infallible receipt for the cure of all evils. 
Faith and troth, he is in the right; and to all appearance he may 
draw as copiously as he pleases from the spring, without ex- 
nausting the source. I can easily guess what bag these pistoles 
come from; but after all, is it not the. order of natuae that the 
paredt should nurture and maintain the child P The Count de 
LtmwH* our parting, said to me in a low voice—Farewell, my 
good and worthy friend. The Prince of Spain has a little han¬ 
kering after the women; we must have a4ittle conversation on 
that subject one of these days: I foresee that your agency will be 
very applicable on that head, 5 returned with my head full of 
this last hint, which it was impossible to misinterpret. Neither 
did I wish to do so, for it suited my talents to a nicety. What the 
devil is to happen next P said I. BeMi^pie on the point of be¬ 
coming pimp to the heir of the monarchy. Whether pimping was 
a virtue or a vice, Iraid not stop to inquire: the coarse surtout 
of morality would have worn but shabbily while the passions of 
so exalted a gallant were in the glare and glow of all their newest 
gloss. What a promotion for me to be the providfer of pleasure 
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, to a great prince! Fair and softly, Master Gil Bias, some one 
f may sly: after all, you will be but second minister. May bo so; 
i but at,bottom the honour of both theses posts is equal; the dif¬ 
ference lies in the profit only. 

While executing these honourable commissions, and getting 
forward daily in the good graces of the prime minister, what a 
happy being should I have been, if statesmen were born with a 
set of intestines to turn the camcleon's diet into chyle 1 It was 
more than two months since I had got rid of my grand lodging, 
and had taken up my quarters in a little room scarcely good 

a ’i for a banker's clerk. Though this was not quite as it 
be, yet since I went out betimes in the morning, and 
never returned at night before bed-time, there was not much to 
quarrel about on that score. All day I was the hero of my own 
stage, or rrfthcr of the duke's. It was a principal part that 1 was 
playing. 'But when I retired from this brilliant theatre to my 
own cocSloft, the great lord vanished, and poor Gil Bias was left 
behind, without a royal image in his pocket, and what was'worse, 
without the means of conjuring up his glorious resemblance. 
Besides that it would have wounded my pride to have divulged 
my necessities, there was not a creature of my acquaintance who 
could have assisted me but Navarro, and him I had too palpably 
neglected since my introduction at court, to venture on soliciting 
his benevolence. I had been obliged to sell my wardrobe article 
by article. There was nothing more left than was absolutely 
necessary to make a decent appearance. I no longer went to 
the ordinary, because I had no longer wherewithal to pay my 
score. How then did I make Bhift to keep body and soul toge¬ 
ther? There was every morning, in our offices, a scanty break¬ 
fast set out, consisting of a little bread and wine; this was the 
--Thole of our commons on the minister’s establishment. I never 
"Aew what it was to exceed this stint during the day, and at 
night I most frequently went supperless to bed. 

Such wap the fare of a man who made a splendid figure at 
court; but his illustrious fortunes, like those of other courtiers, 
were more a subject of pity than of grudge. I could qp Vngtr 
resist the pressure of my circumstances, and ultimately resolved 
on their disclosure at a seasonable opportunity. By good luck 
such an occasion offered at the Escurial, whither the king and 
the Prince of Spain removed som£ days afterwards. 

Cn. TL— Gil Blot givet the Duke o/LeAna a hint of hie wretched con* 
i iitidk, That mvmyf dealt with him accordingly. 


Whin the king kept hilfcourt at the Escurial, all the world waa 
at free quarters: under such easy circumstances I did not feel 
where the saddle railed. My bed was in a wardrobe near the 
duke’s chamber. One morning that minister, having got up ac¬ 
cording to his cursed custom at daybreak, made me take my 
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writing apparatus, and follow him into tl i palace gardens, We 
went and sat down under an avenue of trees; myself, as he would 
have it, in the posture of a man writing on the crown of his hatj 
his attitude was with a paper in his hand, and any one would 
have supposed ho had been reading. At some distance, we must 
hive looked as if the scale of Europe was to turn upon our deci* 
sion; but between ourselves, who partook of it, the talk was 
miserably trifling. 

For moro than an hour had I been tickling his excellency’s 
fancy with all the conceits, engendered by a merry nature and 
an eccentric couise of life, when two magpies "perched on the 
trees above us. Their clack and clatter was so obstreperous, as 
to force our attention whether we would or no. These birds, 
said the duke, seem to be in dudgeon with one another. I should 
like to learn the cause of their quarrel. Mv lord, said I, your 
curiosity reminds me of an Indian story in Pilpay or some othe 
fabulist. The minister insisted on the particulars, and I relate 
them in the following terms: 

There reigned in Persia a good monarch, who not being 
blessed with capacities of sufficient compass to govern his domi¬ 
nions in his own person, left the care of them to his grand vizier. 
That minister, whose name was Atalmuc, was possessed of first- 
rate talents. He supported the weight of that unwieldy mo¬ 
narchy, without sinking under the burden. 11c preserved it ’ 1 
profound peace. His art consisted in uniting the love of ' e 
royal authority w'itb the reverence of it; while the pcopb a 
large looked up to the vizier as to an affectionate 1 ! ter, tbq, gl 
a devoted servant of his prince. Atalmuc had a i mg Cache- 
mirian among his secretaries, by name Zeangir, t > boat he was 
particularly attached. He took pleasure m 1 'conversation, 
invited him frequently to the chase, and opened to him his most 
secret thoughts. One day as they were hunting together in a 
wood, the vizier, at the croaking of two ravens on a tree, said to 
his secretary—I should like to know what those birds are talking 
about in their jargon. My lord, answered the Caehemirian, you? 

be fulfilled. Indeed! How soP replied Atalmuc. 
Because, rejoined Zeangir, a dervise read in many mysteries, has 
taught mo the language of birds. If you wish it, I will lay my 
ear close to these, ana will repeat to you word for word whatever 
they may happen to say. ' ^ 

* The vizier agreed to the„proposa]. The Caehemirian got near 
the ravens, and affected to suck injheir discourse. Then, return¬ 
ing to his master, My lord, said hei\muld you believe it P We 
are ourselves the tonic of their talk. Impossible! exclaimed the 
Persian minister. /Prithee now, what do they say of us P One 
of the two, replied the secretary, spoke thus: Here he is, the 
very man; the grand vizier Atalmuc, the guardian eagle of Per* 
•ia, hovering over her like the parent bird over its nest, watch* 
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ig without intermission for the safety of its brood. For the pur. 
mse of unbending from his wearisome toils, lie is hunting in this 
food with his faithful Zeangir. How happy must that secretary 
e, to serve so partial and indulgent a master! Fair and softly, 
bserved the other raven shrewdly, fair and softly! Make not 
oo much parade about that Cachemirian’s happiness. Atalmuc, 
b is true, talks and jokk. familiarly with him, honours him with 
is confidence, and may very possibly intend to signalise his 
iendship by a lucrative post; but between the cup and the lip 
ieangir may perish with thirst. The poor devil lodges in a 
lady-fumiahea apartment, where there is not an article of furni* 
ire for his use. In a word, ho leads a starving life, with all the 
sraphemalia of a plump-fed courtier. The grand vizier never 
oubles his head about enquiring into tho right or wrong of his 
fairs; but satisfied with empty good wishes towards hip, leaves 
s favoupte within tho ruthless gripe of poverty. 

I stopped hefe, to see how the Duke of Lerma would take it! 
id he*asked me with a smile what effect the fable had produced 
i the mind of Atalmuc; and whether the grand vizier had not 
It a little offended at his secretary’s presumption. No, my 
ible lord, answered I, with some little embarrassment at the 
lestion; historians say that his ingenuity was amply rewarded, 
eswas more lucky than discreet, replied tho duke with a serious 
?; there are some ministers who would esteem it no joke to be 
stored at that rate. But tho king will not be long before he is 
tting up ; my duty demands my attendance. After this hint 
walked off with hasty strides towards the palace without 
sowing away a word more upon me, and to all appearance in 
rh dudgeon at my Indian parable. 

I followed him up to the very door of his majesty’s chamber, 
i went thence to arrange my papers in tho places whence they 
I been taken. Then 1 entered a closet where our two eopy- 
\ secretaries were at work ; for they also were of the migratory 
rty. What is the matter with you, Signor de SantillancP said 
;y at the sight of me. You are quite down in the mouth! Has 
f thing untoward happened P m . >* 

I was too much mortified at the ill success of my narrative, to 
cautious in the expression of my grief. On ti e recital of what 
I passed with the duke, they sympathised in my disappoint- 
at. You have some reason to frj£ said one of them, lieaven 
at you may be better treated than a secretary of Cardinal 
nosa. Thiiewunlucky secretxiw, tired of working for fifteen 
albs without pay, took^lse liberty of representing his neces- 
98 to his Eminence one afternoon, and of Asking for a little 
aey towards his subsistence. It is ver^, proper, said the 
lister, that you should be paid. Here, pursued he, putting 
i his hands an order on the royal treasury for a thousand 
at*; go and receive that sum; but take notice at the same 



OIL BIAS. 


Wii 

time that it balances accounts between ns. The secretary would 
hare pocketed his thousand ducats without remorse, had the 
thousand ducats been tangible, and the liberty of changing 
services secure; but just as he stepped down from the Cardi¬ 
nal's threshold, he was tapped on the shoulder by an alguazil, 
and carried away to the tower of Segovia, where he has been 
a prisoner for a length of time. 

This little historical anecdote set my teeth chattering. All was 
lost and gone! There was no comfort from within nor from 
without! My own impatience had been my ruin! just as if I { 
had not borne starving, till patience could avail bo longer. Alas 1 
said I, wherefore must I have blurted out that ill-starred fable, 
which went so much against the grain of the minister P He might 
have been just on the point of extricating me from all my mise- * 
lies; it plight have been the moment of that tide ih the affairs 
of men, which sets in for sudden and enormous elevation. What 
wealth, what honours have slipped through tbd fingers by my 
blunder! I ought to have been aware that great folks 1 do not 
love to be forestalled, but require the common privileges of ele¬ 
mentary subsistence to be received as favours at their hands. 
It would have been more prudent to have kept my lenten enter¬ 
tainment longer without bothering the Duke about it, and even 
to have died with hunger, that he might be blamed for letting me. 

Supposing any hope to have remained, my master, when I saw 
him after dinner, put an extinguisher over it at once. He was very 
serious with me, contrary to hisusual custom, and spoke scarcely at 
all; an omen of dire dismay for the remainder of the evening. _ 
The night did not pass moro tranquilly •• the chagrin of seeing ~ 
my agreeable illusions vanish, and the fear of swelling the calen¬ 
dar of state prisoners, left no room but for sighs and lamen¬ 
tations. 

The following was the critical day. The Duke sent for mo in 
tho morning. I went into his chamber, with the ague fit of a 
criminal before his judge. SantiUane, said he, shewing me a 

paper in his hand, take this order.I shuddered at the woi€ 

eraer, &pd said within myself: Oh heaven! here is the Cardinal 
Spinosa over again; the carriage is ordered out for Segovia. 
Such was my alarm at this moment, tka* I interrupted the mi¬ 
nister, and throwing myself at his feet, May it please your lord- 
ship, said I, bathed in tears, 1 most humbly beseech your Excel¬ 
lency to forgive me for ipy boldness; necessity alone impelled 
me to acquaint you with my wretched circumstances. 

The duke could not help laughin^ .at my distress. Be com¬ 
forted, Gil Bias, answered he, and heaflten attentively. Though 
by betraying your, necessities a reproach lights upon me for not 
having prevented them, I do not take it ill, my mend. I rather 
ought to be angry with myself for not having enquired how you 
were going on. But to begin making amends for my want el 
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attention, there is an order on the royal treasury for fifteen hun- 
trad ducats, payable at sight. This is not all; I promise you 
;he same snm annually; and moreover, ^hcn people of rank and 
ubstance shall solicit your interest, I hare no objection to your 
ddressing me on their behalf. 

In the excess of joy occasioned by such tidings, I kissed the 
eet of the minister, who, having commanded me to rise, conti- 
med in familiar conversation. I endeavoured to rally my free 
,nd easy humour; but tho transition from sorrow to rapture was 
oo instantaneous to be natural. 1 felt as comical as a culprit, 
rith a pardon singing in his ears, just when he was on the point 
f being launched into eternity. My master attributed alf my 
lurry to the sole dread of having offended him; though the fear of 
erpetual imprisonment lmd its share of influence on my nerves, 
le owned.that he had affected to look cool, to see whether I 
liould be hurt, at the alteration; that thereby he formed his 
pinion with respect to the liveliness of my attachment to his 
erson, and that his own regard for mo would always be pro* 
ortionate. 

H. VII. — A good tine made of the fifteen hundred ducatt. A firtl intro¬ 
duction to the trade of office, and an account of the profit accruing 
ttgerefrom. 

'he king, as if on purpose to play into tho hands of my im- 
stience, returned to Madrid the very next day. 1 flew like a 
icpy to the royal treasury, where they paid me down upon tho 
sif the sum drawn for in my order. Ambition and vanity now 
Jtained complete empire over my soul. My paltry lodging was 
!; only for secretaries of an inferior east, unpractised in tho 
ysterious language of lnrds; # for which reason, my grand suite 
’ apartments fortunately being vacant, I engaged them for tho 
eond time. My next business was to send for an eminent 
ilor, who arrayed the pretty persons of all the fine gentlemen 
town. He took my measure, and then introduced me to a 
aper, who sold me live ells of cloth, the exact qunntity, dh he 
id, to make a suit for a man of my size. Five ells for a light 
lanish dress! Whither did this draper and tailor expect to 
>P.... But we must itot be uncharitable. Tailors who have a 
putation to support require morg materials for the exercise of 
eir genius, than the vulgar snipers of the sbopboard. I then 
ught some linen, of which I was very bare; an assortment of 
k stockingyand a laced he*. 

With such'an equipags/roere was no doing without a footman; 
that I desired Vincent Ferrero my landio'd, to look out for 
e. Most of the foreigners who were recommended to bis 
Igings. on their arrival at Madrid, were wont to hire Spanish 
irants; and this was the means of turning his house into a 
pater office. The first who offered waa a lad of so mortified 
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and devotional an aspect, that I would have nothing to say to 
him; he put me in mind of Ambrose de Pamela. I am quite 
out of conceit, said I to’Ferrero, with these pious coat-brushers; 
I have beert taken in by them already. 

I had scarcely turned virtue in a livery out of doors, when 
another came up stairs. This seemed to be a good sprightly 
fellow, with as little mock modesty as if he had been bred at 
court, and a certain something about him which indicated that 
ho did not carry principle to any dangerous excess. He was 
just to my mind. His answers to my questions were pat and to 
the purpose: he evinced a talent for intrigue beyond my most 
sanguine hopes. This was exactly the subject for ray purpose ; 
so I fixed him at once. Neither had I any reason to repent of 
my bargain ; for it was very soon evident that furtheroffl must 
have fared worse. As the duke had allowed me to solicit on 
behalf of my friends, and it was my design to push that permis¬ 
sion to the utmost, a staunch hound was necessary to put up the 
game; or in phrase familiar to dull capacities, an active chap, 
with a turn for routing out and bringing to my market all palm- 
tickling petitioners for the loaves and fishes of the prime minis¬ 
ter. This was just where Scipio shone most; for my servant’s 
name was Scipio. He had lived Inst with Donna Anna de 
Guevara, the Prince of Spain's nurse, where lie had ample scope 
for the exercise of that accomplishment. 

As soon as he became acquainted with my credit at court, and 
the use to which I meant to put it, he took the field like his 
great ancestors, and began the campaign without the loss of a 
day. Master, said he, a young gentleman of Grenada is just 
come to Madrid; his name is Don ltoger de Pada. He has been 
engaged in an affair of honour which compels him to throw him¬ 
self on the Duke of Lerma's protection, and he is well disposed 
to come down handsomely for any grace and favour he may 
obtain. I have talked witli him on the subject. He had a mind 
to Ipive made friends with Don Podrigo de Calderona, whose 
influence had been represented to him in magnificent terms -• 
but I dissuaded him, by pointing out that secretary’s method of 
Selling his good offices for more than their weight in gold; 
whereas, on the contrary, you would be satisfied with any de¬ 
cent expression of gratitude f° r yours, and would even do the 
business for the mere pleasure of doing it, if you were in cir¬ 
cumstances to follow the bent of your own generous and disin¬ 
terested temper. In short, I talked to him in such a strain, 
that you will see the gentleman early Si-morrow morning. How is 
all this, Master Scipio P said I. You must have transacted a great 
deal of business in a short time. You are no novice in back- 
staift influence. It is very strange that you have not feathered 
your own nest. That ought not to surprise you at all, answered 
he. I lore to make money circulate; not to hoard it up. 
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k Don Koger de Rada came according to liis nppointmeat. I 
Received him with a mixture of courtly plausibility and ministe- 
frial pride. My worthy sir, said I, before I engage in your in¬ 
terests, I wish to know the nature of the affair which brings you 
to court; because it may be such ns to preclude me from sneak¬ 
ing to the minister in your favour. Give me therefore, if you 
please, the particulars faithfully, and rest assured that I shall 
enter warmly into your interests, if they arc proper to be es¬ 
poused by a man who move's in my sphere. My young client 
promised to be sincere in his representation, and began his narra¬ 
tive in the following words. 

Ch. VII f .—Ilia lory of Don Roger de Rada. 

Don Anastasio de Eada, a gentleman of Grenada, was living 
happily in the town of Antequera, with Donna Esteahania his 
wife, whb united every charm of person and mind with the most 
unquestionable virtue. If lier affection was lively towards her 
husband, his love for her was violent beyond all hounds. He 
was naturally prone to jealousy; and though wantonness could 
never assume such a semblance as his wife’s, his thoughts were 
not quite at rest upon the subject. He was apprehensive lest 
?OJ|ie secret enemy to his repose might make some attempt upon 
nig honour. His eye was turned askance upon all his friends, 
except Don Huberto de Ilordales, who frequented the house 
without suspicion in quality of Eslophania’s cousin, and was tho 
inly man in whom he ought not to have confided. 

Don Huberto did actually fall in love with his cousin, and 
•entured to make his sentiments known, in contempt of consan- 
juinity and the ties of friendship. The lady, who was conside- 
ate, instead of making an outcry which might have led to fatal 
onsequenees, reproved her kinsman gently, represented to him 
ho extreme criminality of attempting to seduce her, and dig- 
sonour her husband, and told him very seriously that he must 
tot flatter himself with the most distant hope. t 

This moderation only inflamed the seducer's appetite the more, 
'aking it for granted that as a woman who had been accustomed 
o save appearances, sip- only wanted to be more strongly urged, 
e began to adopt little freedoms of more warmth than delicacy ; 
ad had the assurance one day to jmt the question home to her. 
he repulsed him with unbridled Indignation, and threatened to 
ifer the punishment of his offence r to Don Anastasio. Her 
litor, alarmdfl at such au^Mtimation, promised to drop the sub¬ 
set ; and Estephania iirrac candour of her soul forgave him for 
le past. \ 

Don Huberto, a man totally devoid of principle, could not feel 
is passion to be foiled, without entertaining a mean spftit of 
ivenge. He knew the weak side of Don Anastasio’s temper. 
Jib was enough to eogender the blackest design that ever scour- 
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drel plotted. One evening as he was walking alone with this ' 
misguided husband, he said with an air of extreme uneasiness: 
My dear friend, I can no longer live without unburdening my 
mind j and yet I would be for ever silent, but that you value 
honour far above a treacherous repose. Your acute feelings and | 
my own, on points which concern domestic injuries, forbid me 
to conceal what is passing in jour family. Prepare to hear what 
will occasion you as much grief as astonishment. I am going to 
wound you in the tcnderest part. 

I know what you mean, interrupted Don Anastasio, in the first 
burst of agony; your cousin is unfaithful. I no longer acknow¬ 
ledge her for my cousin, replied HordaJes with impassioned ve- i 
hemence; I disown her, as unworthy to share my friend's em¬ 
braces. This is keeping me too long upon the rack, exclaimed 
Don Anastasio: say on, what has Estephania done P She has 
betrayed you, replied Don Huberto. You have a rival‘to whom 
she listens in private, but I cannot give you his name ; for the 
adulterer, under favour of impenetrable darkness, has escaped 
the ken of those who watched him. All I know is, that you are 
duped: of that fact I am well assured. My own share in the 
disgrace is a sufficient pledge of my veracity. Her infidelity 
must be palpable indeed, when I turn Estephania’s accuser. 

It is to no purpose, continued lie, watching the successful Im¬ 
pression of his discourse, it is to no purpose to discuss the subject 
Further. I perceive your indignation at the treacherous requital 
of your love, and your thoughts all aiming at a just revenge. 
Take your own course. Heed not in what relatio 1 to you your - 
victim may stand ; but convince the whole city that there is no 
earthly being whom you would not sacrifice to your honour. 

Thus did the traitor exasperate a too credulous husband against 
an innocent wife; depicting in such glowing colours the infamy 
in which he would be plunged, if he left the insult unpunished, 
as to heighten his anger into madness. Behold Don Anastasio, 
witty his mind completely overturned; as if goaded by the fu¬ 
ries. He returned homewards with the frantic design of murder¬ 
ing his ill-fated wife. She was just going to bed when he came 
in. He kept his passion under for a time, and waited till the 
attendants had withdrawn. Then, unrestrained by the fear of 
vengeance from above, by the “ulgar scorn which must recoil upon 
an honourable family, by natutal affection for his unborn child, 
since his wife was near net' time, he approached his victim, and 
said to her in a furious tone of voio°: Now is yoor hour to die, 
wretch as you are! One moment onij-is your own, which my 
relenting pity leaves you to make your peace with heaven. I 
would not that your soul should perish eternally, though your 
fartlllv honour is for ever lost. 

At these words he drew his dagger. Estephania, just speech- 
ess with terror, throwing herself at his feet, besought him with 
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! hands and inarticulate agony, to tell her why he raised 
against her life. If he suspected # her fidelity, she called 
to attest her innocence. 

in, in vain, replied the infuriated murderer; your treason 
k> well proved. My information is not to be contradicted: 
iberto.... Ah! my lord, interrupted she with eager haste, 
it hold your trust aloof from Don Huberto. He is less 
end than you imagine. If he has said aught against my 
lelieve him not. Restrain that infamous tongue, replied 
astasio. g^y appealing against Hordales, you condemn 
'. You would ruin your relation in my esteem, because 
quainted with your misconduct. You would' invalidate 
enoe against you; but the artifice is palpable, and only 
jrhets my appetite for vengeance. My dear husband, rejoined 
die innocent Estephania, while her tears flowed in torrents, bo* 
lare of tllis blind rage. If you follow its instigation, you will 
jerpetrate p deed for which you will hate yourself, when, con¬ 
vinced of its injustice. In the name of heaven, oompose your 
iisordered spirits. At least give me time to clear up your sus¬ 
picions ; you will then deal candidly by a wife who has nothing 
to reproach herself with. 

Ajty other than Don Anastasio would have been touched by 
ler pleadings, and still more by her agonizing affliction; but the 
larbarian, far from being softened, ordered the lady once again 
:o recommend herself briefly to mercy, and lifted his arm to 
itrike the blow. Hold, inhuman as you are 1 cried she. If your 
ove for me is as if it had never been, if my lavish fondness in 
eturn is all blotted from your memory, if my tears have no 
eloquence to disarm your hellish purpose, have some pity on your 
>wn blood. Launch not your frantic hand against an innocent, 
rho has not yet breathed this vital air. You cannot be its exe- 
Utioner, without the curse of heaven and earth. As for myself, 
4 ' forgive my murderer; but the butcher of his own child, 

HWdeeply of it, must pay the dreadful forfeit of so detestable 
deed. 


Determined as E~. anastasio was to pay no attentioif to any 
king Estephania could say, he could not help being affected by 
he frightful images tnese last words presented to his soul, 
therefore, as if apprehensive lest ^nature should play the trai- 
?ess to revenge, he hastened to make sure of his staggering 
ssolves, and plunged his dagger into her bosom, site fell 
motionless on (he ground. He thought her dead; and on that 
apposition left his house immediately, to be no more seen at 
mteqnera. 

In the mean time, the unhappy victim of groundless suspicion 
'‘as so stunned with the blow she bad received, as to remain for 
short interval on the ground without any signs of life. After* 
ards, coming to herself, she brought an old female servant to 
» 
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tares, which I inclined to hear as seriously as did the Prince of 
Ithaca the various recitals of the king his father. At length, 
after several days, we hflted at the foot of a mountain near An\te- 
quera. Wishing to reach home privately, we went not into the 
town till midnight. 

You may guess my mother’s astonishment at beholding a hus • 
band whom she had thought for ever lost; and the almost mini • 
culous circumstances of his restoration were a second source o f 
wonder. He entreated forgiveness for his barbarity with marki i 
of repentance so lively, that she could not but b amoved. Insteac 1 
of looking on him as a murderer, she only saw the man to whos< i 
will high heaven had subjected her; such religioh is there in they 
name of husband to a virtuous wife! Estephania had been so > 
alarmed about me, that my return filled her with rapture. But 
her joy on this account was not without alleviation. A/ i-*"* of 
Hordales had instituted a criminal prosecution against,» , b- 
ther's antagonist. The search for me was hot, so that Oy 'mo¬ 
ther, considering home as insecure, was painfully anxiouS a\ut 
me. It was therefore necessary to set out that very nigh* tor 
court, whither I come to solicit my pardon, and hope to oltain 
it by your generous intercession with the prime minister. It 

The gallant son of Hon Anastasio thus closed his n am drive; 
after which I observed with a self-sufficient physiognomy'.’ mt is 
well, Signor Don Boger; the offence seems to me to be vlial. 

I will undertake to lay the case before his Excellency, ain^wky 
venture to promise you his protection. The thanks my fo\at 
lavished would have passed in at one ear and out at the othe.*Mf k 
they had not been backed by assurances of more substanbv^ ' 
gratitude. But when once that string was touched, every ueioc 
and fibre of my frame vibrated in unison. On the very same day 
did I relate the whole story to the Duke, w ho allowed me topre* 
sent the gentleman, and addressed him thus: Don Boger, I have 
been informed of the duel which has brought you to court i San- 
tillane has laid all the particulars before me. Make yourself per¬ 
fectly easy: you have done nothing but what the circumstances 
of the cltse might almost warrant: and it is especially on the ground 
of wounded honour, that his Majesty is best pleased to extend 
his grace an'd favour. You must be committed for mere form’s 
.sake; but you may depend, on it, your confinement shall be of 
short duration. In Santilland you have a zealous friend, who will 
watch over your interests, and hasten your release. 

Don Boger paid his respectful acknowledgments^) the minister, i 
on whose pledge he went and surrendered himself. Bis pardon | 
was soon made out, owing to my activity. In less than ten days. 

I sent this modem Telemachus home, to say “ how do yon dor* 1 
to his Ulysses and Penelope; had he stood upon the merits of 
-his case without a protector, he might have whined out a year’s 
imprisonment, and scarcely have got off at last. My cammiaahm 
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wu but a poor hundred pistoles. It was no very magnificent 
haul i but I was not as yet a Calderons, to turn up my nose at 
the small fry. r 

Ch. IX.— Oil Blae maket a large fortune in a ikort lime, and behaec ♦ 
like other wealthy upetarte. 

This affair gave me a relish for my trade; and ten pistoles to 
Soipio by way of brokerage, whetted his eagerness to start more 
game of the same sort. I have already done justice to his talents 
that way; he might as modestly have appended “ the great ’* to 
the tail of his name, as the most noted scoundrel of antiquity. 
The second customer he brought me was a printer, who manu- 
. factored books of chivalry, and had made his fortune by waging 
• war j^aiust common sense. This printer had pirated a work be¬ 
longing tp a brother printer, and his edition had been seized. 
For threp hundred ducats I rescued his copies out of jeopardy, 
and saved him from a heavy fine. Though this was a transaction 
beneath the primo minister’s notice, his Excellency condescended 
at my request to interpose his authority. After the printer, a 
merchant passed through my liands; the occasion was thus: A 
Portuguese vessel had been taken by a Barbary corsair, and re¬ 
taken by a privateer from Cadiz. Two-thirds of the cargo be¬ 
longed to a merchant at Lisbon, who, having claimed his due to 
no purpose, came to the court of Spain in search of a protector, 
with sufficient credit to procure him restitution. I took up his 
cause, and he recovered his property, deducting the sum of four 
hundred pistoles, paid to me in consideration of my disinterested 
teal for justice. 

And now most surely the reader will call out to mo at this 
place: Well said, good master Santiilane! Make hay while the 
sun shines. You arc on the high road to fortune ; push forward, 
and outstrip your rivals. Oh! let me alone for that. I spy. or 
my eyes deceive me, my servant coming in with a new gull that 
he haa just caught. Even so! It is my very Scipio. Lej us 
hear wnat he has to say. Sir, quoth he, give me leave to intro¬ 
duce this eminent practitioner. He wants a licence tcFscll his 
drugs during the term of ten years in all the towns of the Spanish 
monarchy, to the exclusion of all other quacks; in short, a 
monopoly of poisons. In gratitmta/or this patent to thin man¬ 
kind, ne will present the donor with a gratuity of two hundred 
pistoles. I looked superciliously, like* a patron, at the mounte¬ 
bank, and told him that his business should be done. As lame¬ 
ness and leprosy would have it, in the course of a few days, I 
sent him on his progress through Spain, invested with full powers 
to make the world nis oyster, and leave nothing but the shell to 
his unpatented competitors. 

Besides that my avarice outran my accumulating wealth, I had 
obtained the four boons just specified so easily from his grace, 

d d2 
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the day, hour, and place of appointment, which was at my house. 
Nunez came, and was most inordinately astonished to recognize 
me in the Sicilian noblempn. Yes, my friend, said I, behold the 
master of this family. I have a retinue, a good table, and a strong 
box besides. Is it possible, exclaimed he with vivacity, that all 
this opulence shoula.be vours P It was well done in me to have 
placed you with Count Guliano. I told you beforehand that he 
was a generous nobleman, and would not be long before he set 
.you at your ease. Of course you followed my wise advice, in 
giving the rein a little more freely to your servants; you find 
the benefit of it. It is only by a little mutual accommodation, 
that the principal officers in great houses feather their nests so 
comfortably. ‘ * 

_ I suffered Fabricio to go on as long as he liked, complimenting 
himself for having introduced me to Count Galiano. ‘When he 
had done, do chastise his ecstasies at having procured me so 
good a post, I stated at full length the returns or gratitude with 
which that nobleman had recompensed my services. Kui>per¬ 
ceiving how ready my poet was to string his lyre to satire at mv 
recital, I said to him—The Sicilian’s contemptible conduct I 
readily forgive. Between ourselves, it is more a subjeot of con¬ 
gratulation than of regret. If the count had dealt honourably 
by me, I should have followed him into Sicily, where I should 
still be in a subordinate capacity, waiting for dead men’s shoes. 
In a word, I should not now have been haud in glove with the 
Duke of Lerma. 

Nunez felt so strange a sensation at these last words, that he 
was tongue-tied for some seconds. Then gulping up his stam¬ 
mering accents like harlequin, Did I hear aright? said he. 
What! you hand in glove with the prime ministerP I on one 
side, and Don Rodrigo do Calderona on the other, answered I; 
and according to all appearance, my fortunes will move higher. 
Truly, replied he, this is admirable. You are cut out for every 
occasion. What an universal genius! To borrow an expression 
from tho tennis-court, you have a racket for every half; nothing 
comes amiss to you. At all events, mv lord, I am sincerely re¬ 
joiced at your lordship’s prosperity. The deuce and all, Master 
Nunez ! interrupted I; good now, dispense, with your lords and 
lordships. Let us banish such formalities, and live on equal 
terms together. You are in the right, replied he; altered cir¬ 
cumstances should not make strange faces. I will own my weak¬ 
ness ; when you announced ^rour elevation, you took away my 
breath; but the ohill and the shudder are over, anfi I see only 
my old friend Gil Bias. 

Our conversation was interrupted by the arrival of four or five 
clerks,. Gentlemen, said I, introducing Nunez, you are to sup 
with Signor Don Fabrioio, who writes verses of impenetrable 
sublimity, and such prose as would not know itself in the glass. 



011 BLAB ENTERTAINS A COSIPANT OF AUTHORS. 407 

fcnhickily I was talking to gentry who would have had more 
Pfelow-feel-lg with an Oran Outang than with a poet. They 
scarcely condescended to look at him* In vain did he pun, 
parody, rally, or rail to hit their fancies, for they had none. He 
was so nettled at their indifference, that he aastimed the poetic 
licence, and made his escape. Our clerks never missed him, but 
forgot St once that he had been there. 

Just as I was going out the next morning, the poet of the 
Asturias came into nvy room. I beg pardon, said he, for having • 
cut your clerks bo abruptly last night; but, to deal freely, I was 
so much out of ray element, that I should soon have played old 
chaos with tlifcm. Proud puppies, with their starch and self- 
important air! I cannot conceive how a clever fellow like you can 
sit it out with such loutish guests. To-day I will bring you some 
of more life and spirit. I shall be very much obliged to you, 
answered*I: vour introduction is sufficient. Exactly *o, replied 
he. Yoo. shall have the feast of reason and the flow of soul. I 
will g<Tforthwith and invite them, for fear they should engage 
themselves elsewhere ; for happy man be his dole who can get 
them to dinner or supper; they are such excellent company! 

Away went he; ana in the evening, at supper-time, returned 
with six authors in his train, whom he presented one after ano¬ 
ther with a set speech in their praise. According t^his account, 
the wits of Greece and Italy were nothing in comparison of 
these, whose works ought to bo printed in letters of gold. I 
received this deputation from the tuneful sisters very politely. 
My behaviour was even in the extravagance of good breeding; 
for the republic of authors is a little monarchical in its domands 
upon our flattery. Though I had given Seipio no express direc¬ 
tion respecting the number of covers at this entertainment, yet 
knowing w hat a hungry and voluptuous race were to be crammed, 
he had mustered the courses in more than their full complement. 

At length, supper was announced, and we fell to merrily. My 
poets began talking of their poems and themselves. One fellow, 
with the most lyrical assurance, numbered up whole hosts of 
first-rate nobility and high-flying dames, who were quite enrap¬ 
tured with his muse. Another, though it was not fSr him to 
arraign the choice which a learned society had lately made of two 
new members, could not help saving that it was strange they 
should not have elected him. Alt the rest were much in the 
same story. Amid the clatter of knives and forks, my ears were 
more discordantly dinned with verses and harangues. They each 
took it by turns to give me a specimen of their composition. One 
languishes out a sonnet; another mouths a scene in a tragedy; 
and a third reads a melancholy criticism on the province of come- 
dj. The next in turn spouts an ode of Anacreon, translated into 
most un-anacreontic Spanish verse. One of his brethren inter¬ 
rupt* him, to point out the unclassical use of a particular phrase. 
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The author of the version by no means acquiesces in the remark; 
hence ariaes.an argument, in which all the literati take one side 
or the other. Opinions are nearly balanced; the disputants are 
nearly in a passion; as argument weakens, invective grows 
stronger; they get from bad to worse; over goes the table, and 
up jump they to fisty-cuffs. Fabricio, Scipio, my coachman, my 
footman, and myself, have scarcely lungs or strength to bring 
them to their senses. The moment the battle was over, off scam¬ 
pered they as if my house had been a tavern, without the slight¬ 
est apology for their ill behaviour. 

Nunez, on whose word I had anticipated a very pleasant party, 
looked rather blue at this conclusion. Well, my‘- friend, said I, 
what do you think of your literary acquaintance now ? As sure 
as Apollo is on Parnassus, you brought me a most blackguard 
set. I will stick to my clerks; so talk no more to me about 
authors. ‘ I shall take care, answered he, not to invite any of 
them to a gentleman’s house again; for these are the most select 
and well-mannered of the tribe. •• 

Cit. X .—The morale qf Gil Blue become at court much at if they had 

never been at all. A committion from the Count de Lemot, which, 

like moet court commueione, implies an intrigue. 

When once my name was up, for a man after the Duke oi 
Lerma’s own heart, I had very soon my court about me. Every 
morning was my antichamber crowded with company, and my 
levees were all the fashion. Two Borts of customers came to 
my shop; one set, to engago my interposition with the minister, on 
fair commercial principles j the other set, to excite my compas¬ 
sion by pathetic statements of their cases, and give me a lift to 
heaven on the packhorse of charity. The first were suro of 
being heard patiently and served diligently; with regard to the 
second order, I got rid of them at once by plausible evasions, or 
kept them dangling till they wore their patience threadbare, and 
went off in a huff. Before I was about the court, my nature 
was eompassionate and charitable; but tenderness of heart is an 
unfashionable frailty there, and mine became harder than any 
Hint. Here was an admirable school to correct the romantic 
sensibilities of friendship: nor was my philosophy any longer 
assailable in that quarter. My manner of dealing with Joseph 
Navarro, under the following circumstances, will prove more 
than volumes on that head* 

This Navarro, the founder of my fortune, to whom my obliga¬ 
tions were thick and threefold, paid me a visit one day. Wivk 
the warmest expressions of regard, such as he was in the habit 
of lavishing, he begged me to ask the Duke of Lerma for a cer¬ 
tain situation for one of his friends, a young man of excellent 
qualities and undoubted merit, but incumbered with an inability 
of getting on in the world. I am well assured, added Joeepb, 



Oil. BI.AS DECEIVES XAVARRO. 


408 


that with jour good and obliging disposition, you will be en- 
- raptured to confer a favour on a worthy man with a very slender 
purse; I am sure you will feel obliged he me for giving you an 
opportunity of carrying your benevolent inclinations into effect. 
This was just as good as telling me that the business was to be 
done for nothing. Though such doctrine was not quite level to 
my capacity, I still affected a wish to do as he desired. It gives 
me infinite pleasure, answered I to Navarro, to have it in my 
power to evince my lively senso of all your former kindness to 
me. It is enough for you to take any man living by the hand; 
from that momoift he becomes the object of my unwearied care. 
Your friend slufll have the situation you want for him; nay, he 
has it already: it is no longer any concern of yours i leavo it 
^entirely to me. 

On this afcurance Joseph went away in high glee; neverthe¬ 
less, the Dftrsftn he recommended had not the post in Question. 
It was gi\;n to'apother man, and my strong box was the stronger 
by a tlamsand,ducats. This sum was infinitely prcferablo to all 
the thanks in the world, so that I looked pitifully blank when 
next we met, saying—Ah, my dear Navarro! you should have 
thought of speaking to me sooner. That Cnlderona got the start 
of me; he lias given away a certain thing that shall be nameless. 
I an vexed to the soul Bot to meet you with better tidings. 

Joseph was fool enough to give me credit, and we parted 
better friends than ever; but I suspect that he soon found out 
the truth, for lie never came near me again. This was just what 
< I wanted. Besides that the memory of benefits received grated 
• harshly, it would not have been at all the thing for a person in 
my then sphere to keep company with a certain description of 
people. 

The Count de Lemos has been long in the back-ground, let us 
bring him a little forwarder on the canvas. We met occasion¬ 
ally. I had carried him a thousand pistoles, as the reader will 
recollect; and I now carried him a thousand more, by order of 
his unde the duke, out of his excellency’s funds lying inymy 
hands. On this occasion the Count de Lemos honouredjne with 


a long conference. He informed me that at length he had com¬ 
pletely gained his end, sand was in unrivalled possession of the 
Prince of Spain's good graces, whose sole confidant he was. His 
next concern was to invest me will* right, honourable commis¬ 
sion, of which be had already given me a hint. Friend Santillane, 
said he, now is the time to strike while the iron is hot. Spare 
no pains to fina out some young beauty, worthy to while away 
the prince's amorous hoars. You have your wits about youj 
and a word to the wise is sufficient. Go; run, about the town: 
pry into every hole and corner j and when you have pounced 
upon anything likely to suit, you will come and let me know. 
I promised the count to leave no atone unturned in the doe 
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discharge of my employment, which seemed to require no great 
force of genius, since the professors of the science are so nume* ? 
rous. '* 1 

I had not hitherto been much practised in such delicate inves¬ 
tigations, but it was more than probable that Scipio had, and 
that his talent lay peculiarly that way. On my return home I 
called him in, and spoke thus to him in private: My good fellow, 

I have a very important secret to impart. Do you know that in 
the midst of fortune's favours, there is something still wanting to 
crown all my wishes P I can easily guess what that is, inter¬ 
rupted he, without giving me time to finish what I was going to 
say; you want a little snug bit of contraband amusement, to 
keep you awake of evenings, and rub off the rust of business. 
And, in fact, it is a marvellous thing that you should have played v 
the Joseph in the heyday of your blood, when s<* many grey- ' 
beards around you are playing the Elder. I admire the quick¬ 
ness of your apprehension, replied I with a smile./Yes, mv 
friend, a mistress is that something still wanting; and Jtm shall 
choose for me. But I forewarn you that I am nice hungry, and 
must have a pretty person with, more than passable manners. 
The sort of thing that you require, returned Scipio, is not always 
to be met with in the market. Yet, as luck will have it, we are 
in a town where everything is to be got-for money, and I am in 
hopes that your commission will not hang long on hand. 

Accordingly within three days he pulled me by the sleeve: I 
have discovered a treasure! a voung lady whose name is Cata¬ 
lina, of good family and matchless beauty, living with her aunt 
in a small house, where they make both ends meet by clubbing 
their little matters, and set the slanderous world at defiance. 
Their waiting-maid, a girl of my acquaintance, has given me to 
understand that their door, though barred against all impertinent 
intruders, would turn upon its hinges to a rich and generous 
suitor, if be would only consent, for fear of prying neighbours, 
not to pay his visits till after night-fall, and then in the most 
private manner possible. Hereupon I magnified you as the 
properejt gentleman in the world, and intreated piety in pattens 
to offer your humble services to the ladies. She promised to do 
so, and to bring me back my answer tomorrow morning at an 
appointed place. That is aP very well, answered I; but I am 
afraid your goddess of bed-miking has been running her rig upon 
you. No, no, replied he, old birds are not to be caught with 
chaff; I have already made inquiry in the neighbourhood, and by 
the general report of her, Signora Catalina is a second Danae, on 
whom yon will have the happiness of coming down, 

Like Jove descending from hie tower, 

To court her is a silver shower. 

( * 

Out of conceit as I was with the intrinsic value of ladies' favours, 
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this waa Rot to be scoffed at; and as our Mercury in petticoats 
^<une the next day to tell Scipio that it only depended on me to 
be introduced that very evening, I dropped In between eleven and 
twelve o'clock. The knowing one received me without bringing 
a candle, and led me by the hand into a very neat apartment, 
where the two ladies were sitting on a satin sofa, dressed in the 
most elegant taste. As soon as they saw me enter, they got up 
and welcomed me in a style of such superior breeding, as would 
not have disgraced the highest rank. The aunt, wliose name 
was Signora M&icja, though with the remains of beauty, had no 
attractions for met But the niece had a million, for she was a 


goddess in mortal'form. And yet, to examine her critically, she 
could not have been admitted for a perfect beauty; but then 
-ftere was a charm above all rules of symmetry, with a tingling 
tnd'luxuriousY'nrmth about her, that seized” on men’s^ hearts 
through fjltfr ey^s, and prevented their braius from being too 
busv. 

NeitherVfcftMny senses proof against so dazzling a display. I 
forgot my errand as proxy, and spoke on my own private indi¬ 
vidual account, with the enthusiasm of a raw recruit in the tender 


passion. The dear little creature, whose wit sounded in my ears 
with three times its actual acuteness, under favour of her natural 


endowments, made a complete conquest of me by her prattle. I 
began to launch out into foolish raptures, when the aunt, to 
bring me to my bearings, led the conversation to the point in 
liana: Signor de Santillane. I shall deal very explicitly with you. 
(On the high encomiums I have heard ol your character, you 
fhave been admitted here, without the affectation of making much 
ado about trifles: but do not imagine that your views are the 
nearer their termination for that. Hitherto I have brought my 
niece up in retirement, and you are, as it were, the very first 
male creature on whom she has ever set eyes. If you deem her 
worthy of being your wife, I shall feel myself highly honoured 
by the alliance: it is for you to consider whether those terms 
suit youbut you cannot have her on cheaper. ♦ 

This was proceeding to business with ayengeanco! It put little 
Cupid to flight at once: or else he was just going to try one of 
his sharpest arrows upon <ne. But a truce with the Pantheon! 
A marriage so bluntly proposed dispelled the fairy vision: I 
sunk back at once into the count'spllading agent; and changing 
my tone, answered Signora Mencia thus* Madam, your frank¬ 
ness delights iqfr and I will meet it half-way. Whatever rank I 
may hold at court, lower than the highest is too low for the peer¬ 
less Catalina. A far more brilliant offer waits her acceptance j 
5 the Prince of Spain shall be thrown into her toils. Surely it 
was enough to have refused my niece, replied the aunt, sarcas¬ 
tically ; such compliments are sufficiently unpleasing to our sex; 
it could not be necessary to make us your unfeeling sport. I 
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really am not in ao merry a mood, madam! exclaimed I: it is a 
plain matter of fact; I am commissioned to look out for a younc 
lady, of merit sufficient to engage the prince's heart, and received 
his private visits; the object of my search is in your house, and 
here his royal highness shall fix his quarters. 

Signora Mencia could scarcely believe her ears; neither were 
they grievously offended. Nevertheless, thinking it decent to 
be startled at the immorality of the proceeding, she replied to 
the following effect: Though I should give implicit credit to 
what you tell me, you must understand that I am not of a cha¬ 
racter to take pleasure in the infamous distinction of seeing my 
niece a prince's concubine. Every feeling of virtue and of honour 
revolts at the idea.... What a simpleton you are with your 
virtue and honour! interrupted I. You have not a notion 
above the level of a tradesman’s wife. Was therojbver any thing 1 
so stupid as to consider affairs of this kind whlva to their 
moral tendency P It is stripping them of all'theijrbjauty and 
excellence. In the magic lanthorn of plenty, pleissier’ana pre¬ 
ferment, they appear with all their brightest gloss. Figure to 
yourself the heir to the monarchy at the happy Catalina's feet; 
fancy him all rapture and lavish bounty; nor doubt but that 
from her shall spring a hero, who shall immortalize his mother's 
name, by enrolling his own in the imperishable records of eternal 
fame. 


Though the aunt desired no better sport than to take me at 
my word, she affected not to know what she had best do ; and 
Catalina, who longed to have a grapple with the Prince of Spain,, 
affected not to care about the matter; which made it necessary^ 
for me to press the siege closer; till at length Signora Mencia, 
finding me chop-fallen and ready to withdraw my forces, sounded 
a parley, and agreed to a convention, containing the two follow¬ 
ing articles. Imprim'u, if the Prince of Spain, on the fame of 
Catalina’s charms, should take fire, and determine to pay her a 
nightly visit, it should be my care to let the ladies know when 
they might expeot him. Sccmtdo, that the prince should be in¬ 
troduced to the said ladies as a private gentleman, accompanied 
only by himself and his principal purveyor. 

After this capitulation, the aunt ancb niece were upon the best 
terms possible with me: they behaved as if we had known one 
another from our cradles f 4n the strength of which I ventured 
on some little familiarises, which were not taken at all unkindly; 
and when we parted, they embraced me of t^gir own accord, 
and slabbered me over with inexpressible fondness. It is mar¬ 
vellous to think with what facility a tender connection is formed 
between personam the same line of trade, but of opposite sexes. << 
It might nave been suspected by an eye-witness or my depar¬ 
ture, In all the plentitude of warm and repeated salutation, that 
my visit had been more successful than it was. 
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* The Count de Lemos was highly delighted when I announced 
the long-expected discovery. 1 spoke ol Catalina in terms which 
made him long to see her. The following night I took him tc 
her house, and he owned that I had beat the bush to some pur¬ 
pose. He told -the ladies, he had no doubt but the Prince of 
Spain would be fully satisfied with my choice of a mistress, who, 
on her prt, would have reason to be well pleased with such a 
lover; that the young prince was generous, good-tempered, and 
amiable ; in short, he promised in a few days to bring him in the 
mode they enjoined, without retinue or publicity. That noble¬ 
man then took lonvc of them, and I withdrew with him. We 
got into his carnage, in which we had both driven thither, and 
whieh was waiting at the end of the street. He set me down at 
tfny own door, with a special charge to inform his uncle next day 
ofSlW^tew ghme started, not forgetting to impress strongly how 
conducuBfa good bag of pistoles would be to the succcssfid ac- 
compli slMhnt or 4he adventure. 

I dicra^fctk on the follow ing morning to go and give the Duke 
of Lerma an exact account of all that had passed. There was 
but one thing kept back. I did not mention Scipio’s name, but 
took credit to myself for the discovery of Catalina. One makes 
a merit of any dirty work in the service of the great. 

Mmndant were the compliments paid me on this occasion. 
My good friend Gil Bias, said the minister with a bantering air, 
I am delighted that with all your talents, you have that besides 
of discovering kind-hearted beauties ; whenever I have occasion 
2 for such an article, you will have tho goodness to supply me. 

My lord, answered I with mock gravity like his own, you are 
; very obliging to give me the preference; but it may not be un • 
: seasonable to observe that there would be an iudclicacy in my 
administering to your excellency’s pleasures of this description. 
Signor don Kodngo has been so long in possession of that post 
about your person, that it would be manifest injustice to rob him 
of it. The duke smiled at my answer; and then changing the 
subject, asked whether his nephew did not want money for tiiis 
new speculation. Excuse my negligence! said I; ho wjjl thank 
you to send him a thousand pistoles. Well and good! replied 
the minister; you will tfarnisli him accordingly, with my strict 
injunction not to be niggardly, bfctt to encourage the prince in 
whatever pleasurable expenses hit heart may prompt him to 
indulge. * 

Ch. XI .—Tht Print* of Spain’$ teeret viiit, and preaenta to Catalina. 

I went to the Count de Lemos on the spur of the occasion, with 
five hundred doable pistoles in my hand. You could not have 
come at a better time, said that nobleman. I have been talking 
with the prince; he has taken the bait, and burns with impatience 
to see Catalina. This very night he intends to slip privately out 
of the palace, and pay her a visit ; it is a measure determined 
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lut thejligJif which it shed w m to fekt, u only to render itoelf 
risible Without assisting us. All this served only to heighten 
the Tom|nce in the fancy of its hero, fixed as he was in steadfast 
gaze at the sight of the ladies as they received him in a ealoor 
whose bfillknt illumination was more dazzling, when cootrazted 
with the gloom of the avenue. The aunt and niece were in a 
tempting undress, where the science of coquetry was displayed 
in all its luxury and absolute sway. Our prince could have been 
happy with Signora Mencia, had the dear charmer Catalina been 
away; but as Where was a choice, the y ounger, according to the 
rules of precedency in the court of Cupid, had the preference. 

Well 1 princef said the Count de Lemos, could you have desired 
a better specimen of beauty P They arc both enchanting, an¬ 
swered the jrinee, and my heart may as well surrender at once; 
fsrthe auntVould arrest it in its flight, if it attempted to sound 
a retrehpftoTmthe niece’s all subduing charms. 4 

Afterrnmh twppliments, as do not fall by wholesale to the 
share CnaQt^ he addressed his choicest terms of flattery to 
Catalina, who answered him in kind. As convenient personages 
of my stamp are allowed to mingle in the conversation of lovers, 
for the purpose of making fire hotter, I introduced the subject 
of singing and play ing on the lute. This was the simul of fresh 
rapture 1 and the nymph, the muse, the anything mit mortal, 
was supplicated to outtune the jingle of the spheres. She com¬ 
plied Lae a good-humoured goddess; played some tender airs, 
and sung so deliciously, that the prince flopped down on his 
knees in a tumult of love and pleasure. But scenes like these 
are vapid in description: suffice it to say that hours glided away 
like moments in this sweet delirium, till the approach of day 
warned the sober plotters of the lunacy to provide fori^teir 
patient’s safety, and their own. When the parties were all snugly 
housed, we gave ourselves as much credit for the negotiation, as 
if we had patched up a marriage with a princess. 

The next morning the Duke of Lerma desired to know all the 
particulars. Just as I had finished relating them, the Conntide 
Lemos came in and said—The Prince of Spain is so engrossed by 
Catalina; he has taken so decided a fancy to her, that he ac¬ 
tually proposes to be Ctnstant. He wanted to have sent her 
jewels to the amount of two thoiAand pistoles to-day, bnt bis 
finances were aground. My dear'Bemos, said he, addressing 
himself to me, you must absolutely get «me that sum. I know it 
is very inconvenient i you have pawned your credit for me 
already, but my heart owns itself your debtor; and if ever I 
have tne means of returning your kindness by more than empty 
words, your fortunes shall not suffer by your complaisance. In 
answer, I assured him that I had friends and credit, and pro¬ 
mised to bring him what be wanted. 

There is no difficulty about that, said the duke to his nephew. 
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Santillane will bring you the money; or, to sate trouble, he 
may purchase the jewels, for he is an admirable judge, especially 
of rubies. Are you noft, Gil Bias ? This stroke of satire was of 
course designed to entertain the count at my expense, and it was 
successful, for his curiosity could not but be excited to know the 
meaning of the mystery. No mystery at all, replied his uncle 
with a broad laugh. Only Santillane took it into his head one 
day to exchange a diamond for a ruby, and the barter operated 
equally to the advantage of his porket and his penetration. 

Had the minister slopped there, I should have. cOTie off c heaply: 
but he took the trouble of dressing out in aggravated colours the 
trick that Camilla and Don Raphael played me, frith a most pro¬ 
voking enlargement of the circumstances most to the disadvantage 
of my sagacity. His excellency having enjoyed his foke, ordered 
me to attend the Count de Lemos to a jewellers, whsJtT^Pe * 
selected trinkets for the Prince of Spains inspection,; "'Jid they 
were entrusted to my care to be delivered to Catalina '*') 

There can be little doubt of my kind reception «*the following 
night, when I displayed a fine pair of drop ear-rings, as the 
presents of my embassy. The two ladies, out of their wits at 
these costly tokens of the prince’s love, suffered their tongues to 
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run into a i 


strain, while they were thanking me for in 


troducing mem into such worshipful society. In the excess of 
their joy, they forgot themselves a little. There escaped now 
and then certain peculiar idioms of speech, which made me sus¬ 
pect that the party in question was no such dainty morsel for 
royalty to feea upon. To ascertain precisely what degree of 
obligation I had conferred on the heir-apparent, I took my leave 
with the intention of coming to a right understanding with Scipio. 


Ch. XII.— Catalina’s real condition a worry and alarm la Cil Bias. 

Hit precautions for his own ease and quiet. 

On coming home, I heard a devil of a noise, and enquired what 
was the meaning of it. They told me that Scipio was giving a 
supper to half-a-dozen of his friends. They were singing as 
loud as jheir lungs could roar, and threatening the stability of 
the bouse with their protracted peals of laughter. This meal was 
not in all respects the banquet of the seien wise meu. 

The founder of the feast, i iformed of my arrival, said to his 
company; Sit still, gentlemen, it is only the master of the house 
come home, but that next not disturb you. Go on with your 
merry-making i I will but just whisper a word in hjs ear, and be 
back again in a moment. He came to me accordingly. What 
an infernal din! said I. Ti hat sort of company do\ou keep 
below P Have yo L u, too, got in among the poets P Thank you 
for nothing! answered he. Your wine is too good to be given 
to such gentry; I turn it to better acccunt. fhere is a young 
•man of large property, in my party, who wishes to lay out your 
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eredit and his own money in the purchase of a place. This little 
festivity is all for him. For every glass he fills, I put on ten 
pistoles, in addition to the regular fee. »He shall drink till he is 
under the table. If that is the ease, replied I, go to your presi¬ 
dentship, and do not spare the cellar. 

Then was no proper time to talk about Catalina; but the next 
morning I opened the business thus: Friend Seipio, the terms 
we are upon entitle me to fair dealing. 1 have treated you more 
like an equal than a servant, consequently you would be much to 
blame to cheat me on the footing of a master. Let us, therefore, 
have no secrets towards each other. I am going to tell you what 
will surprise you ; and you on your part shall give me your sincere 
opinion about the two women with whom you have brought me 
acquainted. Uetween ourselves, 1 suspect them to he no better 
than they should be; with so much the more of the knave in 
their composition, because they aflect the simpleton. ?(’ my con¬ 
jecture be right*the Prince of Spain has no great reason to be 
deliglited»^itli my activity ; for J will own to you frankly, that 
it was for him'I spoke to you about a mistress. I brought him 
to see Catalina, and he is over head and ears in love w ith her. 
Sir, answered Seipio, you have dealt so handsomely by me, that 
I shall act upon the square with you. I had yesterday a private 
interview with the ahigail, and she gave me a most entertaining 
history of the family. You shall have it hrieily, though it did 
not come hrieily to me. 

Catalina was daughter to a sort of gentleman in Arrogon. An 
orphan at fifteen, with no fortune but a pretty face, she lent a 
complying ear to an officer who carried her oil’ to Toledo, where 
he died in six months, having been more like a father than a hus¬ 
band to her. She collected his effects together, consisting ol 
their joint wardrobe and three hundred pistoles in ready money, 
and then went to housekeeping with Signora Mencia, who was 
still in fashion, though a little on the wane. These sisters, every 
way but in blood, began at length to attract the attention of the 

S oliee. The ladies took umbrage at this; and decamped, in 

udgeon for Madrid, where they have been living for these two 
years, without making any acquaintance in the neighbourhood. 
But now comes the best of the joke: they have taken tw o small 
houses adjoining each other, with e passage of communication 
through the cellars. Signora Mencia lives with a servant girl in 
one of these houses, and the officer's w idow inhabits the other, 
with an old duenna, whom she passes off for her grandmother, 
so that her versatile child of nature is sometimes a niece brought 
up by her aunt, and sometimes an orphan under her gran dam’s 
fostering wing. When she enacts the niece, her name is Cata¬ 
lina ; and when Bhe personates the granddaughter, she calls her¬ 
self Sirena. 

At the grating sound of Sirena 7 turned pale, and interrupted 
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Scipio, saying—What do you tell me P Alas! it must be so 
Thu cursed imp of Arngon is Calderona's charming Siren. To 
be Bure she is, answered he, the very same! I thought you 
,, would be delighted at the news. Quite the reverse, replied I. 

1 It portends more sorrow than laughter; do not you anticipate 
the consequences P None of any ill omen, rejoined Scipio. What 
is there to be afraid of P It is not certain that Don Hodrigo will 
rub his forehead; and in case any good-natured friend should 
show it him in the glass, you had better let the minister into the 
secret beforehand. Tell him all the circumstances straightfor¬ 
ward as they happened; he will see that there has been no trick 
on your part; and if after that Calderona should attempt to do 1 
you an ill office with his excellency, it will be as clear as daylight 
that he is only actuated by a spirit of revenge. 

Scipio removed all my apprehensions by this advice, which ^ ( 
followed, In acquainting the Duke of Lerma at once with this 
unlucky discovery. My aspect, while telling my tale, was sor¬ 
rowful, and my tone faltering, in evidence of my contrition for 
having unadvisedly brought the prince aud Don Hodrigo into 
Buch close quarters; but the minister was more disposed to roast 
his favourite than to pity him. Indeed, he ordered me to let the 
matter take its own course, considering it as a feather in Calde- 
rona’s cap to dispute the empire of love with so illustrious a rival, 
and not to be worse used than his lawful prince. The Count de 
Lemos, too, was informed how things stood, and promised me his 
protection, if the first secretary should come at the knowledge of 
the intrigue, and attempt to undermine me with the duke. 

Trusting to have secured the frail bark of my fortunes bv this 
notable contrivance from the rocks and quicksands that threat¬ 
ened it, my mind was once more at rest. I continued attending 
the prince on his visits to Catalina, siren-like in nature as in 
nickname, who was fertile in quaint devices to keep Don Bodrigo 
away from next door, whenever the course of business required 
her to devote her nights to his royal competitor, 
e 

Ch. XIII .—Gil Bias goes on personating the great man. He hears news 
of his Jamilg: a touch of nature on the occasion. A grand quarrel 
with Fabricio. 

I mentioned some time agp, that in the morning there was 
usually a crowd of people in> my antichamber, coming to negotiate 
little private concerns in the way of politics; but Iwould never 
suffer them to open their business by word of mouth; but adopt¬ 
ing court precedent, or rather giving myself the airs of a jack in 
office, my language to every suitor was—Send in a memorial on 
the subject. My tongue ran so gliby to that tune, that one day 
I gave my landlord the official answer, when he came to put me '' 
in mind of a twelvemonth’s rent in arrear. As for my butoher 
and baker, they spared me the trouble of asking for their memo¬ 
rials, by never giving me time to run up a bill. Scipio, who 
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mimicked me so exactly, that only those behind the scenes could 
distinguish the double from the principal performer, held his 
head just as high with the poor devils*who curried favour with 
him, ss a step of the ladder to my ministerial patronage. 

There was another foolish trick of mine, of which I do not by 
any means pretend to make a merit; neither more nor less than 
die extreme assurance of talking about the first nobility, just as 
if I had been one of their kidney. Suppose, for example, the 
Duke of Alva, the Duke of Ossuna, or the Duke of Medina 
Sidonia were mentioned in conversation, I called them without 
eeremony, my friend Alva, that good-natured fellow Ossuna, or 
that comical dog Medina Sidonia. In a word, my pride and 
vanity had swelled to such a height, that my father and mother 
were no Ipnger among the number of my honoured relatives. 

‘Alas! poor understrappers, I never thought of askipg whether 
you had aufck or were swimming in the Asturias. A thought 
aboqj; yo*.\ nevdr came into my head. The court lias all the sopo¬ 
rific virtues, of Lethe, in the case of poor relations. 

My family was completely obliterated from the tablets of my 
memory, when one morning a young man knocked at my door 
and begged to speak with me for a moment in private. lie was 
shown into my closet, where, without asking him to take a chair, 
a t he seemed to be quite a common fellow, I desired to know 
abruptly what he wanted. How! Signor Gil Bias P said he, do 
you not remember me? It was in vain that I perused the lines 
of his face over and over again; I was obliged to tell him fairly 
that ho had the advantage of me. Why, I am one of your old 
schoolfellows! replied he, bred and bom in Oviedo j Bertrand 
Muscada, the grocer’s son, next door neighbour to your uncle 
the canon. I recollect you as well aa if it was but yesterday. 
We have played a thousand times together at blind man’s buff 
and prison bars. 

My youthful recollections, answered I, are very transient and 
confused. Blind man’s buff and prison bars are but childish 
amusement! The burden of state affairs leaves me little tiiftc to 
ruminate on the trifles of my younger days. I am come to Ma¬ 
drid, said he, to settle accounts with my father’s correspondent. 
I heard talk of you! * Folks say J.hat you have a good birth at 
court, and are already almost as ipell off as a Jew broker. I 
thought I would just call in and say, how d’ye do P On my 
return into the country, your family ft ill jump out of their skins 
forjoy, whop they hear how famously you arc getting on. 

It was impossible in decency to avoid asking how my father, 
my mother, and my uncle stood in the world; but that duty was 
performed in so gingerly a manner, as to leave the grocer little 
room to compliment dame Nature on her liberal provision of in¬ 
stinct. He seemed quite shocked at ray indifference for snch 
near kindred, and told me bluntly, with his coarse shopman’s 
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familiarity, Methinks you might have shown more heartiness «nd 
naturaf 1 feeling for your kinsfolk! Why, you ask after them 
just as if theywere Terrain! Your father and mother are still 
It service! take that in your dish! And the K^ canon. Gil 
Perez, eat up with gout, rheumatism, and old age, has one foot 
in the grave. People should feel as people ought •, and seeing 

that you are in a birth to be a blessing to your poor pw-ents, 
take a friend’s advice, and allow them two hundred pwtoles a- 
year. That will be doing a handsome thing, and making them 
comfortable, and then you may spend the rest uprra yoursefwith 
a good conscience. Instead ot being softened by this familj pic¬ 
ture, I only resented the officiousness of unasked advice. A more 
delicate and covert remonstrance might perhaps have made its 
impression, but so bold a rebuke only hardened my hf;art Mv 
sXy silence was not lost noon him, so that while lie moralmed 
himJelf out of charity into downright abuse, my choler began to 
overflow. Nay, then! this is too much aiiswered I, m a devil 
ofanassion. Get about your business, Master Muscada, and 
miXur own shop. You are a pretty fellow to preach to me! 
As if Y I were to be taught my duty by you. Without furtlier 
parley I handed the grocer out of my closet by the shoulder, 
and sent him off to weigh figs and nutmegs a Oviedo. 

The home-strokes he had laid on were not lost to my sober le- 
oollection. My neglect of filial piety struck home to my heart, 
and melted me into tears. When 1 recollected much my 
childhood was indebted to my parents, what pains theyhad taken 
L my education, these affecting thoughts gave language for he 
moment to the still small voice of nature and gratitude ; but the 
language was never translated into solid sense and service. An 
habitual callousness succeeded this transient sensation, an pe 
remptorily cancelled every obligation of humanity. There a e 
many fathers besides mine, who will acknowledge this portrait 

° f Avarice and ambition, dividing me between them, annihilated 
every trace of my fonner temper. I lost all my gaiety, became 
absent and moping,-in short, a most unsociable animal. Fabricio 
seeing me so furiously bent on accumulation, and so pejfecUy m- 
different to him, very rarely came to see me. He could not help 
saving one day: In truth, Gil Bias, you are quite an altered 
mam 8 Before you were about the court, you were aiwayspleMant 
and easy. Now you are all agitation and turmoil. You form 
proiect after project to make a fortune, and the more you realize, 
the^ wider yourviews of aggrandizement extend. But this m not 
the worst! You have no longer that expansion of heart, those 
open manners which form the charm of friendship. On the con- 
vTwrap yourself round, and shut the avenues of your 
Seven to ml In your very civilities, I detect the violence 
yon impose upon yourself. In short, Gil Bias a no longer tk 
same Gil Bias whom I once knew. 
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Too really have a most happy talent fot bantering, answered 
I, with repulsive jocularity. But this metamorphose into tlie 
shag of a savage is not perceptible tef rays elf. Your own eyes, 
replied he, are inseusiblo to the change, because they are fasci¬ 
nated. But the fact remains the same. Now, my friend, tell me 
fairly and honeatly, shall wo live together as heretofore ? When 
I used to knock at your door in the morning, yon eamc and 
opened it yourself, between asleep and awake, and I walked in 
without ceremony. Now, chat n. difference! You have an 
establishment of servants. They keep me cooling my heels in 
your aotichamber; my name must lie sent in before 1 can speak 
to you. When this is g»t over, wlmt is my reception V A cold 
inclination of the head, and the insolent strut of office. Any one 
would suppose that mr visits were growing troublesome ! Can 
* you suppose this to be treatment for a man who was once on 
equal termsVith yon P No. Santillane, it can never bo, nor will 
I bijpT it longer. Farewell! Let ns part without ill blood. 
We shall both bo tatter asunder; you will get rid of a trouble¬ 
some censor, and I of a purse-proud upstart who docs not know 
himself. 

I felt myself more exasperate! than reformed by his re¬ 
proaches ! and suffered him to take his dejiarturo without the 
slightest effort to overcome his resolution. In the present temper 
of my mind, the friendship of a poet did not seem a catch .of 
sufficient importance to break one's heart about its loss. 1 found 
ample amcnas in the intimacy of some subaltern attendants about 
the king's person, with whom a similarity of humour had lately 
connected mo closely. These new acquaintance of mine were for 
the most part men from no one knows where, pushed up to their 
appointments more by luck than merit. They had all got into 
warm births ; and. wretches as they were, measuring their own 
consequence by the excess of royal bounty, forgot their origin as 
scandalously as I forgot mine. We gave ourselves infinite credit 
for what told so much and bitterly to our disgrace. O fortune 1 
what a jade you are, to distribute your favours at hap-baaafd as 
you do! Epictetus was perfectly in the right, when he likened 
you to a jilt of fashion, prowling about in masquerade, and ti* 
ping the wink to every blackguard who parades the street. 



• BOOK THE NINTH. 

Cm. L— Scipio'i teheme of marriage for Gil Blot, The match, a rich 
goldemith't daughter, Vireumetaneet connected milA (kit peculation. 

0*1 eremag, on the departure of my rapper company, finding 
■jmelf alone with ficipio, I aeked him what he had been doing 
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that day. Striking a master-stroke, answered he. ’I intend that 
you should marry. A goldsmith of my acquaintance has an only 
daughter, and I mean to make up a match between you. 

A goldsmith’s daughter! exclaimed I with a disdainful air: 
are you out of your senses P Can you think of tying me up to a 
trinket-maker P People of a certain character in society, ana on a 
certain footingatcourt,ought to have much higher views of things. 
Pardon me, sir! rejoined Seipio, do not take the subject up in 
that light. Recollect that nobility accrues by the male side, and 
do not ride a higher horse than a thousand jockeys of quality 
whom I could name. Do you know that the heiress in question 
will bring an hundred thousand ducats in her pocket P Is not 
that a pretty little sprig of jewellery P To the resounding echo 
of so large a sum, my ears were instantly symphonious. The 
day is youjr own, said I to the secretary j the fortune determines' 
the case in the lady’s favour. When do you mean to put me in 
possession P Fair and softly, sir, answered he, the more haste 
the worse speed. It will be necessary for me first to communi¬ 
cate the affair to the father, and instil the advantage of it into 
his capacity. Good! rejoined I with a burst of laughter; is it 
thereabouts you are P The match is far advanced in its progress 
towards consummation. Much nearer than you suppose, replied 
he. But one hour s conversation with the goldsmith, and I pledge 
myself for his consent. But, before we go any further, let us 
come to an agreement, if you please. Supposing that I should 
transfer a hundred thousand ducats to you, what would my 
commission be P Twenty thousand! was my answer. Heaven 
oe praised therefore! said lie. I guessed your gratitude at ten 
thousand; so that it doubles mine in a similar case. Come on 
then ! I will set this negotiation on foot to-morrow morning 5 
and you may count upon its success, or I am little better than one 
of tne foolish ones. 

In fact, he said to me two days afterwards, I have spoken to 
Signor Gabriel Salero, my friend the goldsmith. On the loud 
report of your high desert and credit, he has lent a favour¬ 
able ear to my offer of you for a son-in-law. You are to have 
his daughter with a hundred thousand ducats, provided you can 
make it appear clearly that you are in possession of the minister’s 
good graces. Since that is the case, said I confidently to Seipio, 

I shall soon be married. But,’ not entirely to forget the girl, have 
you seen her P is she pretty P Not quite so pretty as her for¬ 
tune, answered he. Between ourselves, this heiress’s looks are 
as hard as her cash. Luckily, you are perfectly indifferent about 
that. Stone blind, by the light of the sun, my good fellow 1 
replied I. As for us whimsical fellows about court, we many 
merely for the sake of marrying. When we want beauty, we 
look for it in our friends' wives -, and if, by fates and destinies* 
the sweets are wasted on our own, their flavour is so mawkish to 
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oar palate, that there is some merit in their not carrying the 
commodity to a foreign market. 

This is not all, resumed Scipio: Signer Gabriel hopes for the 
pleasure of your company to supper this evening. By agreement, 
there is to be no mention of marriage. Ho has invited several 
of his mercantile friends to this entertainment, where yon will 
take your chance with the rest, and to-morrow he means to sup 
with you on the same terms. By this vou will perceive his drift 
of looking before he leaps. You will do well to be a little on 

f our guard before him. Oh! for the matter of that, interrupted 
with an air of confidence, let him scrutinize me as closely as 
he pleases, the result cannot fail to bo in my favour. 

All this happened as it was foretold. I was introduced at the 
goldsmith’s, who received mo with the familiarity of an old ac¬ 
quaintance. A vulgar dog, but warm; and as troublesome with 
liis civility, rfs a prude with her virtue. Ho presented me to 
Signqra Fpgenia his wife, and the youthful Gabriels his daughter. 
I opened wide my budget of compliments, w ithout infringingthe 
treaty, and prattled soft nothings to them, in all the vacuity of 
courtly dialogue. 

Gabriela, with submission to my secretary's better taste, was 
not altogether so repulsive; whether by dint of being outra¬ 
geously bedizened, or because I looked at her in the raree-shew 
box of her fortune. A charming house this of Signor Gabrieli 
There is less silver, I verily believe, in the Peruvian mines, than 
under his roof. That metal presented itself to the view in all 
directions, under a thousand different forms. Every room, and 
specially that where we were entertained, was a fairy palace. 
What a bird’s eye view for a son-in-law! The old codger, to do 
the thing genteelly, had collected five or six merchants about 
him, all plodding spirit-wearing personages. Their tongues could, 
only talk of what their hearts were set upon : it was high change 
all supper-time; but unfortunately wit was at a discount. 

Next night, it was my turn to treat the goldsmith. Not being 
able to dazzle him with my sideboard, I had recourse to another 
artiflee. I invited to supper such of my friends as made the 
finest figure at court; jjangers-on of state, noted for the unwieldi¬ 
ness of their ambition. These fellqws could not talk on common 
topics: the brilliant and lucrative jposts at which they aimed 
were all canvassed in detail; this too made its way. Poor count¬ 
ing-house Gabriel, in amazement at the loftiness of their ideas, 
shrank into insignificance, in spite of all his hoards, on a com¬ 
parison with these wonderful men. As for me, in all the plausi¬ 
bility of moderation, I professed to wish for nothing more than a 
comfortable fortune s a snug box and a competence: whereupon 
these gluttons of the loaves and fishes cried out with one voice 
that I was wrong, absolutely criminal; for the prime minister 
would do anything upon earth for me, and it was an act of duty 
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to anoint my fingers with bird-lime. My honoured papa lost not 
a word all this; and seemed, at going away, to take his leave 
with some complacency.' 

Scipio went of course the next morning, to ask him how he 
liked me. Extremely well indeed, answered the knight of the 
ledger; the lad has won my very heart. But, good master 
Scipio, I conjure you by our long acquaintance to aeal with me 
as a true friend. We have all our weak side, as you well know. 
Tell me where Signor do SRntillane is fallible. Is he fond of 

K does he wench ? On what lay are his squg little vices P 
it fight shy, I beseech you. It is very unkind, SignorGabriel, 
to put such a question, retorted the go-between. Your interest is 
more to me than my master’s. If he had any slippery propensi¬ 
ties, likely to make your daughter unhappy, would J ever have . 
proposed Jiim as a son-in-law ? The deuce a bit! I am too mu6h‘ * 
at your servico. But, between ourselves, he has but one fault; 
that of being faultless. He is too wise for a young man. So 
much the better, replied the goldsmith; he is the more like me. 
You may go, my friend, and tell him he shall have my daughter, 
and should have her, though lie knew no more of the minister 
than I do. 

As soon as my secretary had reported this conversation, I flew 
to thank Salero for his partiality. He had already told his mind • 
to his wife and daughter, who gave me to understand by their , 
reception, that they yielded without disgust. I carried my fathor- 1 
in-law to the Duke of Lcrma, whom I had informed the evening 
before, and presented him with due ceremony. His Excellency 
gave him a most gracious reception, and congratulated him on 
having chosen a man for his son-in-law, for whom he himself had 
so great a regard, and meant to do such great things. Then did 
he expatiate on my good qualities, and, in fact, said bo much to 
my honour, that honest Gabriel thought he had met n ith the 
best match in Spain. His joy oozed out at his eyes. On part¬ 
ing. he pressed me in his arms, and said : My son, I am so im- 
*“ nt to see you Gabricla's husband, that the affair shall be 
y settled within a week at latest. < 


Ch. II .—In the progress of political vacancies 1 , Gil Bias recollects that 
there is such a man in the world as Don Alphonso de Leyva ; and ren¬ 
ders him a service from motives of vanity. 

Lxt us leave my marriage to take care of itself for a season. The 
order of events requires me to recount a service rendered to my 
old master Don Alphonso. I had entirely forgotten that gentle¬ 
man’s existence; but a circumstance recalled it to my recol¬ 
lection. 

The government of Valencia became vacant at this time; and 
put me in mind of Don Alphonsd de Leyva. I considered within 
myself that the empioymest would suit him to a nicety, and de- 
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termined to apply for it on his behalf, not no much out of friend¬ 
ship as ostentation. If I could but procure it for him, it 
would do me inrinite honour. I told tWb Duke of Lerma that I 
had been steward to Don Ca«ar do Leyva and his son; and that 
having every reason in the world to feel myself obliged to them, 
I should take it as a favour if he would give the government of 
Valencia to one or other of them. The minister answered : Most 
willingly, Gil Bias. I love to see you grateful and generous 
Besides, the family stands very high in my esteem. The Leyvas 
are loyal subjects; so that the place cannot be better bestowed. 
Tou may take it as a wedding present, and do what you like 
with it. 

Delighted at the success of my application, I went to Calde- 
rona in a prodigious hurry, to get the patent made out for Don 
"Alphonso. There was a great crowd, waiting in respectful silence 
till Dondiodrigo should come and give audience. I'made my 
way Jhrough, and the closet door opened as if by sympathy. 
There were no one knows how many military and civil officers, 
with other people of consequence, among whom Calderona was 
dividing his attentions. His different reception of different people 
waa curious A slight inclination of the head was enough for 
some; others he honoured with a profusion of courtly grimace, 
and bowed them out of the closet. The proportions of civility 
were weighed to a scruple. On the other nand, there were aorao 
suitors who,shocked at his cold indifference, cursed in their secret 
soul the necessity for their cringing before such a monkey of an 
idol. Others, on the contraiy, were laughing in their sleeve at 
his gross and self-sufficient air. But the scene was thrown away 
upon me; nor was I likely to profit by such a lesson. It waa 
exactly the counterpart of my own behaviour: and I never 
thought of ascertaining whether my deportment was popular or 
offensive, so long as there was no violation of outward respect. 

Don Rodrigo accidentally casting a look towards me, left a 
gentleman, to whom he was speaking, without ceremony, and 
came to pay his respects with the most unaccountable tokens 
of high consideration. Ah, my dear colleague I exclaimed be, 
what occasion procures me the pleusuro of seeing you here! Is 
there anything we can* do for yoij P I told him my business; 
whereupon he assured me, in the most obliging terms, that the 
affair snould be expedited within four and-twenty hours. Not 
satisfied with these overwhelming condescensions, he conducted 
me to the d<y>r of his antichamber, whither he never attended 
any but the nobility of first rank. HU farewell was as flattering 
ashis reception. 

What is the meaning of all tins palaver P said I while retreat¬ 
ing ; has any raven croaked my entrance, and prophesied promo- 
lion to .Calderons. by my overthrow P Does be really languish 
tot my friendship P or does he feel the ground giving way under 
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his feet, and wi3h to save himself by clinging to the brunches of 
my favour and protection P It seemed a moot point, which of 
these conjectures might be the right. The following day, on my 
return, his behaviour was of the same stamp; caresses and civi¬ 
lities poured in upon me in torrents. It is true that other people 
who attempted to speak to him, were rumped in exact proportion 
with the blandishments of his face towards me. He snarled at 
some, petrified others, and made the whole circle run the gauntlet 
of his displeasure. But they were all amply avenged by an oc¬ 
currence, the relation of which may give a gentle hint to all the 
clerks and secretaries on the list of my readers. ' 

A man very plainly dressed, and certainly not looking at all like 
what he was, came up to Calderoua and spoke to him about a 
memorial, stated to have been presented by himself to the Duke 
of Lerma. Don Rodrigo, without looking from his clothes.up to' 't 
his face, said in a sharp, ungracious tone—Who may you happen 
to be, honest man P They called me Francillo ih my childhood, 
answered the stranger unabashed; my next style and title was 
that of Don Francillo de Zuniga; and my present name is the 
Count de Pedrosa. Calderona was all in a twitter at this dis¬ 
covery, and attempted to stammer out an excuse, when be found ! 
that he had to do with a man of the first quality. Sir, said he to 
the Count, I have to beg you ten thousand pardons; but Hot 

, knowing whom I had the honour to. I want none of your i 

apologies, interrupted Francillo with proud indignation; they I 
are as nauseous as your rudeness was unbecoming. Recollect 
henceforth, that a minister’s secretary ought to receive all de¬ 
scriptions of people with good manners. You may be vain enough 
to affect the representative of your master, but the public know 
you for his menial servant. 

The haughty Don Rodrigo blushed blue at this rebuke. Yet 
it did not mend his manners one whit. On me it made a salu¬ 
tary impression. I determined to take care and ascertain the 
rank of my petitioners, before I gave a loose to the insolence 
of dffice, and to inflict torture only upon mutes. As Don Al- 
phonso's patent was made out, I sent it by a purpose messenger, 
with a letter from the Duke of Lerma, announcing the royal 
favour. But I took no notice^ of my own share in the appoint¬ 
ment, nor even accompanied it with a line, in the fond nope of 
announcing it oy word of mouth, and surprising him agreeably, 
when he oame to court on occasion of taking the customary oaths. 

Ch. III.— Preparation* fir the marriage of Git Blot, tpokt m the 
wheel of Hymen. 

And now once more for my lovely Gabriels 1 We were to be 
married in a week. Preparations were making on both sides for 
the ceremony. Salero ordered a rich wardrobe for thp bride, 
and I hired a waiting-woman for her, a footman, and a gentle* 
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I man tuber of decent aspect and advanced years* The wind# 
establishment was provided by Scipio, who longed more long¬ 
ingly than myself for the hour when we^rere to be fingering the 
fortune. < 

On the evening before the happy day, I was Bupping with my 
father-in-law, the rest of the company being made up of uncles, 
aunts, and cousins of either sex and every degree. The part of 
a supple-visaged son-in-law sat upon me to perfection. Nothing 
could exceed my profound respect for the goldsmith and his wife, 
or the transports of my passion at Gabriela's feet, while I 
smoothed my way into the graces of the family, by listening with 
impregnable patience to their witless repartees, and irrational 
ratiocinations. Thus did I gain the great end of all my forbear¬ 
ance, the ajeasure of pleasing my new relations. Every indi¬ 
vidual of tne clan felt himself a foot taller for the honour of my 
allianoe. • * 

The^ repast ended, the company moved into a large room, 
where*we were entertained with a concert of vocal ana instru¬ 
mental music, not the worst that was ever heard, though the per¬ 
formers were not selected from the choicest bands at Madrid. 
Some lively airs put us in miud of duncing. Heaven knows what 
sort of performers we must have been, when they took me for 
thetoryphseus of tlio opera, though I never had but two or three 
lessons from a petty dancing-roaster, who taught the pages on the ( 
establishment of the Mare) lioness do Chaves. After we nad tired 
onr tendons, it was time to think of going home. There was no 
lend of my bows and God-bless-you’s. Farewell, my dear son; 
sin-law, said Salcro as he squeezed my hand, 1 shall be at your 
Mouse in the morning with the portion in ready money. You 
Jfill be welcome, come when you list, my dear father-in law, 
lanswered I. Afterwards, wishing the family good night, I 
Mumped into my carriage, and ordered it to drive home. 

1 Scarcely haa I got two hundred yards from Signor Gabriel's 
(house, when fifteen or twenty men, some on foot and some on 
horseback, all with swords and fire-arms, surrounded and stopped 
the coach, crying out, In the name of our sovereign lord tjie Inna. 
They dragged me out by main force, and thrust me into a hack- 
chaise, when the leader of the party^got in with me, and ordered 
the driver to go for Segovia. There could be no &>ubt but the 
honest gentleman by my side was an klguazil. I wanted to know 
something about the cause of my arrest, but he answered in the 
language of those gentry, which is very bad language, that he 
had other things to do than to satisfy my impertinent curiosity. 

I suggested that he might have mistaken his man. No, no, re¬ 
torted he, the fool is wiser than that. You are. Signor de Santil- 
lane ; and in that case yon are to go along with me. Not being 
Able to dray that fact, it became an act of prudence to hold my 
tongue. For the remainder of the night we traversed Manor 
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narez in sulky silence, changed horses at Colmenar, and arrived 
the next evening at Segovia, where the lodging provided for me 
was in the tower. ' 

Ch. IT .—The treatment of Gil Blai in the tower of Segovia. The earn 
, <f hit impruonment. 

Thbih first favour was to clap me up in a cell, where they left 
me on the straw like a criminal, whose only earthly portion was 
to con oyer his dying speech in solitude. I passed the night, 
not in bewailing my fate, for it had not yet presented itself in all 
its aggravation, but in endeavouring to divine its cause. Doubt¬ 
less it must have been Calderona’s handy work. And yet though 
his branching honours might have pressed thick upon his senses, 
I could not conceive how the Duke of Lerma could have been 
indubed to treat me so inhumanly. Sometimes I apprehended 
my artesc to have been without his excellency’s knowledge; at 
other times I thought him the contriver of it, for some poli¬ 
tical reasons, such as weigh wiih ministers when they sacrifice 
their accomplices at the shrine of state policy. " 

My mind was vibrating to and fro with these various conjec¬ 
tures, when the dawn peeping in at my little grated window, pre¬ 
sented to my sight all the horror of the place where I was con¬ 
fined^ Then did I vent my sorrows without ceasing, and 1 my 
, eyes became two springs of tears, flowing inexhaustibly at the 
remembrance of my.prosperous state. Pending this paroxysm of 
grief, a turnkey brought me my day’s allowance of bread and 
Water. He looked at me, and on the contemplation of my tear- 
besprinkled visage, gaoler as he was, there eame over him a sen¬ 
timent of pity: Do not despair, said he. This life is full of 
crosses, but mind them not. You are young; after these days, 
you wifi live to see better. In the mean time, eat at the king’s 
mess,with what appetite you may. 

My comforter withdrew with this quaint invitation, answered 
by mV groans and tears. The rest of the day was spent in caning 
my ^jljrward destiny, without thinking of my empty stomach. 
As for jthe royal morsel, it seemed more like the message of 
wrath than the boon of benevolence: the tantalizing protraction 
of pain, rather than the solace of affliction. 

Night came, and with it the rattle of a key in my keyhole. 
Myaungeoirdoor opened, and in came a man with a wax-light 
in nis hand. He advanced towards me, saying—Signor Gil Bus, 
behold in me one of vour old friends. I am Dpn Andrew de 
Tordesillaa, in the Archbishop of Grenada's service while you 
enjoyed that prelate's favour. Yon may recollect engaging his 
interest in my behalf, imd thereby procuring me a poet m Mexico; 
bat instead of embarking for the Indies, I stopped in the town 
of Alicant There I married the governor's daughter, and by » 
series of adventures of which you shall hereafter nave the parti' 
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eolus. I am now warden of this tower. It is expressly forbidden 
ime toMe^ you speak to any living soul, to give you any better 
Wed than; straw, or any other sustenanoesthan bread and water. 
{But besides that your misfortunes interest my humanity, you 
pave done me service, and gratitude countervails the harshness 
of mv orders. They think to make me the instrument of their 
cruelty, but it is my better purpose to soften the rigour of your 
, captivity. Get up and follow me. 

i Though my humane keeper was entitled to some acknowledge 
rment, my spirits were so affected as to interdict iny speech. All 
I I could do was to attend him. Wo crossed a court, and mounted 
' a narrow staircase to a little room at the top of tlm tower. It 
i vas no small surprise, on entering, j find a table with lights on 
y*t, neatly set out with covers for y >. They will servo up imme* 
lately, saidTordesillas. We ar, going to sup together. This 
Jsnug reformat is appointed for your lodging j it will agi*e better 
with you than your cell. From your window yon frill look down 
ion the*flow#ry hanks of the Erc-mn, and the delicious vale of 
Coca, bounded by the mountains which divide the two Castile* 
At first you will care little for prospects ; but when time shLit 
mave softened your keener sensations into a composed melon* 
'Juolf, It will bo a pleasure to feast your eyes on such engaging 
icenes. Then, as for linen and other necessaries befitting a man 
lustomed to the comforts of life, they shall be always at your 
, Your bed and board shall he such as you could wish, 
’ith a plentiful supply of books. In a word, you shall have 
r erything but your liberty. 

k My spirits were a little tranquillized by these obliging offers. 
Pi Kit courage, and returned my best thanks, assuring him that 
t his generous conduct restored me to life, and that 1 hoped at 
some time or other to find an opportunity of testifying my grati* 
•tjufo. To be sure! and why should you notF answered lie. 

you fancy yourself a prisoner for life ? Nothing less likely! 
'and I would lay a wager that you will be released in a very few 
(months. What say you, Signor Don Andrew? exclaimed*1. 
a surely you are acquainted with the occasion of my.misfor- 
i._.You guess right, replied ho. Thealguazil who brought 
hither told me the whole story in confidence. The king, 
ag that the Count de Lemos and you were in the habit of 
irting the Prince of Spain by nijfht to a house of suspicious 
weter, as a punishment for your loose morals, has banished 
wont and sent you hither, to be treated in the style of which 
. have iuura specimen. And how, said I, did that cinema* 

‘ ~ come to toe king’s knowledge f That is what I am most 
_i to ascertain. And that, answered he, .is pweuely what 
l®* did not toll, apparently because he did not know. 

M teas epoch of our conversation, toe servants brought hi 
*®PP er - When everything was set in order, TordenllM Mitt 
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away the attendants, not wishing our conversation to be over* 
heard. He shut the door, and we took our seats opposite to 
each other. Let us say grace, and fall to, said he. Your appe¬ 
tite ought to be good after two days of fasting. Under this im¬ 
pression he loaded my plate as if he had been cramming the craw 
of a starveling. In fact, nothing was more likely than that I 
should play the devil among the ragouts; but what is likely does 
not always happen. Though my intestines were yearning for 
support, their staple stuck in my throat, for my heart loathed all 
pleasurable indulgence in the present state of my affairs. In 
vain did my warden, to drive away the blue ’devils, pledge me 
continually, and expatiate on the excellence of his wine; im- 

S erishable nectar would have been pricked according to the fasti- 
ious report of my palate. Ttys being the case, he went another., 
way to work, and told me the story of his marriage, with as much* 
humour *as such a subject would admit. Here he was still less 
successful. So wandering was my attention, that before the end, 

1 had forgotten the beginning and the middle. At length he 
was convinced that there was no diverting my gloomy thoughts 
for that evening. After finishing his solitary supper, he rose 
from table, saying: Signor de Sautillane, I shall leave you to your 
repose, or rather to the free indulgence of your own reveries. 
But, take my word for it, your misfortune will not be of long 
continuance. The king is naturally good. When his anger 
shall have passed away, and your deplorable estate shall occur to ' 
his milder thoughts, your punishment will appear sufficient in ' 
his eyes. With these words, my kind-hearted gaoler went down 
stairs, and sent the servants to take away. JNot even the brass^ 
candlesticks were left behind; and 1 went to bed by the palpable' 1 
darkness of a glimmering lamp suspended against the wall. 

Cs. T. — Hit reflection* before he went to tleep that night, and the twite 
that waked him. 

Two hours at least were my thoughts employed on what Torde- 
siilas had told me. Here, then, am I, for having lent myself to 
the pleasures of the heir-apparent! It was certainly not having 
my wits about me, to pander for so young a prince. Therein 
consists my crime; had he been arrived at a more knowing age, 
the king perhaps might onl/ have laughed at what has now made 
him so angry. But who tan have given such counsel to the 
monarch, without dreading the prince's resentment or the Duke 
of Lerma’s P That minister will doubtless take ample vengeance 
for his nephew the Count de Lemos. How can me king have 
made the discovery P That is above my comprehension. 

This last was the eternal burden of my song. But thd idea 
moat afflictive to my mind, what drove me to despair, and laid 
fiend-like hold upon my fancy, was the unquestioned plunder of 
my effects. My strong box, exclaimed I, my dear wealth, what 
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. become of you P Into what band* bare you fallen P Alas' 
i loat in less time than you were gained! The ruinoua 
i of my household was the perpqtual death’s-head of my 
on. let this wilderness of melancholy ideas sheltered 
fine from absolute distraction: sleep, which had shunned my 
wretched straw, now paid his readier visit to my soft and gentle¬ 
manly couch. Watching and wine, too, imparted a strong nar¬ 
cotic to his poppies. My slumbers were profound ; and to all 
appearance, the day might have peeped in upon my repose, if I 
had not been awakened all at once by such sounds os rarely per¬ 
forate a prison wall. I heard the thrum of a guitar, accompany¬ 
ing a man’s voice. My whole attention was absorbed ; but tnc 
invisible musician paused, and left tbe fleeting impression of a 
dream. An instant afterwards, my ear was soothed with the 
.'PUnd of theF same instrument, and the same roice. 

• • 

* Wisely the ant against poor winter hoards 
The Stock which summer’s wealth affords; 

*In grasshoppers, that must at autumn die, 

How vain were sueli an industry ? 

Of love or fortune the deceitful light 
Might half excuse our cheated sight. 

If it of life the whole small time would stay. 

And be our sunshine all the day.* 

These verses, which sounded as if they had been sung expressly 
for the dirge of my departed happiness, were only an aggra¬ 
vation of my feelings. The truth ot tbe sentiment, said I, is but 
too well exemplified in me. The meteor of court favour has but 
plunged me in substantial darkness ; the summer sunshine of am¬ 
bition is quenched in these autumnal glooms. Now did I sink 
again into cold and comfortless meditation; my miseries began 
to flow afresh, as if they fed and grew upon their own vital stream. 
Yet my wailings ended with the night; and the first rays which 
played upon my chamber wall, amused my mind into composure. 
I got up to open my window, and let the vivid air of mornflig 
into my room. Then I glanced over the country, so attMotirely 
depicted in the description of my keeper. It aid not seem to 
justify his panegyric. The Erdina, & second Tagus in my mag¬ 
nifying fancy, was little better than q brook. Its flowery banka 
werefringei with nettles, and arrayed in all the majesty of 
thistles; the delicious vale in this fairy prospect was a barren 
wilderness, qp tamed by human labour. It therefore was very 
evident that my keener sensations were not yet softened into 

► • To have substituted, with a slight variation, the* two etansae from 
Cowley for a translation of the common-place couplet in the original, will 
petwbly not be thought to require any apology. They neoesaaruy involve 

> change in the consequent reflections of our hero. Tuneless*. 
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such a composed melancholy, as could give any but a jaundiced 
colouring to the landscape. 

I began dressing, an^liad already half finished my toilet, when 
Tordtsillas ushered in an old chambermaid, laden with shirts 
and towels. Signor Gil Bias, said he, here is your linen. Df> not 
be saving of it; there shall always be as many changes as you 
can possibly want. Well now! aud how have you passed the 
night P Has the drowsy god administered his anodyne P I could 
have slept till this time, answered I, if I had not been awakened 
by a voice singing to a guitar. The cavalier who has disturbed 
your repose, resumed he, is a state prisoner j and his chamber is 
contiguous to yours. He is a knight of the military order of 
Calatrava, and is a very accomplished person. His name is Don 
Gaston de Cogollos. You may meet as often as you like, an^ 
take your meals together. It will afford reciprocal' 1 epnsola^^. 
to compere your fortunes. There can be no doubt of "our being' 
agreeable to one another. I assured Don Andrew hofr sensible ] 
I was of his indulgence in allowing me to blend’my sorrows with j 
those of my follow sufferer; and, as I betrayed some impatience] 
to be acquainted with him, our accommodating warden met myj 
wishes on the very same day. He fixed me to dine with Don 
Gaston, whose prepossessing physiognomy and symmetry ol 
feature struck me sensibly. Judge what it must have beefy to 
make so strong an impression on eyes accustomed to encounter 
the dazzling exterior of the court. Figure to yourself a man 
fashioned in the mould of pleasure; one of those heroes in ro¬ 
mance, who has only to shew his face, and banish the sweet sleep 
from the eyelids of princesses. Add to this, that nature, who is { 
generally bountiful with one hand and niggardly with the other, 
nad crowned the perfections of Cogollos with wit and valour. He 
was a man, whose like, take him for all in all, we might not soon 
look upon again. fc 

If this fine fellow was mightily to my taste, it was my good 
luck not to be altogether offensive to him. He no longer sang at j 
night for fear of annoying me, though I begged him by no means I 
to restrain his inclinations on my account. A bond of union is f 
soon fohned between brethren in misfortune. A close friendship 
succeeded to mere acquaintance, and s'rengthened from day to 
day, The liberty of uninterrupted intercourse contributed 
greatly to our mutual support; our burden became lighter by 
division. 

One day after dinner, I went into his room, just as he was 
tuning his guitar. To hear him more at my ease, I sat down on 
the only stool; while he, reclining on his bed. played a pathetic 
air, and Bang to it a ditty, e xpre ssing the despair of a lover and 
the cruelty of his mistress. When he had finished, I said to him 
with a smile, Sir knight, such strains as these could never be 
applicable to your own successes with the fair. You were not 
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P ie to Cope with female repulse. You think too well of me, 
wered he. The verses you have just heard were composed 
It my own ease ; to soften a heart of adamant. You must hear 
story, and in my story, my distresses. 

Ch. VI.— History of Don Gaston de Cogalloe and Donna Helena de 

Galieteo. 

It will be very soon four years since I left Madrid to go and see 
my aunt Donna Eleonora de Laxnrilla at Curia: she is one of 
the richest dowagers in Old Castile, with myself for her only 
leir. Scarcely had I got within her doors, when love invaded 
ny repose. The windows of my room faced the lattice of a lady 
iving opposite: lmt the street was narrow, and her blinds per- 
tious to the.eye. It was an opportunity too delicious to be lost; 
Sid I found my neighbour so lovely that my heart was captivated. 
Xho suhjsct of my sen try-watch could not be mistaken. She 
5arked it well; but she was not a girl to glory in the detection, 
Till less to Aicourage my fooleries. 

f It was natural to eiupiire the name of this mighty conqueror. 
I learnt it to be Donna Helena, only daughter of Don George do 
palisteo, lord of a large domain near Coria. She had innumerable 
bfl’crs of marriage ; hut her father repulsed them all, because he 
meant to bestow her hand on his nephew', Don Austin de Oli¬ 
viers, who had uninterrupted access to his cousin while the 
settlements were preparing. This was no bar to my hopes : on 
;he contrary, it whetted my eagerness : and the insolent pleasure 
if supplanting a favoured rival was, perhaps, at bottom equally 
ny motive with a more noble passion.. My visual artillery was 
ibstinately planted against iny unyielding fair. Her attendant 
Felicia was not without the incense of a glance, to soften her 
igid constancy in my favour; while nods and hecks stood for 
he current coin of language. Hut all these efforts of gallantry 
rere in vain—the maid was impregnable like her mistress—never 
fas there such a pair of cold and cruel ones. 

The commerce of the eyes being so unthrifty, I had rceousse 
a different agents. My scouts were on the watch toljuiit out 
'hat acquaintance Felicia might have in town. They discovered 
a old lady, by name Theodora, to be her most intimate friend, 
ad that they often met. Delighteif at the intelligence, I went 
oint blank to Theodora, and engaged her by presents in my 
iterest. She took my cause up heartily, promised to contrive 
a interviewJor me with her friend, and kept her engagement 
ie very next day. 

I am no longer the wretch of yesterday, said I to Felicia, since 
y sufferings have melted you to pity. How, deep is my debt 
> your friend for her kind interference in my behalf. Sir, an¬ 
gered she, Theodora can do what she pleases with me. She has 
nought me over to yoor side of the question; and if 1 can do 
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too ft kindness, yon shall soon be at the summit of your wishes j 
but, with all my partiality in your favour, I know not how fai 
my efforts may be successful. It would be cruel to mislead you; 
the prize will not be gained without a severe conflict. The object 
of your passion is betrothed to another gentleman, and her cha¬ 
racter most inauspicious to your designs. Such is her pride, and 
so closely locked are her secrets within her own breast, that if, 
by constancy and assiduities, you could extort from her a few 
sighs, fancy not that her haughty spirit would indulge your ears 
with their music. Ah! my dear Felicia, exclaimed I m an agony, 
why will you thus magnify the obstacles in iflv way F To set 
them in array will kill me. Lead me on with false hopes, if you 
will j but do not drive me to despair. With these words I took 
one of her hands, -pressed it between mine, and slid a diamond on 
her finger valuo three hundred pistoles, with such a moving cam' 
pliment to made her weep again. , * 

Such speeches and corresponding actions deserved some scanty 
comfort. Sho smoothed a little the rugged path of lov£ SirJ 
said Bhe, what I have just been telling you need not quite quench 
vour hope. Your rival, it is true, is in possession of the ground.- 
He comes hack and fore as he pleases. He toys with her ad 
often as he likes, but all that is in your favour. The habit of 
constant intercourse sheds a languor over their meetings. They 
part without pain, and come together without emotion. One 
would take them for man and wife. In a word, my mistress has 
no marks of violent love for Don Austin. Besides, in point of 
person, there is such a difference between you and him as can¬ 
not fail to catch the eye of a nice observer like Donna Helena. 
Therefore do not be east down. Continue your particular at¬ 
tentions. You shall have a second in me. I shall let no oppor¬ 
tunity escapo of pointing out to my mistress the merit of all your 
exertions to please her. In vain shall she intrench herself behind 
reserve. In Bpite of guard and garrison, I will rausack the mus¬ 
ter-roll of her sentiments. 

Wow were my open attacks and secret ambuscades more fiercely/ 
pointedtfgainst the daughter of Don George. Among the rest, 

I entertained her with a serenade. After the concert,' Felicia, to 
sound her mistress, begged ( to know how she had been enter¬ 
tained. The singer had a good voire, said Donna Helena. But 
how did you like the wofdsP replied the abiguil. I scarcely 
noted them, returned the lady; the music engrossed my whom 
attention. The poetry excited as li‘(|p curiosity as its author, \ 
If that is the case, exclaimed the cha^ . Vmaid, po5F Don Gaston I 
deCogollos is reckouing without his hobSvtkl a miserable spend- I 
thrift of his glanees, to be always oglffl|Vat our lattice-work. 
Perhaps it may not be he, said the mistress with petrifying in¬ 
difference, but some other spark, announcing his passion by Uua 
concert. Excuse me, answered Felicia, it is Don Gaston himself 
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Ho aooosted me this morning in the street, and implored me to 
piastre you how he adored, in defiance of jrour rigorous repulses: 
[out that he should esteem himself the most blest of mortals, if 
you would allow him to soothe his desponding thoughts by all 
ths most delicate and impassioned attentions. Judge now if I 
can be mistaken, after so open an avowal. 

Don George's daughter changed countenance at once, and said 
to her servant with a severe frown. You might well have dis¬ 
pensed with the relation of this impertinent discourse. Bring 
me no more such*idle tales; and tell this young madman, when 
ne*t he accosts you, to play off his shallow art dices on some more 
accommodating fool; but, at all events, let him choose a more 
gentlemanly recreation than that of lounging nil day at his win- 
ttpiy, and prying into the privacy of my apartment. 

This •message was faithfully delivered at my next interview 
with Felicia, who assured me that her mistress’s modes of speech 
were not to,be taken in their literal construction, but that, my 
affaira were in the best possible (rain. For my part, being little 
read in the science of coquetry, and finding no favourable sense 
on the face of the author's original words, I was half out of hu¬ 
mour with the wire drawn comments of the critic. She laughed 
at qjy misgiving, and ashed her friend for pen, ink, and paper, 
saying: Sir knight of the dolefid countenance, write immediately 
to Donna Helena as dolefully as you look. Make echo ring with 
your sufferings; outsigh the river's murmur; and, above all, let 
rocks and woods resound with the prohibition of appearing at 
your window. Then pawn your existence on obeying her, though 
without the possibility ever to redeem the pledge. Turn all that 
nonsense into pretty sentences, as you gay deceivers so well know 
ow to do, ana leave the rest to me. The event, I flatter myself, 
ill redound more than you are aware to the honour of my penc- 
ntion. 

Ho must have been a strange lover, who would not have pro- 
ted by so opportune an occasion of writing to his mistress. Mv 
itter was couched in the most pathetic terms. Felicia smiled at 
icontents; and said, that if the women knew the art%if infa- 
tating men, the men iu return had borrowed their influence 
rer women from the arch whcedlw himself. My privy conn- 
tllor took the note, and went b&clt to Don George's, with a 
tecial injunction that my window s should be fast shut for some 
days. 

Madam, sad she, going up to Donna Helena, I met Don 
Gaston. He must needs endeavour to come round me with his 
flattering speeches. In tremulous accents, like a culprit pleading 
agaiaat nis sentence, he begged to know whether I baa spoken 
to you on his behalf. Then, in prompt and faithful compliance 
witn your orders, I snapped up the words out of his mouth. To 
be sure, my tongue did run at a fine rate against him. I called 

r i St 
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him all manner of names, and left him in the street like a stock, 
staring at my termagant loquacity, I am delighted, answered 
Donna Helena, that you have disengaged me from that trouble¬ 
some person. But there was no occasion to have snubbed him 
so unmercifully. A creature of your degree should always keqp 
a good tongue in its mouth. Madam, replied the domestic, one 
cannot get rid of a determined lover by mincing one’s words, 
though it comes to much (he same thing when one flies into a 
passion. Don Gaston, for instance, was not to be bullied out of 
his senses. After having given it him on both sides of his 
ears, as l tohl you. I went on (hat errand of yours to the house 
of your relation. The lady, as ill-luck would have it, kept me 
longer than she ought. I say longer than she ought, because 
my plague ami torment met me on mv return. Wkb the deque , 
would hapo thought of seeing him ? It put me all in a twitter*; 
but then tny longue, which at. other times is apt to be in*a twitter, 
stuck motionless in my mouth. While my tongue stands motion¬ 
less in my month, what did he do? He slid a paper into my 
hand without giving me time to consider whether I should take 
it or no, and made off in a moment. 

After this introduction, she drew my letter from under her 
stays, and gave it with half a banter to her mistress, who affected 
to read it in humorous scorn, but digested the contents most 
greedily, and then put on the starch, offended prude. In good 
earnest, Felicia, said she with all the gravity she could assume, 
you were extremely off your guard, quite bewildered and fasci¬ 
nated, to have taken the charge of such an epistle. What con¬ 
struction would Don Gaston put upon it ? What must I think 
of it myself ? You give me reason, by this strange behaviour, 
to mistrust your fidelity, w liile he must suspect me of encouraging 
his odious suit. Alas! he may, perhaps, lay that flattering 
unction to his soul, that my love is legible in these characters, 
and not his trespass. Only consider how you lay my towering 
pride. Oil! quite the reverse, madam, answered the pi'ttieoated 
pleader ; it is impossible for him to think that; and if he did, he 
would soon bo convinced with a flea in his ear. I shall, tel'/him. 
when next we meet, that I have dcliviwcd his letter, tlA?L you 
glanced at the superscription with petrifying indifferent, and 
then, without reading a word, tore it into ten thousand pieces. 
You may swear that I d'yl not rend it with a safe conscience, re¬ 
plied Donna Helena. I should be puzzled to retrace a single 
sentiment. Don George's daughter, not contented with these 
words, suited the action to them, tore my 1 letter, and imposed 
silence on my advocate. 

As I had promfsed no longer to play the lover at my window, 
the farce of obedience was kept up for several days. Ogling 
being interdicted, my courtship was doomed to enter in at my 
Helena's obdurate ears. One night I attended under her baf-‘ 
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cony with musicians; the first bars of the serenade were already 
playing, when a swaggering blade, sword in hand, rushed in 
upon our harmony, laying about him *o the right and left, to 
the utter discomfiture of the troo|>. Such mad warfare fired my 
tilting propensities to eijuai fury. The nfl'ray became serious. 
Donna Helena and her maid were disturbed by the* clash of 
swords. They looked out at their lattice, and saw two men en¬ 
gaged. Their cries roused 1 Km George ami his servants. The 
whole neighbourhood was assembled to jmrt the combatants. 
But they came tyo late : on the field of battle, bathed in his own 
blood and almost lifeless, lay my unfortunate body. They car¬ 
ried me to my aunt's, and sent for the best surgical assistance in 
the place. 

Ail the vyorld was merciful, and wished me well, especially 
'Dfinn\ Helena, whose heart «»> now unmasked. Her forced 
severity yielded to her natural feelings. Would you believe it? 
The cold, relentless, insensible, was kindled into the warmest of 
love's votaPies. She wore out the remainder of the night in 

weeping with her faithful ... and giving her cousin, Don 

Austin de Oligliera. to perdition: for him they laved with the 
plotted massacre, ami the bill was a true one. He could hide 
Ilia heart as well as luseousin : lie therefore watched my motions, 
without seeming to suspect them; ami fancying them not to be 
without a corresponding impulse, lie resolved not (o he sacrificed 
with impunity. The accident was an awkward one to me, but it 
ended in overpowering rapture. Dangerous as my wound was, 
the surgeons soon brought me about. I was still confined t(. 
my chamber, when my mint, Donna Kleouora, went over to Don 
George, and made proposals fi r Donna Helena. He consented 
the more readily to the marriage, as he never expected to see 
Dtm Austin again. The good old man was afraid of bis daughter's 

not liking me, becaii-i.. Oligliera had kept her company ; 

but she was so tractable to the parental behest, as to furnish 
grounds for lx liev mg that in Spain, as in other countries, the 
species, not the individual, is the object with the sex. • 

Felicia, at our first private meeting, communicated the emo¬ 
tions of her mistress onjny misfortune. Now, like another Paris, 
I thought Troy well lost for my Helen, and blessed tin- happy 
consequences of my w on ml. Don George allowed me to speak 
with his daughter in presence of her attendant. V hat a heavenly 
interview ! I begged and prayed the lady so earnestly to tell 
me whetherJier sufl'ernnee of my vows was forced upon her by 
her father, uiat sliest length confessed her obedience to be in 
unison with her inclinations. After so delicious a declaration, 
my whole soul was given up to love and pleasurable gratifica¬ 
tions. Our nuptials were to be graced by a magnificent pro* 
cession of all the principal people in Coria and the neighbour¬ 
hood. 



438 


on. bla.3. 

iubuSg on th^Sof fiSoh conntl 3 r - ,IM *e. in the 

family, and friend* on* both side* .f* 01 * 6 ’ daughter, the 
SE”f roe.! „d «"»! 

strolling players, to represent . j DS,c V w . a company of 

estmtie*. some one whispered me that a m th ° mid , die the 
with me m the hall. I m t nn fJZZ VT, 8 ?“ aa want ed to speak 
was. The stranger looked like a eentlsma R ° and seo wl »o it 

e Sof h ^ hand ’ Containi ^ tE3 S <7f ant - ? 6 P nt a 
sense of honour, as a knight of j : If y°“ hare anv 

will not fail to attend to-morrow- 1 to hare, you 

There you will find an anteToniTt “1 t lC P lam of Manroi. 
Tengo for his former attack upon vonr ^ to glve y° u your re- 
hopes and meditates, to gpoS vour c^°v’? r ’ wlj8t he rather 
Donna * y up connubial t,rn non. 



mere subscription of 1)* i v? rea ^ w *th composure At tf,» 

was tempted to steal away from mv mm' 1 ™ ° f , l,0 spitality. I 
Komst on the instant. ^or fear ofTr^' and He( * m J 
Werer, I bridled in my the merriment 

friend, you may tell your enfnln«. u ?/ 0 , t * ,e messenger: Mv 
sppmnted spot at sun-rise anil / * t ia ,i I meet him otfthe 
e<iual to hisown. ’ “ d re8ume the eontest with obstinacy 

rompomun»»!Yw *no' r OT«"~T l |' , ''l "?* *' '*Me *ilk to 

SSttssiJ!-!*«trf 


Jiaue, you 

daughter, or at least to C"" *'‘ cl ™«;ons to u on Georre*. 

fiass: s&ft&jSffisszt 

tune. It shall be mv In* * l ** me blind family with fn» 

^ £??***JS * 'm 



HISTORY OF DOR OASTOX DC COOOI.1,0*. 489 

Inorledge the prowess of my antagonist, who «u a consummate 
master of fencing. My life was exposed to the greatest possible 
danger. Nevertheless, as the strong ie often vanquished by the 
weak, ntv,rival, in spite of all his science, received a thrust 
through tne heart, and fell a lifeless rorpse. 

I immediately returned, and told a confidential servant what 
had happened, requesting him to take horse and acquaint my 
aunt, before the officers of justice could get intelligence of the 
event. He was also to ohtain from her a supply of money and 
jewels, and tlieq join me at the first inn as you enter Plaaeneia. 

All this was performed within three hours. Donna Eleonora 
rather triumphed than mourned over a catastrophe, which restored 
my injured honour; and sent me large remittances for my travels 
abroad, til^tlie affair had blown over. 

'NoJ to dwell on indifferent circumstances, suffice it to say, that 
I embalmed for Italy, and equipp'd myself so as to itakc a re¬ 
spectable figure-at the several courts. 

While P w as endeavouring to beguile the weary hours of ab¬ 
sence. Helena was weeping at home from the same cause. Instead 
of joining in the family resentment, her heart was panting for a 
compromise, and for my speedy return. Six mouths had already 
elapsed, and I firmly believe that her constancy would have been 
prtwf against the track of time, hail time been seconded by no 
more powerful ally. Don Bias de Comlmdos, a gentleman from 
the western coast of Galicia, came to Curia, to take possession of 
a rich inheritance unsuccessfully contested by a near relation. 
He liked that country so much better than his own. that he made 
it his principal residence. Comlmdos was a personable man. Hia 
manner* were gentle ami well-bred, his conversation most insinu¬ 
ating. With such a passport, he soon got into the best company, 
and anew all the family concerns of the place. 

It waa not long before he heard of Don George's daughter, and 
of her extraordinary beauty. This touched his curio-ity nearly ; 
he waa eager to behold so formidable a lady. For this purpose, 
he endeavoured to worm himself into the good graces oulier 
father, and succeeded so well, that the old gcntlenuyi already 
looking on him aa a sqp-in law, gave him free admission to tbo 
house, and the liberty of conversing w ith Donna Helena in hia 
presence. The Galician soon became deeply enamoured of her: 
indeed it waa the common fate of‘all who had ever beheld her 
oharma. He opened hia heart to Don George, who consented to 
Iliapayinghis addresses, but told him that so far from offering 
violence toiler inclination, be should oever interfere in her choice. 
Hereupon Don Bias pressed every device that impassioned inge¬ 
nuity could suggest into hia service, to melt (nd warm the icicles 
of reserve; but tbe lady w as impenetrable to hia arts, fast bound 
in the fetters of an earlier love. Felicia, however, was in the new 
suitor’s interest, convinced of his merit by the universal argu- 
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mcnt. All the faculties of her soul were called forth in his cat^M 
On the other hand, the father urged his wishes and intreatiaMti 
Thus was Donna Helena tormented fora whole year with theirV 
importunities, and yet her faith continued unshaken. 

I'ornbados finding that Don George and Felicia took up his 
cause with very little success, proposed an expedient for conquer¬ 
ing prejudice to the following effect. We will suppose a merchant 
of Conn to have received a letter from his Italian correspondent* 
in which, among the news of the day, there shall he the follow¬ 
ing paragraph : “ A Spanish gentleman, Don Gaston de Cogol- 
los. has lately arrived at the court of Parma, ile is said to be 
nephew and sole heir to a rich widow of Corin. He is paying his 
addresses to a nobleman’s daughter; but the family wishes to 
ascertain the validity of his pretensions. Send me i\ord, there¬ 
fore, whether you know this Don Gaston, together wijh the 4 
amount of his aunt’s fortune. On your answer tho mar wage will 
depend, Parma.day of, &r.” 

The old gejitleman considered this trick as a mere Ebullition of 
humour, a lawful stratagem of amorous warfare ; and the jade of 
a go-between, with eonseienee still more callous than her master’s, 
was delighted n ith the probability of the mameuvre. It seemed 
to he so much the more happily imagined, as they knew Helen* 
to he a proud girl, capable of taking decisive measures, in the 
moment of surprise and indignation. Don George undertook to 
lie the herald of my fickleness, and by way of colouring the con¬ 
trivance more naturally, to confront the pretended correspondent 
with her. This project was executed as soon as formed. The 
father, with counterfeit emotions of displeasure, said to Downs 
Helena; Daughter, it is not enough now to tell you thatqur 
relaiions inveigh against an alliance with Don Austin’s murderer; 
a still stronger reason henceforward presses, to detach you from 
Don Gaston. It may well overwhelm you with slmine, to have 
been his dupe so long. Here is an undeniable proof of his in¬ 
constancy. t )nly read this letter just received by a merclumt of 
Cosia from Italy. The trembling Helena caught at this forged 
paper; danced over the writing; then weighed every expri’ssion. 
and stood aghast at the import of the wl^ole. A keen pang of 
disappointment wrung from her a few reluctant tears; hut pride 
came to her assistance; she wiped away the falling drops of weak¬ 
ness, and said to her fat her In a determined tone; Sir. you have 
just been w it ness of my fo’dv; now bear testimony to my triumph 
over myself. The delusion is past; Don Gaston is Uic object of 
my utter contempt. I am ready to meet Don Bias at the altar, 
ntnl he beforehand with tho traitor in the pledge of our trans¬ 
ferred affections. Don George, transported with joy at this 1 
change, embraced his daughter, extolled her spirit to the sides, 
and hastened the uecessary preparations, with all the self-com¬ 
placency of a successful plotter. 
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. JWB* was Donna Helena snatched from me. She threw herself 
* n jSf'the arms of Corabados in a pot, not listening to the secret 
■vMtpers of love within her breast, nor suspect ing a storv which 
ought to liave seemed so improbable in flic annuls of true passion. 
The haughty are always the victims of their own rash conclu¬ 
sions. Resentment of insulted beauty triumphed wholly over 
the suggestions of tenderness. And vet, a few days after 
marriage, there came over her some feelings of remorse for her 


precipitation: it struck her that the letter mi^lit have lieen a 
forgery ; and tin* very possibility disturbed her peace. Rut the 
enamoured DoiuBlas left his wife no time to nurse up thoughts 
injurious to their new-found joys ; a succession of gaiety and 
pleasure kept her in a thoughtless whirl, and shielded her from 
the pangs of unavailing repentance. 

She appeared to he in high good humour with so spirit-stirring 
f a husband ; so that they were living together in perfect unani¬ 
mity, wlfen mv aunt adjusted mv affair with Don Austin's rela¬ 
tions', Of this Jiio wrote me worit to Italy. 1 returned on the 
wings of love. Donna Kleonora. ii"t having annoniiccd the mar¬ 
riage. informed me of it on my arrival; and remarking what 
pain it gave me, said : You are in the wrong, nephew, to shew 
so much feeling for a faithle-s fair. Banish from your memory a 
person so unworthy to share iu its tender rerolleetions. 

As my aunt did not know how Donna Helena had been played 
upon, she had reason to talk as she did : nor could she have 
giren me better advice. To a fleet inditferenee, if not to compter 
my passion, was my hounden duty. Yet there could he no harm 
iu just enquiring by wind means this union had been brought to 
bear. To get at the truth, I determined on applying to Felicia's 
friend, Theodora. There I met with Frlirinshcrself, who wag 


confounded at my unwelcome presence, ami would have escaped 
from the necessity of explanation. But 1 stopped her. Why do 
you avoid me ? said I. Has your perjured mistress forbidden 
you to give ear to my complaints '( or would you make a merit 
with the ungrateful woman, of your voluntary refusal. o 
Sir, answered the plotting nhigai), 1 confess my fault, and 
throw myself on your mercy. Your appearance here Has filled 
me with remorse. My^mistress has been betrayed, and unhap¬ 
pily in part by my agency. Tin*■ particulars of their infernal 
device followed this avowal, with /in endeavour to make me 


amends for its lamentable consequence. To this effect, she of¬ 
fered me her services with her mistreks, and promised to unde¬ 
ceive her; jp a word, to work night and day, that she might 
soften the rigour of my sufferings, ami open the career of hope 
I pass over the numberless Contradictions she experienced, 
before she could accomplish the projected interview. It was at 
length arranged to admit me privately, while Don Blaa waa at 
bis hunting-seat. The plot did not linger. The husband went 
into the country, and they sent for me to his lady's apartment. 
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My onset was reproachful in the extreme, but my Vj. _ 
soon shut upon the subject. It is useless to look back u r r ^\J 
past, said the lady. It^san be no part of our present intention 
to work upon each other's feelings; and you are grievously mis¬ 
taken, if you fancy me inclined to flatter your aspiring hopes. 
My sole inducement for receiving you here was to tell you per¬ 
sonally, that you hare only henceforth to forget me. Perhaps I 
might hare been better satisfied with my lot, had it been united 
with yours; but, since heaven has ordered it otherwise, we must 
submit to its decrees. 


What 1 madam, answered I, is it not enough to have lost you, 
to see my successful rival in quiet possession of all my soul holds 
dear, but I must also banish you from my thoughts P You would 
tear from me even my passion, my only remaining blesjing! And 
think you that a man, whom you have once enchanted, can se-^ 
cover nis«self-possessionP Knowyourself better, and # cCasc to 
enforce impracticable behests. Well then! if,so, rejoined she 
with hurried importunity, do you cease to flatter yourself with 
interesting my gratitude or my pity. In one short word, the 
wife of Don Bias shall never be the mistress of Don Gaston. Let 


us at once end a conversation at which delicacy revolts in spite 
of virtue, and peremptorily forbids its longer continuance. 

I now threw myself at the lady’s feet in despair. All ihe 
powers of language and of tears were called forth to soften her. 
But even this served only to excite some inbred sentiments of 
compassion, stifled as soon as born, and sacrificed at the shrine 
of duty. After having fruitlessly exhausted all my stores of 
tender persuasion, rage took possession of my breast. I drew 
my sword, and would nave fallen on its point before the inexo-' 
rable Helena, butt she saw my design and prevented it. Stay 
your rash hand, Cogollos, said she. Is it thus that you cbnsult 
my reputation P, In dying thus and here, you will brand me 
with dishonour, and my husband with the imputation of murder. 

In the agony of my despair, far from yielding to these sugges¬ 
tions, I only struggled against the preventive efforts of the two 
women, and should have struggled too successfully, if Don Bias 
had not'appeared to second them. He hud been apprized of 
our assignation; and instead of going into the country, had con¬ 
cealed himself behind the hangings, to overhear our conference. 
Don Gaston, cried he, as he arrested my uplifted arm, recall 
your scattered senses, and no longer give a loose to these mad 
transports. 

Here I could hold no longer. Is it for you, said if to turn me 
from my resolution? You ought rather yourself to plunge a 
dagger in my bosom. My lord, with #11 its train of miseries, is 
an insult to you.' Have you hot surprised me in your wife’s 
apartment at this unseasonable hour P what greater provocation 
can you want for your revenge P Stab me, and rid yourself of a 
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pMfl, who can only give up the adoration of Donna Helena with 
his life. It ia in vain, answered Don Bias, that you endeavour 
to interest my honour in your destruction. You are sufficiently 
punished for your rashness; and my wife’s imprudence, in giving 
you this opportunity of indulging it, is sanctified by the purity 
Of her sentiments. Take my advice, Cogollos: shrink not effe¬ 
minately from your wayward destiny, but bear tip against it with 
the patient courage of a hero. 

The prudent Galician, by such language, gradually composed 
the ferment of jmy mind, and waked me once more to virtue. I 
withdrew in the determination of removing far from the scene of 
my folly, and went for Madrid two days afterwards. There, 
pursuing the career of fortune and preferment, I appeared at 
court, and*,laid myself out for connections. But it was my ill 
, 'ilck Jo attach myself particularly to the Marquis of Villareal, a 
Portuguese grandee, who, lying under a suspicion of intending to 
emancipate his-country from the Spanish yoke, is now in the 
castle of Alicant. As the Duke of Lerma knew me to be closely 
connected with this nobleman, he gave orders for my arrest and 
detention here. That minister thought me capable of engaging 
in such a project—he could not have offered a more outrageous 
affront to a man of noble birth and a Castilian. 

Don Gaston thus ended his story. By way of consolation I 
said to him, Illustrious sir, your honour can receive no taint from 
this temporary detainer, and your interest will probably be pro¬ 
moted by it in the end. When the Duke of Lerma shall be con¬ 
vinced of your innocence, lie will not fail to give you a consi¬ 
derable post, and thus retrieve tlie character of a gentleman 
unjustly accused of treason. 

Ch. til. —Scipio find t Gil Bias out in the tower of Segovia, and bringt 
hint a budget of newt. 

Odb conversation was interrupted by Tordesillas, who came into 
the room, and addressed me thus: Signor Gil Bias, I have just 
been Bpeaking with a young man at the prison gate. Hesen- 
quired if you were not here, and looked much mortified at my 
refusal to satisfy his puriosity. Noble governor, saia he, witn 
tears in his eyes, do not reject my_most humble petition. I am 
Signor de Santillane’s principal 'domestic, and you will I do 
an act of charity by allowing me to see him. You pass for a 
kind-hearted gentleman in Segovia; J hope you will not deny 
me. the favour of conversing for a few minutes with my dear 
irister, wKS is unfortunate rather than criminal. In short, con- 
.^tinued Ddn Andrew, the lad was so importunate, that I promised 
to comply with his wishes this evening. 

I assured Tordesillas that he could not have pleased me better 
than by bringing this young man to me, who could probably 
communicate tidings of the last importance. I waited with im- 
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patience for the entrance of my faithful Scipio; since I couift 
not doubt him to be the man, nor was I mistaken in my con¬ 
jecture. He was introduced at the time appointed ; and his joy, 
which only mine could equal, broke forth into the most whimsical 
demonstrations. On my side, in the ecstacy of delight, I stretched 
out my arms to him, and he rushed into them with no courtly 
measured embrace. All distinctions of master and dependent 
were levelled in the sympathetic rapture of our meeting. 

When our transports had subsided a little, I enquired into the 
state of my household. You have neither household nor house, 
answered he: to spare you a long string of questions, I will sum 
up your worldly concerns in two words. Your property has 
been pillaged at both ends, both by the banditti of the law and 
by your own retainers, who, regarding you as a ruined’man, paid 
themselves their own wages out of whatever they found th^t wa's 
portable. Luckily for you, I had the dexterity to save from 
their harpy clutches two large bags of double pistoles. S^lero, 
in whose custody I deposited them, will make restitution on your 
release, which cannot be far distant, as you were put upon his 
majesty’s pension list of prisoners without the Luke of Lerma’s 
knowledge or consent. 

I asked Scipio how he knew his excellency to have had no 
share in my arrest. You may depend on it, answered he, my In¬ 
formation is undeniable. One of my friends in the Luke of 
Uzeda’s confidence acquainted me with all the circumstances of 
your imprisonment. Calderona, having discovered by a spy that 
Signora Sirena. with the handle of an alias to her name, was re¬ 
ceiving night visits from the Prince of Spain, and that the Count 
de Lemos managed that intrigue by the pandarism of SigndSr de 
Santillane, determined to be revenged on the whole knot* To 
this end, he waited on the Duke of Uzeda, and discovered the 
whole affair. The duke, overjoyed at such a fine opportunity of 
ruining his enemy, did not fail to bestir himself. He laid his 
information before the king, and painted the prince’s danger in 
the "most lively colours. His majesty was much angered, and 
showed that he was so, by sending Sirena to the nunnery pro¬ 
vided for such frail sisters, banishing the Count do Lemos, and 
condemning Gil Bias to perpetual imprisonment. 

This, pursued Scipio, is what my friend told me. Hence, you 
gather your misfortune to be the Duke of Uzeda’s handiwork, or 
rather Calderona’s. 

Thus it seemed probable that my affairs might he reinstated 
in time j that the Duke of Lerma, chagrined at his nephevk’s 
banishment, would move heaven and earth for that nobleman’s 
recall; and it might not be too much to expect that his excel¬ 
lency would not forget me. What a delicate gipsy is hope 1 She 
wheedled me out of all anxiety about my shattered fortunes, and 
made me as light-hearted as if I had good reason to be so. My 
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prison looked not like the dungeon of perpetual misery, but like 
the vestibule to a mcro distinguished station. For thus run the 
train of my reasoning: Don Fernando ®orgia, Father Jerome of 
Florence, and more than all. Friar Louis of Aliaga, who may 
thank him for his place about the king’s person, are the prime 
minister’s partisans. With the aid of such powerful friends, his 
excellency will bear down all opposition, even supposing no 
change to take place in the political barometer. But his ma¬ 
jesty’s health is very precarious. The first act of a new reign 
■would be to rec^l the Count do Lemos; he would not feel him¬ 
self at home in the young monarch’s presence till he had intro¬ 
duced me at court; and the young monarch would not sit easy 
on his throne till he had show ered beneiits on my head. Thus, 
feasting by, anticipation on the pleasures of futurity, I became 
’ cftlloxis to existing ovils. The two bags, snug in the goldsmith's 
custodyr were no bad doubles to the part which hojffc acted in 
this shifting pantomime. 

It* vas nnpossible not to express my gratitude to Scipio for 
his zeal and honesty. I offered hitn half the salvage, but he re¬ 
jected it. I expect, said he, a very different acknowledgment. 
Astonished as much at his mysterious claim as at his refusal, I 
asked what more I could do for him. Let us never part, an¬ 
swered he. Allow me to link my fate with yours. I feel for 
you what I never felt for any other master. And on my part, 
my good fellow, said I, you may rest assured that your attach¬ 
ment is not thrown away. You caught my fancy at first sight. 
We must have been born under Libra or Gemini, where friend¬ 
ship is lord of the ascendant. I willingly accept your proffered 
partnership, and will commence business by prevailing with the 
warden to immure you along with me in this tow r er. That is the 
very thing, exclaimed he. You were beforehand w'ith me, for I 
was just going to beg that favour.’ Your company is dearer to 
me than liberty itself, I shall only just go to Madrid now' and 
then, to snull the gale of the ministerial atmosphere, and try 
whether any seent lies which may be favourable for your pursuit. 
Thus will you combine in me a bosom friend, a trusty messenger, 
and an unsuspected spy. 

These advantages w ere too important for me to forego them. 
I therefore kept so useful a person about me, w ith leave of the 
obliging warden, who would not stalid in the way of so soothing 
a relief to the weariness of solitude. • 

Cn, VIII,¥*$cipi0’« first journey to Madrid: its object and success. Gil 
, ' Blue falls sick. The consequence of his illness. 

If it is a common proverb that t our direst enemies are thoso of 
our own household, the converse ought equally to be admitted 
among the saws of a more candid experience. After yich in- 
oontestible proofs of Scipio*s zeal, he became to me like another 
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self. All distinction of place was confounded between Gil BUM 
and his secretary; all insolence was dropped on the one hand, air- > 
cringing on the other. Their lodging, bed, and board were in 
common. 

Scipio’s conversation was of a very lively turn; he might have 
been dubbed the Spanish Momus, without any derogation to the 
Punch of the Pantheon. But he had a long head, as well as a 
fanciful brain, combining the characters of counsellor and jester. 
My friend, said I, one day, what do you think of writi ng to the 
Duke of Derma P It could, methinks, do no hfirm. Why, as 
to that, answered he, the great are such cameleons, that there is 
no knowing where to have them. At all events, you may risk 
it; though I would not lay the postage of your letter on its suc¬ 
cess. The minister loves you, it is true; but then political love 
lacks memory, as much as personal love lacks visual disqrimt- ' 
nation. Gut of sight, out of mind! is at once the motto end the 
stigma of these gentry. 

True as this may be in the general, replied I, my pdtron is a 
glorious exception. His kindness lives in my recollection. I am 
persuaded that he suffers for my sufferings, and that they are in¬ 
cessantly preying on his spirits. We must give him credit for 
only waiting till the king’s anger shall pass away. Be it so, re¬ 
sumed he j I wish you may not reckon without your host. Assail 
his Excellency then with an epistle to stir the waters. I will en¬ 
gage to deliver it into his own hands. Pen, ink, and paper being 
brought, I composed a specimen of eloquence which Scipio de- 
dared to be a paragon of pathos, and Tordesillas preferred, for 
the cant of sermonizing prolixity, to the old archbishop’s homilies. 

I flattered myself that there would be tears in the Duke of 
Lerma’s eyes, and distraction in his aspect, at the detail of 
miseries which existed only on paper. In that assurance, I dis¬ 
patched my messenger, who no sooner got to Madrid, than he 
went to the minister’s. Meeting with an old domestic of my 
acquaintance, he had no difficulty in gaining access to the duke. 
My' lord, said Scipio to his excellency, as he delivered the packet, 
one of your most devoted servants, lying at his length on straw, 
in a damp and dreary dungeon at Segovig, most humbly suppli¬ 
cates for the perusal of this letter, which a tender-hearted turn¬ 
key has furnished him with the means of writing. The minister 
opened the letter, and glaribed over the contents. But though, 
he found there a motive and a cue for passion, enough to am 
all his faculties at once, far from drowning the floor with bi- 
secretions, he cleaved the ear of his household, and smote ... 
heart of my courier with horrid speech: Friend, tell Santillaae 
that he has a great deal of impqdence to address me, after so 
rank an offence, worthily confronted by the severe sentence of 
the king. Under that sentence let the wretch drag oat hit days, 
nor look to my mediation for a respite. 
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j Scipio, though neither dull nor muddy-mettled, began to be 
> unpregnant of this defeated cause. Yet he was not so pigeon- 
liverea, as to retire without an effort tn my favour. My lord, 
replied he, this poor prisoner will give up the ghost with grief, 
at the reoital of your Excellency’s displeasure. The Duke an¬ 
swered like a prime minister, with a supercilious corrugation of 
features, and a decisive revolution of his front to some more 
prosperous suitor. This he did, to cover his own share in the 
shame of pimping; and such treatment must all those hireling 
scavengers expect, who rake in the filth and ordure of rotten 
statesmen, courtiers, and politicians. 

My secretary came back to Segovia, and delivered the result 
of his mission. And now behold me, sunk deeper than on the 
first day of my imprisonment, in the gulf of affliction and de- 
• spair 1, The lJuke of Lerma’s turning king’s evideiyje gave a 
lianging'posture to my affairs. My courage was run out; snd 
though they did all they could to keep up my spirits, the agi¬ 
tation and aistress of my mind threw me into a fever. 

The warden, who took a lively interest in my recovery, fancy¬ 
ing in his unmedical head that physicians cured fevers, brought 
me a double dose of death in two of that doleful deity's most 
practised executioners. Signor Gil Bias, said he, as he ushered 
m ’their grisly forms, here are two godsons of Hippocrates, 
who are come to feel your pulse, and to augment the number 
of their trophies in your person. I was so prejudiced against 
the whole faculty, that I should certainly have given them 
a very discouraging reception, had life retained its usual charms 
in my estimation; but being bent on my departure from this 
vale of tears, I felt obliged to Tordesillas for hastening my 
journey, by a safer conveyance than the crime of suicide. 

My good sir, said one of the pair, your recovery will, under 
Providence, depend on your entire confidence in our skill. Im¬ 
plicit confidence! answered I: with your assistance, I am fully 
persuaded that a few days will place me beyond the reach of 
Fever, and all the shocks that nesh is heir to. Yes! with the 
blessing of Heaven, rejoined he, it is a consummation devoutly 
to be wished, and easily to be effected. At all events, our best 
endeavours shall not be wanting. And indeed it was no joke; 
for they got me into such fine training for the other world that 
’• w of my material particles were left in this. Already had Don 
a ri rew, observing me fumble with the sheets, and smile upon my 
Cjj rs’ ends, and thinking there was but one wav, sent for a 
jAncisostfto shew it me: already had the good father, having 
/mumbled over the salvation of my soul, retired to the refection 
of his own body: and my own opinion leaned to the immediate 
necessity of making a good end. I beckoned Scipio to my bed¬ 
side. Mr dear friend, said I, in the faint accents of a tortured 
and evacuated patient, I give and bequeath to you one of the 
hags in Gabriel's possession; the other you must carry to my 
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father and mother in the Asturias, who, if still living, must'tio 
in narrow circumstances^ But, alas! I fear, they have not been* 
able to bear up against my ingratitude. Museada’s report of my 
unnatural behaviour must have brought their grev hairs with 
sorrow to the grave. Should Heaven have fortified their tender 
hearts against my indifference, you will give them the bag of 
doubloons, with assurances of my dying remorse: and, if they 
are no more, I charge you to lay out the money in masses for 
the repose of their souls and of mine. Then did I stretch out 
my hand, which he bathed in silent tears. It is suit always true, 
that the mourning of an heir is mirth in masquerade. 

For some hours, 1 fancied myself outward-hound, and on the 
point of sailing: but th<> wind changed. My pilots havingquitted 
the helm, and left t he vessel to t lie steerage of nature, tfie dangejoL 
shipwreck disappeared. The fever, mutinying against its com¬ 
manding officers, gave nil their prognostics the he, ffnd acted 
contrary to general orders. 1 got better by degrees,, in mind as 
well aS in body. My consolation was all derived from‘within. 

I looked at wealth and honours with the eye of a dying anchorite, 
and blessed the malady which restored my soul. I abjured 
courts, politics, and the Puke of hernia, [fever my prison doors 
were opened, it was my lived resolve to buy a cottage, and Jive 
like a philosopher. 

My bosom friend applauded my design, mid to further its exe¬ 
cution, undertook a second journey to solicit my release, by tho 
intervention of a clever giri about the person of the prince’s 
nurse. Heenntcndedthat a prison w as a prison si ill, in spite of kind 
indulgence and good cheer. In this 1 agreed, and gave him leave 
to depart, with a fervent prayer to Heaven that we might soon 
take possession of our hermitage. 

Clt. TX.—Scipio's -rrtonl jnnniry In Madrid. Cil Bias is set at liberty 

on certain conditions. Tin i r di/airline from the tmetr of Scyovia, and 

conversation on their journey. 

WtriMi waiting for Seipio’s return from Madrid, I began a 
course of study. Tordesillas furnished me with more books 
than I w anted, lie borrowed them I'ronyin old officer who could 
not read, but hud lilted up a magnificent library, that he might 
pass for a man of learning. Above all, 1 delighted in moral essays 
and treatises, because they abounded in common-places, accord¬ 
ing with my antipathy to courts, and philosophic relish of 
solitude. 

Three weeks elapsed before I heard a syllable froftwny nego¬ 
tiator, who returned at length with a cheerful countenance, ana 
news to the follow ing effect: By the intercession of a hundred 
pistoles with the chambermaid, and her intercession with her 
mistress, the prince of Spain has been prevailed with to plead 
for your enlargement with his royal father. I hastened hither to 
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announce these lmppy tidings, and must return immediately to 
put the last hand to my work. With these words, lie left “me, 
and went back to court. 

At the week’s end my expeditious agent returned, with the in¬ 
telligence that the prince had procured my liberty, not without 
some difficulty. On the same day my generous keeper confirmed 
the assurance in person, with the kindest congratulations, and 
the following notice:—Your prison doors are open, but. on two 
conditions, which I am sorry that my duty obliges me to an¬ 
nounce, because they will probably be disagreeable to you. His 
majesty expressly forbids you to show your face at court, or to 
be found within the limits of the two Castiles on this day month. 
T am extremely sorry that you are interdicted from court. And 
1 delighted at it, answered I. Witness nil the powers above ! 
I asked the king for only one favour; he has granted me two. 

With my liberty thus confirmed. I hired a couple 6f mules, on 
which* we nipunted the next day, after taking leave of Cogollos, 

■ and thanking Tordesillas a thousand times for all his instances of 
friendship. We set forward cheerfully on the road to Madrid, 
to draw our deposit, out of Signor Gabriel's hands, amounting to 
a thousand doubloons. On the road my fellow-traveller ob¬ 
served : If we are not rich enough to purchase a splendid pro¬ 
perty, we can at least secure ease and competency to ourselves, 
A cabin, answered I, would be large enough for my most ambi¬ 
tions thoughts. Though scarcely at the middle period of life, 
the world lias lost its charms for me ; its hopes, its fears, its 
cares, its duties, are all absorbed in the selfishness of philoso- 
, phical retirement. Independently of these principles, 1 ran 
assure yon I have painted for myself a rural landscape, with a 
foreground of innocent pleasures, and pastoral simplicity in the 
perspective. Already does the enamel of the meadows glitter 
under my eyes : already doe% the river’s murmur accord with the 
winged chorus of the grove: hunting exasperates the manly vir¬ 
tues, and fishing preaches patience. Only figure to yoursgjf, 
my friend, what a continual round of amusement solitude may 
furnish, and y ou will pant to be admitted of her crew. Then for 
the economy of our tabl?, the simplest will be the cheapest, and 
of course the best. Unadulterated Ceres shall be our official 
caterer : when hunger shall have tamed our fastidious appetites 
into sobriety, a mumbled crust will relish like an ortolan. The 
supreme delight of eating is not in the thing ate, but in the 
palate of him who eats; a proposition in culinary philosophy, 
proved b^TJic frequent loathing of mv own stomach, through a 
ioqg series of ministerial dinners. Abstemiousness is a luxury of 
'the most exquisite refinement, and the best recipe in the materia 
medica. 

With your good leave, Signor Gil Bias, interrupted my secre¬ 
tary, I am not altogether of your mind respecting the luscious 
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treat of abstemiousness. Why should we mess like the bank¬ 
rupt sages of antiquity P Surely we may indulge the carnal man 
a little, without any reasonable offence to the spiritual. Since 
we hare, by the blessing of Providence and my forecast, where¬ 
withal to keep the spit and the spigot in exercise, do not let us 
take up our abode with famine and wretchedness. As soon as 
we get settled, we must stock our cellar, and establish a respect¬ 
able larder, like people who know what is what, and do not sepa¬ 
rate themselves from the vulgar crowd to renounce the good 
things of this life, but to taste them with a more exquisite relish 
As Hesiod says, 

Enjoy thy riches with a liberal soul; 

Plenteous the feast, and smiling be the bowl. 


To stint the wine a frugal husband shows, 

When from the middle of the cask it flows. 

What the devil, Master Scipio, interrupted I in my turn, you 
can cap verses out of the Greek poets! And pray where "did 
you get acquainted with Hesiod P In very learned company, 
.answered he. I lived some time with a walking dictionary at 
Salamanca, a fellow up to the elbows in quotation and com¬ 
mentary. He could put a large volume together like a house of 
cards. His library furnished him with a hodge-podge of He¬ 
brew, Greek, and Latin common places, which he translated into 
buckram Castilian. As I was his transcriber, some tags of verses, 
stings of epigrams, and sage truisms stuck by the way. With 
such an apparatus, replied I, your memory must be most philo¬ 
sophically stocked. But, not to lose sight of our future prospects, 
whereabouts in Spain had we best fix our Socratic abode P My 
voice is for Arragou, resumed my counsellor. We shall there 
enjoy all the beauties of nature, and lead the life of Paradise. 
Well, then, for Arragon! said I. May it teem with all fafldear 
delights that youthful poets fancy when they dream! 

Ch. X. —Their doings at Madrid. The rencounter of Gil Bias in the 
street, and its conseguehces. 

On our arrival in Madrid, we alighted at a little public-house 
where Scipio had been accustomed to put up, whence our first 
visit was to my banker, Salero. He received us very cordially, 
and expressed the highest satisfaction at my release. Indeed, 
added he, your untoward fate touched me so nearly'E to change 
my views of a political alliance. The fortunes of courtiers are 
like castles in the air: so I have married my daughter Gabriela 
to a wealthy trader. You have acted very wisely, answered I; 
for besides that, a bird in the hand is worth two in a bush, when 
a plodding citizen aspireB to the honour of bringing a man ol 


And again, 

U 
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fashion into his family, he very often has an impertinent puppy 
for his son-in-law. 

Then changing the topic, and comiifg to the point: Signor 
Gabriel, pursued I, we came to talk a little about the two thou¬ 
sand pistoles which.Your money is all ready, said the 

goldsmith, interrupting me. t He then took us into his closet, 
and delivered the two bags, carefully labelled with my name on 
them. 

I thanked Salero for his exactness, and heaven in my sleeve 
for my escape frpm his daughter. At our inn, we counted over 
the money, and found it right, deducting fifty doubloons for the 
expenses of my enlargement. Our thoughts were now wholly 
bent upon Arragon. My secretary undertook to buy a carriage 
and two rm\les. It was my office to provide household and body 
linen. t During my peregrinations for that purpose, I met Baron 
Steinbach, the officer in the German Guards with uliom Don 
Alphonso had been brought up. 

I touched*my hat to him; he knew me again, and returned 
my greeting warmly. My joy is extreme, said I, at seeing your 
lordship in such fine health, to say nothing of my wish to en¬ 
quire after Don Cresar and Don Alphon§) do Leyva. They are 
both in Madrid, answered he, and staying at my house. They 
came to town about throe months ago, to be presented on occa¬ 
sion of Don Alphonso's promotion. He lias been appointed 
Governor of Valencia, on the score of old family claims, without 
having in any shape pushed his interest at court. Nothing could 
be more grateful to his feelings, or prove more strongly our royal 
master’s goodness, who delights to recognise the merits of an¬ 
cestry in the persons of their descendants. 

Though I knew more of this matter than Steinbach, I kept 
my knowledge in the background. Yet so lively was my impa¬ 
tience to bail my old masters, that be would not damp my ardour 
by delay. I had a mind to try Don Alphonso, whether ho still 
retained his regard for me. lie was playing at chess with Baro¬ 
ness Steinbach. On my entrance, he started up from his ganfe, 
ran towards me, and squeezing me tight in his embrace : San- 
tillane, said he, with demonstrations of the sinccrest joy, at 
length, then, you are restored to my heart. I am delighted at 
it! It was not my fault that we ever parted. You may re¬ 
member how strongly I urged you *not to withdraw from the 
Castle of Leyva. You were deaf to rny*entreaties. But I must 
not chide your obstinacy, because its motive was the peace of the 
family, you ought to have let me hear from you, and to 
have spiffed my fruitless enquiries at Grenada, where my bro- 
,£.€r-in-law, Don Ferdinand, sent me word thatyou were. 

A-nd now tell me what you are doing at Madrid. Of course 
you have some situation here. Be assured that I shall always 
take a lively interest in your concerns. Sir, answered I, it is 

GO 2 
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but four months since I occupied a considerable post at court. 
I had the honour of beinef the Duke of Lermas confidential 
secretary. Can it be possible ? exclaimed Don Alphonso, as if 
he could scarcely believe his ears. What, were you so near the 
person of the prime minister ? I then related how I had gamed 
and lost his favour, and ended witji avowing my determination 
to buy a cottage and garden with the wreck of my shattered 
fortunes. 

The son of Don Cmsar heard me attentively, and made this 
answer: My dear Gil Bias, you know how I have always loved 
you; nor shall you longer be fortune’s puppet. I will set you 
above her vagaries, by securing you an independence. Since 
you declare for a country life, a little estate of ours near Lirias, 
about four leagues from Valencia, shall be settled on you. You 
are acquainted with the spot. Shch a present we can make, with- , 
out putting ourselves to the least inconvenience. I can answer 
for my father’s joining in the act, and for Seraphina’s entire ap¬ 
probation. 

I threw myself at Don Alphonso’s feet, who raised me imme¬ 
diately. More penetrated by his affection than by his bounty, I 
pressed his hand and sayi, Sir, your conduct charms me. Your 
noble gift is the more welcome, as it precedes the knowledge of 
a service it has been in my power to render you; and I had 
rather owe it to your generosity, than to your gratitude. This 
governor of my making did not know what to understand by the 
hint, and pressed for an explanation. I gave it in full, to his 
utter astonishment. Neither he nor Baron Steinbach could ever 
have the slightest suspicion that the government of Valencia was 
owing to my interest at court. Yet having no reason to doubt 
the met, my friend proposed to grant me an annuity of two 
thousand ducats, in addition to the little farm at Lirias. 

Hold your hand, Signor Don Alphonso! exclaimed I at this 
offer. You must not set my avarice afloat again. I am myself 
a living witness, that fortune may give superfluities to her fa¬ 
vourites, but has no competence to bestow. With pleasure will 
I accept of the estate at Lirias, where my present property will 
be sufficient for all my wants. Bather than increase my cares 
with my possessions, I would build a hospital out of my existing 
funds. Biches are a burden : and it must be a foolish animal 
that would bear fardels in the manger or the field. 

While we were talking after tins fashion, Don Caesar came in. 
His joy was not less than his son’s at the sight of me; and being 
informed of the family obligations, he again pressed'luj.to accept 
of the annuity, which I again refused. When the writhes were 
drawn, the father and son made the assignment their joint aefy. 
and deed, transferring to me the fee simple, and putting me in ‘ 
immediate possession. My secretary half stared the eyes out of 
his head, when I told him we had a landed estate of our own, 
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»nd how we came by it. What is the value of this little free¬ 
hold P said he. Five hundred ducats per annum, answered I, 
and the farm in high cultivation, with to a ring fence. I have 
often been there during my stewardship. There is a small house 
on the banks of the Guadalaviar, in a little hamlet, surrounded 
by a charming country. 

What pleases me better than all, cried Seipio, is, that we shall 
have plenty of sporting, rare living, and excellent wine. Come, 
master, let us leave this crowded city, and hasten to our hermi¬ 
tage. I long tq be there as much as you can do, answered I; 
but I must first go to the Asturias. My father and mother are 
not in comfortable circumstances. They shall therefore end their 
days with me at Lirias. Heaven, perhaps, has thrown this wind¬ 
fall in myjvay to try my filial duty, and would punish me for the 
'h'eglept of it. Seipio approved my purpose, and urged its speedy 
execution. Yes, my friend, said 1, we will set out %s soon as 
possible. I shall consider it as my dear delight to share the 
gifts of fortune with the authors of my existence. We shall soon 
be settled in our country retreat; and then will I write these 
two Latin verses over the door of my farm-house, in letters of 
gold, for the pious edification of my rustic neighbours: 

Inveni portum. Spes et fortuna, valete. 

Sat me lusistis; ludite nunc alios. 


BOOK THE TENTH. 


Ch. I.— Gil Bias sets out for the Asturias; ai.d passes through Valla¬ 
dolid, where he goes to see his old master, Doctor Sangrado. By acci¬ 
dent, he comis across Signor Manuel Ordonnez, governor of the 
hospital. 

Just as I was arranging matters to take my departure from 
Madrid, and go with Seipio to the Asturias, Paul V. gave*the 
Duke of Lerma a cardinal’s hat. This pope, wishing t# establish 
the inquisition in the kingdom of Naples, invested the minister 
with the purple, and by that means hoped to bring King Philip 
over to so pious and praiseworthy a design. Those who were best 
acquainted with thil new member oY the sacred college, thought 
much like myself, that the church was in a fair way for apos¬ 
tolical purity, after so ghostly an acquisition. 

ScitM^ho would have liked better to see me once more blaz- 
mg-wcourt, than either cloistered or rusticated, advised me to 
'■fhew my face at the cardinal’s audience. Perhaps, said he, his 
Eminence, finding you at large by the king’s'order, may think it 
unnecessary to affect any further displeasure against you, and 
may even reinstate you in his service. My good friend Seipio, 
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answered I, you seem to forget that my liberty was granted only 
on condition of making myself scarce in the two Castiles. Be. 
sides, can you suppose m6 so soon inclined to become an absentee 
from my domain of LiriasP I have told you before, and I toll it 
you once again: Though the Duke of Lerma should restore me 
to his good graces, though he should even offer me Don Rodrigo 
de Calderona’s place, I would refuse it. My resolution is taken: 

I mean to go and find out my parents at Oviedo, and carry them 
with mo to Valencia. As for you, my good follow, if you repent 
of having linked your fate with mine, you have.only to say so: 

I am ready to give you half of my ready money, and you may 
stay at Madrid, where fortune puts on her kindest smiles to those 
who woo her lustily. 

What then! replied my secretary, a little affected by these 
words, can you suspect me of any unwillingness to follow you'* 
into your fetreat P The very idea is an injury to my /cal and 
my attachment. What, Scinio ! that faithful appendage,„ who 
would willingly have passed the remnant of his days with you 
in the tower of Segovia, rather than abandon you to your 
wretched fate, can he feel sorrowful at the prospect of an abode, 
where a thousand rural delights are waiting to smile on his ar¬ 
rival P No, no, I have not a wish to turn you aside from 
your resolution. Nor can I refrain from owning my malicious 
drift; when I advised you to shew your face at the Duke of 
Lerma’s audience, it was for the purpose of ascertaining whether 
any seedlings of ambition were scattered among the fallows of 
your philosophy. Since that point is settled, and you are morti¬ 
fied to all the pomps and vanities of the world; let us make the 
best of our way from court, to go and suck in with Zcphyrus 
and Flora the innocent, delicious pleasures so luxuriant in the 
nursery of our imaginations. 

In fact, we soon afterwards took our departure together, in a 
chaise drawn by two good mules, driven by a postilion whom I' 
had added to my establishment. We stopped the first day at 
Aldala do HenarCs, and the second at Segovia, whence, without 
stopping' to see our generous warden, Tordosillas, we went for¬ 
ward to Pemifiel on the Duero, and the next day to Valla¬ 
dolid. At sight of this largo town, I could not help fetching a 
deep sigh. My companion, surprised at that conscientious ven¬ 
tilation, enquired the reason of it. My good fellow, said I, it is 
because I practised medicine here for a long time. It gives me 
the horrors, even now, to think of my unexpiated murders. The 
whole list of killed and wounded are mustered in bar-l" array 
yonder: the tomb and the hospital yawn with their disgi>gd[ 
inhabitants, who arp rushing on to tear me piece-meal, and exact 
the vengeance due to the drenched crew. What a dreadful 
fancy! said my secretary. In truth, Signor de Santillane, your 
nature is too tender. Why should you be shocked at the common 
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course of exchange in your brunch of trade ? Look at all the 
oldest physicians: their withers are unwrung. What can exceed 
the self-complacency with which they view the exits of patients, 
and the eat ranees of diseases? Natural constitution bears the 
brunt of all their failures, and medical infallibility takes the 
credit of lucky accidents. 

It is very true, replied I, that, doctor Sangrado, on whoso 
practice I formed mvsclf, was like the rest of the old physicians 
in point of self-complacency. It was to little purpose that twenty 
people in a dijyyielded to his prowess: he was so persuaded 
that bleeding in the arm and copious libations of warm water 
were specifies for every case, that instead of doubting whether 
the death of his patients might not possibly invalidate the effi¬ 
cacy of his prescriptions, he ascribed the result to a vacillating 
compliance with his system. JSy all the powers! cried Scipio 
with a burst of laughter, you open to me an ineompnrable cha¬ 
racter. If you have any curiosity to he better acquainted with 
him* said I. it may be gratified to-morrow, should Sangrado be 
still living, and resident at Valladolid: but it is highly impro¬ 
bable ; for ho had one foot in the grave when I left him several 
years ago. 

Our first care, on putting up at the inn, was to enquire after 
this doctor. We were told that he was not dead; but being 
incapacitated by age from paying visits or any other vigorous 
exertions, he had been superseded by three or four other doctors 
who had risen into repute by a new practice, accomplishing the 
same end by dilferent means. We determined on lying by for 
a day at. Valladolid, as well to rest our mules, as to call on Signor 
Sangrado. About ten o’clock next morning we knocked at his 
door; and found him sitting in his elbow' chair, with a book in 
his hand. He rose oil our entrance ; advanced to meet us with 
a firm step for a man of seventy, and begged to know our busi¬ 
ness. My worthy and approved good master, said I, have you 
lost all recollection of an old pupil? There was formerly one 
Gil Bias, as you may remember, a boarder in your bouse, and for 
some time your deputy. Wluit! is it you,' Santijlane ?, answered 
he, with a cordial embrace. I should not havo known you again. 
It, however, gives me great pleasure to see you once more. Wkat 
have you been doing since wo parted ? Doubtless you have made 
medicine your profession. It was v%ry strongly my inclination so 
to do, replied I; but imperious circumstances made me reluc¬ 
tantly abandon so illustrious a calling. 

So m 'Jfb. the worse, rejoined Sangrado: with the principles 
ym^tfeked j n unc i fir m y tuition, you would have become a puy- 
Jgfeian of the first skill and eminence, with the guiding influence 
of heaven to defend you from the dangerous"allurements of che¬ 
mistry. Ah, my son ! pursued he with a mournful air, what a 
change in practice within these few years! The whole honour nnd 
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dignity of the art is compromised. That mystery, by whose in* 
serutable decrees the lives of men have in all ages been deter¬ 
mined, is now laid open io the rude, untutored gaze of block¬ 
heads, novices, and mountebanks. Filets are stubborn things; 
and ere long the very stones will cry aloud against the rascality 
of these new practitioners: lupides clamabuut! Why, sir, there 
arc fellows in this town, calling themselves physicians, who drag 
their degraded persons at the cumin triumphalis antimonii , or 
as it should properly be translated, the cart’s tail of antimony. 
Apostates from the faith of Paracelsus, idolaters pf filthy kermes, 
healers at hap hazard, who make all the science of medicine to 
consist in the preparation and prescription of drugs. What a 
change have I to announce to you! There is not one stone left 
upon another in the whole structure which our great* predeces¬ 
sors had raised. Weeding in the feet, for example, so surely* 
practised in hotter times, is now among the fashionable follies of 
the day. That gentle, civilized system of evacuation which,pre- 
vailed under my auspices is subverted by the reign of anarchy 
and emetics, of quackery and poison. In short, chaos is come 
again! Every one orders what seems good in his own eyes; there 
is no deference to the authority of ancient nisdom ; our masters 
are laid upon the shelf, and their axioms not one tittle the more 
regarded, for being delivered in languages as defunct as the 
subjects of their application. 

However desirable it might seem to laugh at so whimsical a 
declamation, I had the good manners to resist the impulse; and 
not only that, lyit to inveigh bitterly against brims, without 
knowing whether it was a vegetable or an animal, and to pour 
forth a eommination of enrses against the authors and inventors ' 
of so diabolical an engine. Seipio, observing my bye-play in 
this scene, had a mind to come in for his share in the banter. 
Most venerable prop of the true practice, said he to Sangrado, 
as I am descended in the third generation from a physician of 
the old school, give me leave to join you in your philippic against 
cheipiral conspiracies. My late illustrious progenitor, heaven 
forgive him nil his sins! was so warm a partisan of Hippocrates, 
that he often came to blows with ignorant pretenders, who vo¬ 
mited forth blasphemies against that high priest of the faculty. 
What is bred in the bone will not come out of the flesh: I could 
willingly inflict tortures and death with my own hands on those 
rash innovators whose daring enormities you have characterized 
with such accuracy of discrimination and such force of language. 
When wretches like these gain an ascendancy in civilizeCe-^gciety, 
can we wonder at the disjointed condition of the world P 

The times are even more out of joint than you are aware of, 
said the doctor. My book against the vanities and delusions of 
the new practice might as well have fallen still-born from the 
press; it seems, if anything, to have acted by contraries, and to 
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have exasperated heresy. The apothecaries, like the Titans of 
, old, heaping potion upon pill, and inv^ling the Olvmpus of me¬ 
dicine, tnink themselves fully qualified to usurp and maintain the 
throne, now that it is only thought necessary to set open <the 
doors, and to drive the enemy out at the portal or the postern 
by main force. They go to the length of infusing their deadly 
Irugs into apozems and cordials, and then set themselves up 
against the most eminent of the fraternity. This contagion has 
spread its influence even among the cloisters. There are monks 
in our convents svho unite surgery and pharmacy to the labours 
of the confessional. Those medical baboons are always dipping 
their paws into chemistry, and inventing compositions strong 
enough to lay a scene of ecclesiastical mortality in the temperate 
abodes of peuce and religion. Now there are in Valladolid ubovo 
• sixty religious houses for both sexes: judge what ravage must 
have be<*n made there by unmerciful pumping and the lancet 
misapplied. Signor Sangrado, said I, you are perfectly in the 
right to give these poisoners no quarter. I utter groan Jbi'gronn 
with you, and heave the philanthropic sigh over the invaded 
lives of our fellow-creatures, sinking under the fell attack of so 
heterodox a practice. It fills me with horror to think what a 
dead weight chemistry may one day he to medicine, just us adul¬ 
terated coin operates on national credit. Far be that evil day 
from this generation. 

Just at t his climax of our discourse, in came, an old femalo ser¬ 
vant, with a salver for the doctor, on which was a little light roll 
and a glass with two decanters, the one tilled with water niui the 
other with wine. After he had eaten a slice, he washed it down 
‘with a diluted beverage, two parts water to one of wine; but 
this temperate use of the good creature did not at all save him 
from the acrimony of my ridicule. So so, good master doctor, 
said I, you are fairly caught in the fact. You a w ine bibber! 
you, who have entered the lists like a knight-errant against that 
umuitlienticated fermentation P you, who reached your griyid 
climacteric on the strength of the pure element? How long 
have you been so at odds with yourself? Your time of life can 
be no excuse for the alteration; since, in one passage of your 
writings, you define old age to be a natural consumption, which 
withers and attenuates the system > and as an inference from 
that position, you reprobate the ignorance of those writers who 
dignify wine with the appellation of old men's milk. YYhat can 
you say, therefore, in your own defence? 

YouJ^Vabour me most unjustly, answered the old physician. 
Ifg^OTank neat wine, you would have a right to treat me as a 
deserter from my own standard; but your eyes'may convince you 
that my wine is well mixed. Another heresy, my dear apostle 
of the wells and fountains! replied I. Recollect how you rated 
the canon Sedillo for drinking wine, though plentifully dashed 
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with the salubrious fluid. Own modestly and candidly that yonf 
dieory was unfounded and fanciful, and that wino is not a poi J t 
lotions liquor, as you hare so falsely and scandalously libelled it 
in your works, any further than, like any other of nature’s boun¬ 
ties, it may be abused to excess. 

This lecture sat rather uneasily on our doctor’s feelings, as a 
candidate for consistency. He could not deny his inveteracy 
against the use of wine in all his publications; but pride and va¬ 
nity not allowing him to acknowledge the justice of my attack 
on his apostacy, he was left without a wore! to.eay for himself. 
Not wishing to push my sarcasm beyond the bounds of good 
humour, I changed the subject: and after a few minutes' longer 
stay, took my leave, gravely exhorting him to maintain his ground 
against the new practitioners. Courage, Signor Sangrado! said 
I: never jie weary of setting your nits aguinst lcermes,; anew 
deafen the health-dispensing tribe with your thunders aguinst the 
use of bleeding in the feet. If, spite of all your zeal and affec¬ 
tion f*r medical orthodoxy, this empiric generationklioula suc¬ 
ceed in supplanting true and legitimate practice, it will be at 
least your consolation to have exhausted your best endeavours in 
the support of truth and reason. 

As my secretary and myself were walking to the inn, making 
our observations in high glee on the doctor’s entertaining 4nd 
original character, a man from fifty-five to sixty years of age 
happened to pass near us in the street, walking with his eyes fixed 
on the ground, and a large rosary in his hand. I conned over the 
distinctive cut of his appearance most cunningly, and was re¬ 
warded in the recognition of Signor Manuel Ordonnez, that 
faithful trustee for the affairs of the hospital, of whom so honour- ' 
able mention is made in the first volume of these true and in¬ 
structive memoirs. Accosting him with the most profound and 
unquestionable tokens of respect, I paid my compliments in due 
form and order to the venerable and trust-worthy Signor Ma¬ 
nuel Ordonnez, the man of all the world in whose hands the 
inferests of the poor and needy are most safely and beneficially 
placed. "At these words he looked me steadfastly in the face, 
and answered that my features were no f altogether strange to 
him, but that he could not recollect where he had seen me. I 
used to go backwards and # forwards to your house, replied I, 
when one of my friends, bv name Fabricio Nunez, was m your 
sendee. Ah! I rocollecMhe circumstanco at once, rejoined the 
worthy director with a cunning leer, and have good reason to do 
so j for you were a brace of pleasant lads, and were B'/yjO means 
backward in the little scape-grace tricks of youth and jn^.'peri- 
ence. Well! and. what is become of poor Fabricio P Whenever 
he comes across my thoughts, I cannot help'feeling a little uneasy 
about his temporal and eternal welfare. 

It wag to relieve your mind upon that subject, Baid I to Signor 
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Manuel, that I have taken the liberty of stopping you in the 
street. Fabricio is settled at Madrid, where he employs himself 
in publishing miscellanies and eollecfions. What do you mean 
by miscellanies and collections P replied he. I mean, resumed I, 
that he writes in verse and prose, from epic poems and the high¬ 
est branches of philosophy, down to plays, novels, epigrams,and 
riddles. In short, he is a lad of universal genius, and most ex¬ 
emplary benevolence; sometimes modestly taking to himself the 
credit of his own compositions, and sometimes lending out his 
talents to the ljterary ambition of those noblemen who write for 
their own amusement, but wish their names to be concealed, 
except from a chosen circle. By trallic like this, he sits at the 
, very first tables. But how does he sit at his own? said the 
director :*yipon what terms does he live with his bakerP Not 
i ^quit^ so confidentially as with people of fashion, answered I; 
for between ourselves, I take him to be quite as m\ieh out at 
elbows as ever Job was. More bonds and judgments against 
him®than ever Job had, take my word for it! replied Ordonnez. 
Let him lick the spittle of his titled friends and patrons, till his 
stomueh heaves at the nauseating saliva; his printed dedications 
and his oral flattery, in spite of all the cringing and all tlio toad- 
eating, which constitute the stock in trade of his profession, with 
aM the profits of his works, whether by subscription or ordinary 
publication, will not bring grist enough to his mill, to keep hun¬ 
ger from the door. Mind if what I say does not turn out to be 
true! He will come to the dogs at last. 

Nothing more likely! replied 1; for he cohabits with the 
muses already; and many a plain man has found to his cost, 
that there is no keeping company with the sisters, without being 
worried by their bullying brethren. My friend Fabricio would 
have done much better by remaining quietly with your lordship; 
he would now have been lying on a bed of roses, and every thing 
he had touched would have turned to gold, lie would at least 
have been in a very snug birth, said Manuel. He was a great 
favourite of mine ; and I meant, by a regular gradation ffom 
subaltern to principal situations, to have established him in ease 
and affluence on tho.b^sis of public charity; hut the foolish fel¬ 
low took it into his head to set up for a wit. 11c wrote a play, 
and brought it out at the theatre in this town : the piece went 
off tolerably well, and nothing thenceforth would serve his turn 
but commencing author by profession Lope do Vega, in his 
estimation, was but a type of him: preferring, therefore, the in- 
toxieatip^apour of public applause to the plain roast and boiled 
> ofJetfftubstantial ordinary, lie came to me for his discharge. 
/*3cwas to no purpose for me to argue the poipt, or to prove to . 
him what a silly cur he was, to drop the bone and run after the 
shadow: the mad blockhead was so suffocated by the smother of 
Authorship, that the instinctive dread of fire could not rouse hil 
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alacrity to escape burning. In short, he was-miserably ancon* 
scious of his own interest, as his successor can testify : for he, 
possessing practical gootf sense, though without half Fabrieio’s ' 
quickness and versatility, makes it his whole study and delight 
to go through his business in a workmanlike manner, and to fall 
in with all mv little ways. In return for such good conduct, I 
pushed him forward in a manner corresponding with his deserts ; 
and he unites in his own person, even at this time of day, two 
offices in the hospital, the least lucrative of which would be more 
than sufficient to place any honest man at his ease, though en¬ 
cumbered with a yearly teeming wife. 

Ch, II.— Gil Bias continues his journey, and arrives in safety at Oviedo. 

The condition of his family. His fath<r’s death, and its consequences. 

Fbom Valladolid we got to Oviedo in four days, without an y‘% 
untoward ficcident on the road, in spite of the proverb, which 
says, that robbers lay their ears to the ground, when pilgrims 
are going with rich offerings, and traders are ridimg witn fat 
purses. It would have been a feasible, as well as a tempting 
speculation. Two tenants of a subterraneous abode might*have 
presented an aspect to have frightened our doubloons into a 
surrender; for courage was not one of the qualities I had im¬ 
bibed at court; and Bertrand, my mule-driver, seemed not to he 
of a temper to get his brains blown out in defending a purse 
into which he had no free ingress. Scipio was the only one of 
the party who was anything of a bully. 

It was night when we came into town. Our lodgings were at 
an inn near my uncle, Gil Perez, the canon. I was very desirous 
of ascertaining the circumstances of my parents, before my first ' f 
interview with them; and, in order to gain that information, it 
was impossible to make my enquiries in a better channel than 
through my landlord and landlady, into the lines of whoso faces 
you could not look without being satisfied that they knew every 
tittle of their neighbours’ concerns. As it turned out, the land¬ 
lord kenned me after a diligent perusal of my features, and cried 
out: By (Saint Antony of Padua! this is the son of the honest 
usher, Bias of Santillane. Ay indeed! said the hostess; and so 
it is: without a single muscle altered! just, for all the world that 
same little stripling Gil Bias, of whom we used to say that lie was 
as saucy as he was nigh. It brings old times to my memory! when 
he usea to come hither with his bottle under his arm, to fetch 
wine for his uncle’s supper. 

Madam, said I, you have a most inveterate memof’y^but for 
goodness sake change the subject, and tell me the modehv-ufiws 
of my family. My father and mother are doubtless in no very-, r 
enviable situation. In good truth, you may say that, answe*d 
the landlady: you may rack your brains as long as you like, but 
you will never think of anything half so miserable as what they 
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sre suffering at this present ifoment. Oil Perez, good soul! Is 
defunct all down one side by a stroke cjf the palsy, and the other 
half of him is little better than a corpse; we cannot expect him 
to last long: then your father, who went to live with nis reve¬ 
rence a little while ago, is troubled with an inflammation of the 
lungs, and is standing, as a body may say, quavery-mavery 
between life and death; while your mother, who is not over 
and above hale and hearty herself, is obliged to nurse them 
both. * ' ‘ . • 

On thieibrteljlgeqee, which made mb feel some compunctious 
yearnings;*)? nature; I left Bertrand with my stUdAci baggage 
at the innx -then, with my secretary at my heels, who would not 
t desert mef^ihjr ftme of need, I repaired to my udele’s house. 
JiThe momea^Icsnie within my mother's reach, a natural emotion 
'of matern*fsfttinct unfolded to her who I was, befofjs her eyes 
could pbraiily haye run over the traces of my countenance. 
Son, said with a melancholy expression, after having em¬ 
braced me.ooine and be‘present at your father’s death; your 
visit is just in time to take in all the piteous circumstances ot 
so deplorable an event. With this heart-rending reception, she 
led me by the hind into a chamber where the wretched Bias of 
Sqptillane, Stretched on a comfortless bed, in cold and dismal 
accord with the thinness of his fortunes, was just entering on the 
last great tetKof/hnman nature. Though surrounded by the 
shades ofdtsp, he was not quite unconscious of what was pass¬ 
ing aboutthfcj My dearest friend, said my mother, here is 
your son ppjmtl, who intreats your forgiveness for aft his un- 
dutiful biSktSto, and is come to ask your blessing before you 
die. At mnNidings my father opened his eyes, which were on 
the point prosing for ever: he fixed them upon me; and read¬ 
ing in maintenance, notwithstanding the awful brinkqn which 
ho stood, m I was a sincere manlier for his loss, his. feelings 
were rec^Jjfi to sympathy by my Sorrow. He-even made an 
attempt t^lrpifkrbttt his strength was too much exhausted. I 
took one Of jbds h*wd« is mine, aid while I bathed it with hiy 
tears, in speechless agony of soul, be breathed his hui? as if he 
had only waited my arrival to pay the debt of nature, and wing 
his way to scenes of untried being. 

This event bad been too long present to my mother's mind 
to overwhelm her with any unparalleled affliction. Perhaps it 
sat more-heavily on me than on hef, though my father had 
never in hie life given me any reason to feel for him as a father. 

. But Ws laes that mere filial instinct would have made me weep 
<y'Cj f uis cold remains, I reproached myself with not having con¬ 
tributed to the comfort of nis latter days; then, when I consi¬ 
dered what a hard-hearted villain I had been, X seemed to my¬ 
self like a monster of ingratitude, or rather like an impious par¬ 
ricide. My uncle, whom I afterwards saw lying at his length 
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At length she got to the end of her tether, and I began my 
career. With respect to my general adventures, I passed them 

* over lightly; but when I came to spoilt of the visit which the 
son of Bertrand Muscada, the grocer of Oviedo, had paid me at 
Madrid, I enlarged with decent compunction on that dark article 
in the history of my life. I must frankly own, said I to my 
mother, that I gave that young fellow a very had reception; 
and he, doubtless, in revenge, must have drawn a hideous outline 
of my moral features. He did you more than justice, I trust, 
answered she; for ho told us that he found you so puffed and 
swollen with the good fortune thrust upon you by the prime 
minister, as scarcely to acknowledge him among your former 

■ acquaintance; and, when ho gave you a moving description of 

, \ our miseries, you listened as it you had no interest in the tale, 

* 'or knowledge of the parties. But as fathers and mothers can 

always find some clue for palliation in tho conduct of tfieir grace¬ 
less children, we were loth to believe that you had so bad a 
heart. Your arrival at Oviedo justifies our favourable interpre¬ 
tation, and those tears which are now- flowing down your cheeks, 
are so many pledges either of your innocence or your refor¬ 
mation. 


Your constructions were too partial, replied 1; there was a 
great deal of truth in young Muscada’s report. When ho came 
to see me, all my faculties were engrossed by vanity and mam¬ 
mon ; ambition, the prevailing devil which possessed me, left not 
a thought to throwaway on the desolate condition of my parents. 
It therefore could be no wonder, if in such a disposition of mind 
I gave rather a freezing reception to a man who, accosting me in 
a peremptory style, took upon him to say, without mincing the 
matter, that it was well known I was as rich as a Jew, and 
therefore he advised me to send you a good round Bum, seeing 
that you were very much put to your shifts: nay, he went so 
far as to reproach me, in phrase of more sincerity than good 
manners, with my unfeeling negligence of my family. His con¬ 
founded personality stuck in my throat; so that losing my llttk 
stock of patience, I shoved him fairly by the shouldivs out of 
my closet. It must be confessed that I took the administration 
of justice a little too much into my own hands, being judge and 
party in the same cause; neither w^s it proper that you should 


bear the brunt, because the grocer was a little anti-sacabarine in 
his phraseology; nor was his advice the less pertinent or just, 
though coughed in homely terms, or urged with plodding vul- 
garity.;**^ 

--Mv’ihig came plump in the teeth of mv conscience, the moment 
i"had turned Muscada out of doors. The vpice of natural in¬ 
stinct contrived to make its way; my duty to my parents brought 
the blood into my face; but it was the blush of shame for its 
neglect, and not the glow of triumph at its performance. Yet 
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even my remorse can give me little credit in your eyes, since it 
was soon stifled in the fumes of avarice and ambition. But some 
time afterwards, having been safely lodged in the tower of Se- ' 
goviaby royal mandate, I fell dangerously ill there; and that 
timely remembrancer was the cause of bringing back yonr son 
to you. So true is it, that sickness and imprisonment were my 
best moral tutors; for they enabled nature to resume her rights, 
and weaned me effectually from the court. Henceforth all my 
dear delight is in solitude; and my only business in the Asturias 
is to intreat that you would share with me in the mild pleasures 
of a retired life. If you reject not my earnest petition, I will 
attend you to an estate of mine in the kingdom of Valencia, and 
we will live there together very comfortably. You are of course 
aware that I intended to take my father thither also; but since 4 
heaven has ordained it otherwise, let me at least have the •satis-'-; 
faction of'affording an asylum to my mother, and making amends 
by all the attentions in my power for the fallow seasons in the 
former harvest of my filial duty. 

I accept your kind intentions in very good part, said my mo¬ 
ther j and would take the journey without hesitation, if I saw 
no obstacles in the way. But to desert your uncle in his present 
condition would be unpardonable j and I am too much accus¬ 
tomed to this part of the country, to like living elsewhere: 
nevertheless, as the proposal deserves to be maturely weighed, I 
will consider further of it at my leisure. At present, your 
father’s funeral requires to be ordered and arranged. As for 
that, said I, we will loave it to the care of the young man whom 
you saw with me; he is my secretary, with as clever a head and . 
ns good a heart as you have often been acquainted with; let the 
business rest with him; it cannot be in better hands. 

Hardly had I pronounced these words, when Scipio came 
back j for it was already broad day. He enquired whether he 
could be of any service in our present distresses. I answered 
that he was come just in time to receive some very important 
dilutions. As soon as he was made acquainted with the busi¬ 
ness in Iftnd: A,word to the wise! said he: the whole proces¬ 
sion with its appropriate heraldry is already marshalled in this 
head of mine,- you may trust me for a very pretty funeral. 
Have a care, said my mother, to make it plain and decent with¬ 
out anything like pomp or parade. It can'scarcely be too 
humble for my husband, whom all the town knows to have been 
low in rank, and indigent in’circumstances. Ma%n, replied 
Scipio, though he had been the meanest and most depute of 
the human race, I would not bate one button in the array of t<ig 
posthumous honours. My master's credit is at stake in the* 
proper conduct of the ceremony: he has been in an ostensible 
situation under the Duke of Lerma, and his father .ought to bt 
honed with all the forms of state and nobility. 
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1 thought exactly as my secretary did upon the subjeet; and 
even went so far aa'tobia him spare no expense on the occasion. 
A little leaven of vanity still fermented in the mass of my phi* 
losophy, and rose in my bosom with all the effervescenoo ot its 
original lightness. I nattered myself that by lavishing posthu¬ 
mous honours on a father who had blessed the day of his decease 
by no lucrative bequest, I should instil into the conceptions of 
tne bystanders a high sense of my generous nature. My mo¬ 
ther, on her part, whatever airs of humility she might put on, 
had no dislike Jo seeing her husband carried out with due ob¬ 
servance of funeral pomp and ceremony. We therefore left 
Scipio to do just as he pleased; and he, without a moment’s 
delay, adopted all the necessary measures for the display of the 
undertaker’s liveliest fancy. 

, The genius of that artist was called forth but too successfully. 
His emblems, devices, and draperies, were so ostentatious, as to 
disgust instead of cajoling the natives: every individual, whe- 
thef of th* town or the suburbs, whether high or low. rich or 
poor, felt shocked and insulted by this after-thought parade. 
This ministerial beggar on horseback, said one, can put lus hand 
into his pocket for nis father’s funeral baked meats, but never 
found in his heart wherewithal to furnish his living table with 
eammon necessaries. It would have been much more to the pur¬ 
pose, said another, to have made the old gentleman's latter days 
comfortable, than to have wasted such thriftless sums on a post 
obit act of filial munificence. In short, quips of the brain and 
peltings of the tongue pattered round our execrated heads. It 
would have been well had the storm been only a whirlwind of 
passion, or hurricane of words; but we were all, Scipio, Ber¬ 
trand, and myself, corporally admonished of our misdeeds, on 
our coming out of chuich; they abused us like pickpockets, 
made mouths and odious noises as we passed, and followed Ber¬ 
trand at his heels to the inn with a copious volley of stones and 
inud. To disperse the mob which had collected before my uncle's 
house, my mother was obliged to Bliew herself at the window, 
and to declare publicly, that she was thoroughly satisfied with my 
proceedings. Anotliejj detachment had filed off to the stable- 
yard where my carriage stood, in the full determination of break¬ 
ing it to pieces; and this they would inevitably have done, if 
the landlord and landlady had not found some means oCguieting 
their perturbed spirits, and turning them aside from their out¬ 
rageous purpose. 

All thy*#affronts, so revolting to my dignity, the effect of the 
tales switch the young grocer had been spreading about town, 
^aqnred me with such a thorough hatred for my native place, 
that l determined on quitting Oviedo almost immediately, though 
bat for this bustle I might nave made it my residence for some 
time. 1 announced my intention, with the reasons of it, to Tny 
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mother, who, considering my uncouth reception as no very flat* 
tering compliment to herself, did not urge my longer stay among 
people so little inclined to» treat me civilly. The only point re¬ 
maining now to be discussed, was her future destiny and pro¬ 
vision. My dear mother, said I, since my uncle stands so much 
in need of your attendance, 1 will no longer urge you to go along 
with me; but, as his days seem likely to be very few on earth, 
you must promise to come and take up your abode with me at 
my farm, as soon as the l^st duties are performed to his honoured 
remains. 

I shall make no such promise, answered my mother, for I mean 
to pass the remnant of my days in the Asturias, and in a state 
of perfect independence. Will you not on all occasions, replied 
[, be absolute mistress in my household? May be so, .and may 
be not! rejoined she: you have only to fall in love frith some 
flirt of a grl, and then you will marry: then she will, be my 
daughter-in-law, and I shall be her Btepmother; and then we 
shall live together as stepmothers and aaughters-in-kw usifitlly 
do. Your prognostics, said I, are fetched from a great distance. 
I have not at present the most remote intention of entering into 
the happy Btate: but even though such a whim should take pos¬ 
session of my brain, I will pledge myself for instructing my wife 
betimes in an implicit submission to your will and pleasure. That 
< is giving security, without the means of making good your con- 
tract, replied my mother; you would scarcely be able to justify 
bail. I would not even swear that in our sparring-matches, you 
might not take your wife’s part in preference to mine, however 
ill she might behave, or however unreasonable she might argue. 

You talk very excellent sense, madam, cried my secretary, 
coming in for his share of the conversation: I think just as you 
do, that docility is about as much the virtue of a donkey as of a 
daughter-in-law. As the mutter stands, that there may be no 
difference of opinion between my master and you, since you are 
absolutely determined to live asunder, you in the Asturias, and 
he in the kingdom of Valencia, he must allow you an annuity of 
a hundred pistoles, and send me hither every year for the pay¬ 
ment By thus arranging matters, mother and son will be very 
good friends, with an interval of two huffdred leagues between 
them. The parties concerned fell in at once with the proposal: 
I paid thp first year in advance, and stole out of Oviedo the 
next mofning before dawiy for fear of vying with Saint Stephen 
in popular favour. Such were the charms of my return to my 
native place. An admirable lesson this, for those su.resaful up¬ 
starts, who having gone abroad to make their fortune*; jgwne 
home to be the purse-proud tyrants of their birth-place. V 
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Oh. III. —Oil Bias sett out for Valencia, and arrives at Linas t descrip- 
lion of his teat s the particulars qf his reception, and the characters 
of the inhabitants he found there. * 

Wb took the road for Leon, afterwards that of Falencia; and, 
continuing our journey by short stages, arrived on the evening 
of the tenth day at the town of Segorba, whence early on the 
morrow we repaired to my seat, at the distance of very little 
more than three leagues. In proportion as we approached nearer, 
it was amusing to see with what a longing eye my secretary looked 
at all the estatefc which lay in our way, to the right and left of 
the road. Whenever he caught a glimpse of any, which bespoke 
the rank and opulence of its owner, ho never missed pointing at 
it with hi; finger, and wishing that were the place of our re* 
treat. 

I know not, my good friend, said I, what idea you have formed 
of our Habitation; but if you have taken it into your head that 
ours»is a magnificent house, with the domain of a great landed 
proprietor, I warn you in time that you are laying much too 
nattering an unction to your vanity. 

If you have no mind to bo the dupe of a warm imagination, 
figure to yourself the little ornamented cottage which Horace 
filled up near Tibur in the country of the Sabines, on a small 
farm, the fee-simple of which was given him by Macenas. Don 
Alphonso has made me just such another present, more as a 
token of affection, than for the value of the thing. Then I 
must expect to see nothing but a dirty hovel! exclaimed Scipio. 
Bear in mind, replied I, that I have always given you quite 
an unvarnished description of my place; and now, even at this 
moment, you may judge for yourself whether I have not stuck 
to truth and nature in my representations. Just carry your 
eye along the course of the Guadalaviar, and observe at a 
little distance from the further bank, near that hamlet, consist* 
ing of nine or ten tenements, a house with four small turrets \ 
that is my mansion. • 

The deuce and all! stammered out my secretary, short-breathed 
with sudden admiration: why, that house is one of the prettiest 
things in nature. Besides the castellated air which those turrets 
give it, all the beauties of situation and architecture, fertility 
of soil, and perfection of landscape,* combine to rival or excel 
the immediate neighbourhood of Seville, complimented ns it is 
for its picturesque attractions by the appellation of an earthly 
paradise. Mui we chosen the place of our settlement for our* 
selvee.jjt could not have been more to my taste: a river meanders 
thidtigh the grounds, distilling plenty and verdure from its fer¬ 
tilizing bosom; the leafy honours of an umbrageous wood invite 
the mid-day walk, and qualify the temperature of the seasons. 
What a heavenly abode of solitude and contemplation 1 Ah ! my 
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dear master, we shall act very foolishly, if we are in a hurry to 
ruu away from our happiness. I am delighted, answered I, that 
you are so well satisfied vfith the retreat provided for us, though 
yet acquainted with only a small part of its attractions. 

As we were chatting in this strain, we got nearer and nearer 
to the house, where the door opened as by magic, the moment 
Scipio announced Signor Gil Bias de Santillane, who was coming 
to take possession of his estate. At the mention of this name, 
received with reverential homage by the people who had been 
instructed in the transfer of their obedience, piy carriage was 
admitted into a large court where I alightod ; then leaning with 
all my weight upon Scipio, as if walking was a derogation from 
my dignity, and putting on the great man after the most conse- 
quential models, I reached the hall, where, on my entrance, seven 
or eight servants made their obeisances. They tofd me > they 
Vere corned to welcome their new master with their best loves and 
duties: that Don Csesar and Don Alphonso de Leyva had chosen 
them to form my establishment, one in quality of cook, another 
as under-cook, a third as scullion, a fourth as porter, and the 
rest as footmen; with an express injunction to receive no wages 
or perquisites, as those two noblemen meant to defray all the 
expenses of my household. The cook, Master Joachim by name, 
was commander in chief of this battalion, and announced to me 
the whole array of the campaign ; he declared that he had laid in a 
large stock of the choicest wines in Spain, and insinuated that 
for the solid supply of the table, he flattered himself a person of 
his education and experience, who had been six years at the head 
of my Lord Archbishop of Valencia’s kitchen, must know how to 
dish up a dinner, so as to meet the ideas of the most fastidious 
layman in Christendom. But the proof of the pudding is in the 
eating, added he; so I will just go and give you a specimen of 
my talent. You had better take a walk, my lord, while dinner 
is getting ready: look about the premises; and Bee whether you 
find them in tenantable condition for a person of your lordship’s 
dignity. 

The reader may guess whether I did not stir my stumps j and 
Scipio, still more eager than myself to teke a bird’s eye inven¬ 
tory of our goods and chattels, dragged me back and tore from 
room to room. There was not a corner of the house that we did , 
not peep into, from the gafret to the cellar: not a closet or a j 
crannyTat least as we supposed, could escape our prying curio¬ 
sity ; and in every fresh room we went into, I had occasion t6 
admire the kindness of Don Caesar and his son towards me. _ I 
was struck, among other things, with two apartments*which 
were as elegantly furnished as thev could be, without mispne^ 
magnificence. One of them was hung with tapestry, the Cele¬ 
brated manufacture of the Low Countries ; the velvet bed sad 
chairs were still very handsome, though in the fashion the 
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tape when the Moon possessed the kingdom of Valencia. The 
furniture of the other room was in the same taste; to wit, an 
j. old suit of hangings, taade of yellow Qpnoa damask, with a bed 
land arm chairs to match, fringed with blue silk. All these effects, 
which would have furnished but a sorry display in an upholsterer’s 
shop, made no contemptible appearance in their present situation. 

After having rummaged over every article of the paraphernalia, 
my secretary and myself returned to the dining-room, where the 
cloth was laid for two; we sat down; and in an instant they 
served up so delicious an olla podrida, that we could not help 
revolving on tlfe various turns of the fate below, which had 
parted the good Archbishop of Valencia from his cook. We had 
m truth a most catholic and ravenous appetite; a circumstance 
which addfd new zest to our praises and enjoyments. Between 
every succeeding help, my servants, with all the alacrity of fresh 
and holiday service, filled our largo glasses to the 4 brim with* 
wine, the choicest vintage of La Mancha. Scipio, not thinking 
it genteel to express aloud the inward chucklings of his heart at 
our dainty fare, winked and nodded his delight, and spoke by 
signs, which I returned with the like dumb eloquence of over¬ 
flowing satisfaction. The remove was a dish of roast quails, 
flanking a little leveret in high order, just kept long enough; for 
thjg we left our hash, good as it was, and gorged ourselves to a 
surfeit on the game. When we had eaten as if we had never 
eaten before, and pledged one another in due proportion, we 
rose from table and went into the garden, to look out for some 
cool, pleasant spot, and take our afternoon’s nap voluptuously. 

If hitherto my secretary had goggled satisfaction at what he 
had seen, he stared wider and grinned broader at this vista vision 
of the garden. He scarcely allowed the comparison to be in 
favour of the Eseurial. The reason of its extreme nieeness was, 
that Don Caesar, who came backwards and forwards to Lirias, 
took pleasure in improving and ornamenting it. All’the walks 
well gravelled and lined with orange trees, a large reservoir of 
white marble, witli a lion in bronze spouting water like a fyl* 
phin’s deputy in the middle, the beauty of the flower borders, 
the profusion and variety of the fruit trees; such prefty parti¬ 
culars as these made Sfcipio smack his lips, and snuff the air; 
bat his raptures reached their summit at the gradual descent of 
a long wsilk, leading to the bailiff’s pottage, and overarched by 
the interwoven boughs of the trees planted on each siddS»While 
eulogising a place so well adapted for i refuge from the mtense¬ 
ness of thereat, we made a halt, and sat down at the foot of an 
dm, where sleep required very little cunning to entangle two 
hi^h-fed, half-tipsy blades, just risen from so voluptuous and 
Voracious a repast. 

In abont two hours we were startled out of our sleep by the 
report of musketry, popping so near the head-quarters of our 
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repose, that we apprehended the camp to be attacked. On the 
alert! was the first idea that invaded our dozing minds. That 
we might procure the mo«t authentic intelligence, in what direc¬ 
tion the enemy was approaching, we directed our march towards 
the bailiff’s tenement. There were collected eight or ten clod¬ 
hoppers, all friends and neighbours, assembled on the green for 
the purpose of honouring mv arrival, just communicated to the 
vacant senses of the said clodhoppers, by a discharge of fire¬ 
arms, whose barrels and furniture might thank me for the un¬ 
usual favour of a thorough cleaning. The greater part of them 
were acquainted with my person, having seen* me more than 
once at the castle, while engaged in the business of my steward¬ 
ship. No sooner did they set eyes on me, than they all shouted 
in unison ; Long life to our new lord and master! welcome to 
Lirias! Then they loaded once again, and fired another volley 
lin honour fif the occasion. My habits and manners were* soft¬ 
ened down to the most condescending urbanity, though with a 
decorous infusion of distance, lest any degrading destructions 
might be put upon too unlimited a freedom of address. With 
respect to my protection, I promised it according to the custo¬ 
mary charter of newly-installed possessors; and went so far as 
to throw them a purse of twenty pistoles: and this, in my 
opinion, was the point of all others in my conduct, which touched 
their hearts most nearly. After this benefaction, I left them at 
liberty to waste as much powder as they pleased, and withdrew 
with my secretary into the wood, where we walked to and fro 
till night-fall, without being at all tired of our rural prospect: 
so many charms had the view of a landscape, heightened by the 
substantial beauties of ownership in fee-simple, to our elevated 
and delighted imaginations! 

The cook, the under-cook, and the scullion were not resting 
upon their oars all this time: they were working hard to fit up 
for us an hrtifice of belly timber, more magnificent than what 
we had already demolished; so that we were over head and ears 
in amazement, when on our return to the room where we had 
dined, we saw on the table a dish of four roast partridges, with 
a smothered rabbit on one side, and a fricasseed capon on the 
other. The second course consisted of pJjgs’ ears, jugged game, 
and chocolate cream. We drank deeply of the most delicious 
wines, and began to think j>{ going to bed, when it became a 
matter.- (ff doubt whether we could sit up any longer. Then 
my people, with lighted bandies before me, led the way to the 
best bed-room, where they were all most officious invjssisting to 
undress me: but when they had tendered me my gown and 
nightcap, I dismissed them with an authoritative undulatv>:*jpf 
my hand, signifying that their services were dispensed with io^ 
the remainder of that night. 

Thus I Bent them all about their business, keeping Scipio for 
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a little private conference between ourselves; apd I led to it by 
asking him what ha thought of uijl reception, as arranged by 
order of my noble patrons. Indeed and indeed, answered he, 
the human heart could not devise anything more delicious; I 
only wish we may g6 on as we have begun. I have no wish of 
the kind, replied I: it is contrary to my principles to allow that 
my benefactors should put themselves to so muoh expense on my 
account; it would be a downright fraud upon theiroenevolence. 
Besides, I could never feel myself at home with servants in the 

S r of other people; it is just like living in a lodging or an inn. 

en it is to be remembered, that I did not come hither to live 
upon so expensive a scale. What occasion have we for so large 
an establishment of servants P Our utmost want, with Bertrand, 
is a cook, a scullion, and a footman. Though my secretary would 
not have been at all sorry to table for a continuance at the go- 
vemorbf Valencia’s expense, he did not oppose his own luxurious 
taste to my moral delicacy, but conformed at once to my senti¬ 
ments, ana approved the reduction I was meditating to introduce. 
That point being decided, ho left my chamber, and betook him¬ 
self to his pillow in his own. 

Oh. IV.— A journey to Valencia, and a visit to the lot da of Leyva . The 
• conversation of the gentlemen, and Seraphina’s demeanour, 

I got my clothes off as soon as possible, and went to bed, where, 
finding no great inclination to sleep, I communed with ray own 
thoughts. The mutual attachment between the lords of Leyva 
and myself was uppermost in the various topics of my contem¬ 
plation. With my heart full of their late kindness, I determined 
on setting out for their residence the next day, and quenohing 
my impatience to thank them for their favours. Neither was it 
a slender gratification to anticipate another interview with Sera- 
phina; though there was somewhat of alloy in that pleasure: it 
was impossible to reflect without shuddering, that 1 should at 
the same time have to encounter the glances of Dame Lorenza 
Sephora, who might not be greatly delighted at the renewal of 
our acquaintance, should her memory happen to suitable upon 
the circumstances connected with a certain box on the ear. With 
my mind exhausted by all these different suggestions, my eyelids 
at length closed, and the sun had peeped in at my window, long 
before they turned upon their hinges. V* 

I wis soon out of bed; and dressed myself with all possible 
expedition^ in the earnest desire of prosecuting my intended 
journey. *7ust as I had finished my hasty operations, my secre¬ 
tary came into the room. Scipio, said I, you behold a man on 
* the point of setting out for Valencia. I ought to lose no time in 
paying my respects to those noblemen to whom I am indebted 
for my little independence. Every moment of delay in the per¬ 
formance of this a uty throws a new weight of ingratitude On my 
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conscience. Axjot you, my friend, there is no necessity for your 
attendance; stay here during my absence; I shall come back to 
you within the space of & week. Heaven speed you, sir I an¬ 
swered he—be sure you do not slight Don Alphonso and hia 
father—they seem to me to thrill with the kindly vibrations or 
friendship, and to be unbounded in their acknowledgment of ob¬ 
ligation : gratitude and benevolence are so uncommon in people 
of rank, that they deserve to be made the most of where found. 
I sent a message to Bertrand, to hold himself in readiness for 
setting out, and took my chocolate while he was 'harnessing the 
mules. When all was prepared, I got into my carriage, after 
having directed my people to consider my secretary as master of 
the house in my absence, and to obey his orders as if they were 
my own. 

I got to Valencia in less than four hours, and drove at once to 
the governor’s stables, where I alighted and left my equipage. 
On going to the house, I was informed that Don Csesar ancLEis 
son were together. I did not wait for an introduction, but went 
in without ceremony; and addressing myself to both of them, 
Servants, said I, never send in their names to their masters; 
here is an old piece of family furniture, not ornamental indeed, 
but of a fashion when gratitude was neither out of date nor opt 
of countenance. These words were accompanied with an effort 
to throw myself on my knees; but they anticipated my purpose, 
and embraced me one after the other with all possible evidence 
of sincere affection. Well, then, my dear Santillane, said Don 
Alphonso, you have been at Lirias to take possession of your 
little property. Yes, my lord, answered I; and my next request 
is, that you would be pleased to take it back again. What is 
your reason for that P replied he. Is there anything about it at 
all offensive to your taste P Hot in the place itself, rejoined I: 
on the contrary, that is everything that my heart cal wish; the 
only fault I have to find with it is, that the kitchen smells too 
strongly of the hierarchy; a lay Christian should not live like 
an archbishop; besides that, there are three times as many ser¬ 
vants as are necessary, and consequently you are put to an ex¬ 
pense at once enormous and useless. *■ 

Had you accepted the annuity of two thousand ducats which 
we offered you at Madrid, yaid Don Csesar, we should have 
thought j)e enough to give you the mansion furnished as it is; 
but you Know,' you refused it; and we felt it but right to do 
what we have done as an equivalent. Your bounty h^been too 
lavish, answered. I: the gift of the estate was the utmost limit to 
whioh it should have been extended, and that was more than 
sufficient to crown my largest wishes. But to say nothing about 
what it has cost you to keep up so great and expensive an esta¬ 
blishment, I declare to you most solemnly that these people stand 
in my way, and are a great annoyance. In one word, gentle* 
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men, either take back your boon, or give me leave to enjoy it in 
my own way. I prontesed these last words so ifluch as if 1 was 
.in earnest, that the father and son, notvmeaning to lav me under 


manage my household as it should seem expedient to my better 
judgment. 

Iwas thanking them very kindly for having granted me that 
privilege, without which a dukedom would have been but splen¬ 
did slavery, when Don Alphonso interrupted mo by saying: My 
dear Gil Bias, J will introduce you to a lady who will oe ex¬ 
tremely happy to see you. Thus preparing me for die inter¬ 
view, he took me by the hand and led the way to Seraphina’s 
apartment, who set up a scream of joy on recognizing me. Ma¬ 
dam, said-the governor, I flatter mysolf that the visit of our 
friend Santlllane at Valencia is not less acceptable to you than 
myseX . On that head, answered she, he may rest eonfidently 
assured; time has not obliterated the remembrance of the service 
which he once rendered me, and to that must be added a new 
debt of gratitude incurred on the score of your obligations. I 
told the governor's lady that I was already too well requited for 
the danger which I had shared in common with her deliverers, 
in exposing my life for her sake: compliments to the like effect 
were bandied about for some time ou both sides, when Don 
Alphonso motioned to quit Scrapliina’s room. We then went 
back to Don Csesar, whom we found in the saloon with a fashion¬ 


able party, who were come to dinner. 

All these gentlemen were introduced, and paid their compli¬ 
ments to me in the politest manner; nor did their attentions 
relax in assiduity, when Don Csesar told them that I had been 
one of the Duke of Lerma’s principal secretaries. In all likeli¬ 
hood several of them might not be unacquainted that Don Al¬ 
phonso had been promoted to the government of Valencia by my 
interest, for political secrets are seldom kept. However that 
might be, while we were at table, the conversation principally 
turned on the new cardinal. Some of the company either ware, 
or affected to be, his unqualified admirers, wliile others allowed 
his merit upon the whqje, but thought it had been rather over¬ 
rated. I plainly saw through their design of drawing me on to 
enlarge on the subject of his eminence, and to gratify their taste 
for scandal with court anecdotes at bis expense. I caqld have 
been well enough pleased to have delivered my real sentiments 
on his character, but I kept my tongue within my teeth, and 
thereby paSJbd in the estimation of the guests for a close, confi¬ 
dential, politic, trust-worthy young statesman. 
w The party respectively retired home after dinner to take their 
usual nap, when Don Csesar and his son, yielding to a similar 
inclination, shut themselves up in their apartments. 

Formy own part, full of impatience to see a town which Ihad* 


! 
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so often beard extolled for its beauty, I vent out of the governor’s 
palace with the intention cf walking through the streets. At the 

S ate a man accosted me ltith the following address: Will Signor 
e Santillane allow me to take the liberty of paying my respects 
to him P 1 asked him who and what he was. I am Don Cesar's 
valet-de-chambre, answered he, but was one of his ordinary foot* 
men during your stewardship; I used to make my court to you 
every morning, and you used to take a great deal of notice of 
me. I regularly gave you intelligence of what was passing in 
the house. Do you recollect my apprising you one day that the 
village surgeon of Leyva was privately admitted into Dame 
Lorenza Sephora’s bedchamber? It is a circumstance which I 
have by no means forgotten, replied I. But now that we are 
talking of that formidable duenna, what is become of her P Alas! 
resumed he, the poor creature moped and dwindled after your 
departure,'■and at length gave up the ghost, more to the grief of 
Seraphina than of Don Alphonso, who seemed to consider her 
death as no great evil. n 

Don Caesar’s valet-de-chambre, having thus acquainted me 
with Sephora’s melancholy end, made an humble apology for 
having presumed to stop my walk, and then left me to continue 
my progress. I could not help paying the tribute of a sigh to 
the memory of that ill-fated duenna; and her decease afledted 
me the more, because I taxed myself with that melancholy catas¬ 
trophe, though a moment’s reflection would have convinced me, 
that the grave owed its precious prey to the inroads of her cancer, 
rather than to the cruel charms of my person. 

I looked with an eye of pleasure upon everything worth notice 
in the town. The archbishop’s marble palace feasted my eyes 
with all the magnificence of architecture; nor were tho piazzas 
which surrounded the exchange much inferior in commercial 
grandeur > but a large building at a distance, with a great crowd 
standing before the doors, attracted all my attention. I went 
nearer, to ascertain the reason why so great a concourse of both 
seies was collected, and was soon let into the secret by reading 
the following inscription in letters of gold on a tablet of black 
marble over the door: La Posada de los Bepresentantes."' The 
play-bills announced for that day a new tragedy, never performed, 
ana gave the name of Don Gabriel Triaquero as the author. 

Ch. Vf^Gil Bias goes to thqplay, and sees a new tragedy. The success 
qf the piece. The public taste at Valencia. 

I stopped for some minutes before the door, to makSW remarks ‘ 
on the people who were going in. There were some or all sorts 
and sizes. Here was a Knot of gdnteel-looking fellows, whose> 
tailors at least had* done justice to their fashionable pretensions j 
there a mob of ill-favoured and ill-mannered mortals, in a garb 
* * The theatre. 



OIL BLAS VISITS THE THEATBE. 475 

to identify vulgarity.} To the right was a bevy of noble ladies, 

, alighting from their carriages to take possession of their private 
boxes; to the left a tribe of female traders in lubricity, who came 
to sell their wares in the lobby. This mixed concourse of a peer 
tutors, as various in their minds as in their faces, gave me an 
itching inclination to increase their number. Just as I was 
taking my check, the governor and his lady drove up. They 
spied me out in the crowd, and having sent for me, took me with 
them to their box, where I placed myself behind them, in such a 
position as to converse at my ease with either. 

The theatre was filled with spectators from the ceiling down* 
^ wards, the pit thronged almost to suffocation, and the stage 
crowded with knights of the three military orders. Here is a 
full heuse^! said I to Don Alphonso. You arc not to consider 
that as anything extraordinary, answered he; the tragedy now 
about tQ be produced is from the pen of Don GabriekTriaquero, 
the most fashionable dramatic writer of his day. Whenever tho 
play-bill announces any novelty from this favourite author, the 
whole town of Valencia is in a bustle. The men as well as the 
women talk incessantly on tho subject of the piece: all the boxes 
are taken; and, on the first night of performance, there is a risk 
of broken limbs in getting in, though the price of admission is 
deubled, with the exception of the pit, which is too authoritative 
a part of the house for tho proprietors to tamper with its pati¬ 
ence. What a paroxysm of partiality! said 1 to (jbo governor. 
This eager curiosity of the public, this hot-headed impatience to 
be present at the first representation of Don Gabriel’s pieees, 
gives me a magnificent idea of that poet’s genius. 

At this period of our conversation the curtain rose. We im¬ 
mediately left off talking, to fix our whole attention on the stage. 
The applauses were rapturous even at the prologue: as tho per¬ 
formance advanced, every sentiment and situation, nay, almost 
every line of the piece called forth a burst of acclamation; and 
at the end of each act the clapping of hands was so loud and in¬ 
cessant, as almost to bring the building about our ears. After 
the dropping of the curtain, the author was pointed aut to me, 
going about from box Jo box, and wit h all the modesty of a suc¬ 
cessful poet, submitting his head to the imposition of those lau¬ 
rels, which the genteeler, and especially the fairer part of the 
audience had prepared for his coronation. 

We returned to the governor’s palace, where we weretnet by 
a party of three or four gentlemen. Besides these mere amateur*, 
there werefwo veteran authors of considerable eminence in their 
line, and a gentleman of Madrid with tolerably fair claims to critical 
..authority and judgment. They had all been at the play. The 
new piece was the only topic of conversation 'during supper-time. 
Gentlemen, said a knight of St. James, what do you think of toil 
tragedy P Has it not every chum to toe character of a finished 
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work f Thoughts that breathe, and words that burn, a hand to 
touch the true chords of pity, and sweep the lyre of poetry j re¬ 
quisites how rarely, and fet how admirably united! In a word, 
it is the performance of a person mixing in the higher circles 
of society. There can be no possible difference of opinion on 
that subject, said a knight of Alcantara. Tbe piece is full of 
strokes which Apollo himself might hare aimed, and of per¬ 
plexities contrived so that none but the author himself could 
hare unrarelled them. I appeal to that acute and ingenious 
stranger, added he, addressing his discourse to the Castilian 
gentleman; he looks to me like a good judge, and I will lay a 

2 er that he is on my side of the question. Take care how you. 

e on an tfticerteinty, my worthy knight, answered the gentle¬ 
man with a sarcastic smile. I am not of your provincial school; 
we do not pass our judgment so hastily at Madrid. Far .from 
sentencing^ piece on its first representation, we are jealous of 
its apparent merit while aided by scenic deception; our fancies 
and our feelings may be carried away for the moment, but*our 
serious decision is suspended till we have read the work; and 
the most common result of its appeal to the press is a defalcation 
from its powers of pleasing on the stage. 

Thus you perceive, pursued he, that it is our practice to ex¬ 
amine a work of genius closely, before we stamp on it the mafk 
of a stock piece: its author’s fame, let it ring as loudly as it 
may, can neyr confound our exactness of discrimination. When 
Lope de Vega himself or Calderona ventured on the boards, they 
encountered rigid critics, though in an audience which doted on 
them s critics who would not sign their passport to the regions 
of immortality, till they had sifted their claims to be admitted 
there. 

That is a little too much, interrupted the knight of St. James. 
We are not quite so cautious as you. It is not our custom to 
wait for the printing of a piece, in order to decide on its repu¬ 
tation^ By the very first performance it sinks or swims. It 
dods not even seem necessary to be inconveniently attentive to 
the business of the stage. It is sufficient that we know it for a 
production of JDon Gabriel, to be persuaded that it combines 
every excellence. The works of that poet may justly be con¬ 
sidered' as commencing a new era, ana fixing the criterion of 
good task. The school of Lope and Calderona was the mere 
cart ofuhespis, compared, with the polished scenes of this great 
dramatic master. The gentleman, who looked up to Lope and 
Calderona as the Sophocles and Euripides of tbe^Spaniards, 
oould not easily be brought to acknowledge such wild canons of 
criticism. This is dramatio heresy with a vengeance 1 exolaimed« 
he. Since yon compel me, gentlemen, to decide like you on the 
fallacious evidence of a first night, I must tell you that I am not 
at lit satisfied with this new tragedy of your Don Gabriel As 
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a poem, it abounds more with glittering conceits than with pas- 
sages of pathos or delineations of nature. The verses, three out 
of four, are defective either in measure or rhyme; the cha¬ 
racters. clumsily imagined or incongruously supported; and 
the thoughts have often the obscurity of a griddle without ita 
ingenuity. 

The two authors at table, who, with a prudence equally com¬ 
mendable and unusual, had said nothing tor fear of lying under 
the imputation of jealousy, could not help assenting to the last 
speaker's opiniqns bv their looks; which warranted me in con¬ 
cluding that their silence was less owing to the perfection of the 
work, than to the dictates of personal policy. As for the military 
critics, they got to their old topic of ringing the changes on Dorn. 
Gabriel, apd exalted him to a level with the under tenants or 
Olympus. This extravagant association with the demi-gods, this 
blind and stiff-necked idolatry, divorced the Castilian from bis 
little stock of patience, so that, raising his hands to heaven, he 
broke out abruptly into a volley of enthusiasm: 0 divine Lope 
de Vega, sublime and unrivalled genius, who hast left an im¬ 
measurable space between thee and all the Gabriels who would 
light their tapers from thy bright effulgence 1 and thou, mellow, 
soft-voiced Calderona, w hose elegance and sweetness, rejecting 
b&skined rant and tragic swell, reign with undisputed sway over 
the affections, fear not, either of you, lest your altars should be 
overturned by this tongue-tied nursling of the muses! It will 
be the utmost of his renown, if posterity, before whose eyes your 
works shall live in daily view, and form their dear delight, shall 
enrol his name, as matter of history and curious record, on the 
list of obsolete authors. 

This animated apostrophe, for which the company was not at 
all prepared, raised a hearty laugh, after which we all rose from 
table and withdrew. An apartment had been got rqgdy for me 
by Don Alphonso’s order, where I found a good bed; and my 
lordship, lying down in luxurious weariness, went to sleep upon 
the tag of the Castilian gentleman’s impassioned vindication, and 
dreamed most crustily of the injustice done to Lope and Calde¬ 
rona by ignorant pretenders. 

Cb. VI .—Gil Bias, waiting about the etreett qf Valencia, meeti with a 

man of lanctity, whoie piout face he hat teen nmewhere elie. What tort 

qf nan thii man of lanctitg tumi out to be. ■* 

As I had not been able to complete my view of the city on the 
precediDgaJty, 1 got up betimes in the morning with the inten¬ 
tion of taking another walk. In the street I remarked a Carthu- 
psian friar, who doubtless was thus early in motion to promote 
the interests of his order. He walked with his eyes fixed on the 
ground, and a gait so holy and contemplative, as to inspire every 
passenger with religions awe. His path was in the same diree- 
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tion as mine. 1 looked at him with more than ordinary curiosity, 
and could not help fancying it was Don Raphael, that man of 
shifts and expedients, wh® has already secured so honourable a 
niche in the temple of fame. (See Books I. to VI. of my Me* 
moirs .) 

I was so utterly astonished, so thrown off my balance by this 
meeting, that instead of accosting the monk, I remained motion* 
less for some seconds, which gave him time to get the start of 
me. Just heaven! said I, were there ever two faces more ex¬ 


actly alike P I do not know what to make of if! It seems in¬ 
credible that Raphael should turn up in such a guise 1 And yet 
how is it possible to be any one else P I felt too great a curiosity 
Jo get at the truth not to pursue the enquiry. Having ascer¬ 
tained the way to the monastery of tin Carthusians, I repaired 
thither immediately, in the hope of coming across the object of 
my search on his return, and with the full intent of stopping and 
parleying with him. But it was quite unnecessary to wait for 
his arrival, to enlighten my mind on the subject: cn reaching 
the convent gate, another physiognomy, such as few persons had 
read without paying for their lesson, resolvod all my doubts into 
■ certainty; for the friar who served in the capacity of porter was 
unquestionably my old and godly-visaged servant, Ambrose de 
Lamela. 


Our surprise was equal on both sides at meeting again in such 
a place. Is not this a play upon the senses P said I, paying my 
compliments to him. Is it actually one of my friends who pre¬ 
sents himself to my astonished sight P He did not know me 
again at first, or probably might pretend not to do so; but, re¬ 
flecting within himself that it was in vain to deny his own identity, 
he assumed the start of a man who all at once hits upon a cir¬ 
cumstance which had hitherto escaped his recollection. Ah, 
Signor Gd c Blas! exclaimed he, excuse my not recognizing your 
person immediately. Since I have lived in this holy place, every 
faculty of my soul has been absorbed in the performance of the 
duties prescribed by our rules, so that by degrees I lose the re¬ 
membrance of all worldly objects and events. 

After a separation of ton years, said I, it gives me much plea¬ 
sure to find you again in so venerable a garb. For my part, an¬ 
swered he, it fills me with shame and confusion to appear in it 
before a man who has been ah eye-witness of my guilty courses. 
These gnostlv weeds are at once the charm of my present life, 
and the condemnation of my former. Alas 1 added he, heaving a 
righteous sigh, to be worthy of wearing it, my earlier years 
should have been passed in primitive innocence. By this dis¬ 
course, so rational and edifying, replied I, it is plain, my dear , 
brother, that the finger of the Lord has been upon you, that you 
are marked out for a vessel of sanctification. I tell you once 
again, 1 am delighted at it, and would give the world to know in 
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what miraculous maimer you and Raphael were led into the path 
of the righteous; for I' am persuaded that it was his own self 
whom 1 met in the town, habited as rf Carthusian. I was ex¬ 
tremely sorry afterwards, not to hare stopped and spoken to him 
in the street; and I am waiting here to apologize for my neglect 
on his return. 

You were not mistaken, said Lamela, it was Don Raphael 
himself whom you saw; and as for the particulars of our conver¬ 
sion, they are as follow: After parting with you near Segorba, 
we struct into tte Valencia road, with the design of bettering 
our trade by some new speculation. Chance or destiny one day 
led our steps into the cliurch of the Carthusians, while service 
was performing in the choir. The demeanour of the brethren . 
attracted our notice, and we experienced in our own persons the 
involuntary homage which vice pays to virtue. We admired the 
fervour with which they poured forth their devotions, Mieir looks 
of pious mortification, their deadness to the pleasures of the 
world*and the flesh, and in the settled composure of their coun¬ 
tenances, the outward sign of an approving conscience within. 

While making these observations, we fell into a train of thought 
which became Tike manna to the hungry and thirsty soul: we 
compared our habits of life with the employments of these holy 
metf, and the wide difference between our spiritual conditions 
filled us with confusion and affright. Lamela, said Don Ra¬ 
phael, as we went out of church, how do you stand affectcd by 
what we have just seen P For my part, there is no disguising 
the truth, my mind is ill at ease. Emotions, new and inde¬ 
scribable, are rushing upon my mind: and, for the first time in 
my life, I reproach myself with the wickedness of my past ac¬ 
tions. I am just in the same temper of soul, answered I; my 
iniquities are all drawn up in array against me, they beset mo, 
they stare me in the face; my heart, hitherto proof against all 
the arrows of remorse, is at this moment shot through and 
through, torn and disfigured, tormented and destroyed. Ah! my 
dear Ambrose, resumed my partner, we are two stray sheep, whom 
our Heavenly Father, in mercy, would lead back gently to the 
fold. It is he himself, »y child, it is he who warms ana guides 
us. Let us not be deaf to the call of his voice; let us abandon 
iall our wioked courses, let us begin frqm this day to work out our 
isalvation with diligence and in the spirit of repentances^ had 
jbetter spend the remainder of our days in this convent, ana con¬ 
secrate them Jo penitence and devotion. 

!' I applaudla Raphael's sentiment, continued brother Ambrose j 
W(d we formed the glorious resolution of becoming Carthusians. 

■ i carry it into effect, we applied to the venerable prior, who 

: s no sooner made acquainted, with our purpose, than to ascer- 

jn whether our call was fronj the world above or the world be- 

<)ath, he appointed us to cells, and all the strictness of monkish 

t 
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discipline, for a Thole year. We acted up to the rales with 
equal regularity and fortitude, and, by way of reward, were ad- 
nutted among the novices. Our condition was so much what we 
wished it, and our hearts were so full of. religious zeal, that we . 
underwent the toils of our noviciate with unflinching courage. 
When that was over, we professed; after which, Don Raphael, 
appearing admirably well qualified, both by natural talent and 
various experience, for the management of secular concerns, was 
chosen assistant to an old friar who was at that time proctor. 
The son of Lucinda would infinitely have preferred dedicating 
every remaining moment of his existence to prayer; but he found 
it necessaiy to sacrifice his taste for devotion, in furtherance of 
the general prosperity. He entered with so much zeal and know¬ 
ledge into the interests of the house, that he was considered as 
the most eligible person to succeed the old proctor, who died 
three years afterwards. Don Raphael accordingly .fills that 
office at present; and it may be truly said that he discharges his 
duty to the entire satisfaction of all our fathers, vsbo praise in / 
the highest terms his conduct in (lie administration of our tem¬ 
poralities. What is most of all miraculous, and shews the hand / 
of heaven in his conversion, is that, with such an accumulation 
of business rushing in upon him in his bursarial department, his 
regardf are inalienably fixed on the world to come. When busi¬ 
ness leaves him but a moment to recruit nature, instead of lavish¬ 
ing the short period in indulgence, his thoughts wing their way 
into the regions of devout and holy meditation. In short, he is 
the most exemplary member of this body. 

At this period of our conversation I interrupted Lamela by ai, 
ebullition of joy to which I gave vent at the sight of Raphael 
coming in. Here he is! exclaimed I: behold that righteous bur¬ 
sar for whom I have been so impatiently waiting. With a leap 
and a bound did I run to meet and embrace him. He submitted 
to the hug with his newly-acquired resignation; and, without ! 
betraying the slightest shock at meeting with an old companion i 1 
Of his profaner hours, his words were dictated by the spirit of 1 

S entiences and humility: The powers above be praised, Signor 
e Santillane, the powers be praised <j?r this kind providence 
whereby we meet again. In good truth, my dear Raphall, re¬ 
plied I, your happy destiny pleases me as much as if it had been 
my owf good luck; brother Ambrose has told me the whole 
story of your conversion, and the tale almost moved me to a 
similar change. What a glorious lot for you two, my friend^ 1 
when you have reason to flatter yourselves with*heing smea 
that picked number of the elect, who have eternal happincaf 
thrust upon them whether they will or no 1 w 

Two miserable sinners like ourselves, resumed the son of Lu¬ 
cinda, with an air which marked the extreme of sanctified mo¬ 
rality, must not hope that our owi merits are of weight enough 
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to save our souls; but eyen the wicked one who repenteth, 
findeth grace with the Father of mercies. And you, Signor Gil 
1 Bias, added he, is it not time to lay in ft claim for pardon of the 
offences which you hqpre committed P What is your business 
here in Valencia P Art you not hankering after some office of 
devil's deputy, and making shipwreck of your voyage to another 
world P Not so, by the blessing of heaven, answered I; sinoe 
I turned my back on the court, I hare led a very moral sort of 
life; sometimes enjoying rural recreations on an estate of mine 
at a few leagues distance from this town, and sometimes coming 
hither to pass my time with my friend the governor, whom you 
both of you must know perfectly well. 

On this cue I related to them the story of Don Alphonso de 
Leyva. They heard the particulars with attention; and on my 
telling them that I had carried to Samuel Simon, on the part of 
that nobleman, the three thousand ducats of which we bad robbed 
him, Lamela interrupted the thread of my narrative, and ad¬ 
dressing his • discourse to Baphael, said : Father Hilary, if this 
be true, the honest vender of wares has no reason to quarrel 
with a robbery which has paid him fifty per cent.; and our con¬ 
sciences, as far as that indictment goes, may bask in the sunshine 
of acquitted innocence. Brother Ambrose and I, said the bursar, 
dick actually, on the assumption of the habit, send Samuel Simon 
fifteen hundred ducats privately, by a pious ecclesiastic who 
I made a pilgrimage to Xelva for the sole purpose of accomplishing 
1 this restitution; but it will go hard with Samuel at the general 
reckoning, if he for filthy lucre could soil his fingers with that 
sum, after having been reimbursed in full by Signor de Santil- 
• lane. But, said I, how do you know that your fifteen hundred 
ducats were faithfully paid into his hands P Unquestionably 
they were! exclaimea l)on Baphael; I would answer for the 
disinterested purity of that ecclesiastic, as soon as forjny own. 
I would bo your collateral security, said Lamela; he is a priest 
of the strictest sanctity, a sort of universal almoner; and though 
many times cited for sums of money, deposited with him far 
charitable uses, he has always nonsuited the plaintiffs, and gone 
out of court with an augmentation of alms-giving notoriety. 

O# conversation continued for some time longer: at length 
we parted, with many a pious exhortation on their side, always 
to have the fear of the lord before nfy eyes, and with many an 
earnest intreaty on mine, that they wopld remember me'Vou- 
atantly in their prayers. Don Alphonso was now the first ob¬ 
ject of my se#ch. You will never guess, said I, with whom 1 
have just had a long conference. I am but now come from two 
iljmable Carthusians of your acquaintance; the name of the 
c»®-A"Father Hilary, that of the otner, brothei' Ambrose. You 
•re mistaken, answered Don Alphonso; I am not acquainted 
with a single Carthusian. Pafdon me, replied 1 j you have seen 
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brother Ambrose at Xelva in the capacity of commissary, and 
Father Hilary as register to the inquisition. Oh heaven ! ex¬ 
claimed the governor with surprise, can it be within the bounds 
of possibility that Baphael ana Lamela should have turned Car¬ 
thusians P it is even so, answered I; they professed several 
years ago. The former is bursar and proctor to the convent, 
the latter, porter. 

The son of Don Caesar rubbed his forehead twice or thrice, 
then shaking his head. These worshipful officers of the inquisition, 
said he, most assuredly purpose playing over the old farce on a 
new stage here. You judge of them by prejudice, answered I, 
from the impression of their characters as men of sin: but had 
you been edified by their lectures as I have been, you would 
think more favourably of their holiness. To be sure, it is not 
for mortal men to fathom the depth of other men’s hearts ; but 
to all appearance they are two prodigals returned home. It 
possibly may be so, replied Don Alphonso: there are many in¬ 
stances of libertines, who hide their heads in cleisters, “after 
having scandalized human nature by their obliquities, to expiate 
their offences by a severe penance: I heartily wish that our two 
monks may be such libertines restored. 

Well! and why notP said I. They have embraced the mo¬ 
nastic life of their own accord, and have squared their conduct 
for a length of time according to the maxims of their order. 
You may say what you please, retorted the governor; but I do 
not like the convent’s rents being received by this Father Hilary, 
of whom I cannot help entertaining a very untoward opinion. 
When the fine story he told us of his adventures comes across 
my mind, I tremble for the reverend brotherhood. I am willing 
to believe with you, that he has taken the vow with the pious in¬ 
tention of keeping it; but the blaze of gold may be too much 
for the weakness of his regenerated eye-sight. It is bad policy 
to lock up a reformed drunkard in a wine cellar. 

In the course of a few days Don Alphonso's misgivings were 
fully justified; these two official props and stays of the esta¬ 
blishment ran away with the year’s revenue. Inis news, which 
was immediately noised about the town,, could not do otherwise 
than set the tongues of the wits in motion; for they vways 
make themselves merry at the crosses and losses of the well en- 
dowedieligious orders. ‘As for the governor and myself, we 
condoled with the Carthusians, but kept our acquaintance with 
the apostate pilferers in the back ground. ^ 

Ca. YU. — Oil Blot returns to his seat at Linas. Scipio't agreeable in¬ 
telligence, and a reform in the domestic arrangements. 

I passed a weekYt Valencia in the first company, living on equal 
terms with the best of the nobility. Plays, balls, concerts, grand 
dinners, ladies’ parties, all things that heart could wish or vanity 
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grow tall upon, were provided for me by the governor and hii 
lady, to whom I paid my court so dexterously, that they were 
heartily sorry to see me set out on mf return to Linas. They 
even obliged me, before they would let me go, to engage for a 
division of my time between them and my hermitage. It was 
determined that I should spend the winter in Valencia, and the 
summer at my seat. After this bargain, my benefactors left me 
at liberty to tear myself from them, and go where their kindnoas 
would be alwtys staring me in the face. 

Scipio, who wps waiting impatiently for my return, was ready 
to jump out of his skin for joy at the sight of me; and his ecsta- 
cies were doubled at my circumstantial account of the journey. 
And now for your history, my friend, said I, taking breath: to 
what moral uses have you turned the solitary period of my' ab¬ 
sence P Has the time passed agreeably P As well, answered he, 
as it could with a Bervant to whom nothing is so dear as the pre¬ 
sence of his master. 1 have walked over our little domain, cir¬ 
cuitously and diagonally : sometimes seated on the margin of a 
fountain in our wood, I have taken pleasure in beholding the 
transparency of its waters, which are as pellucid as those of the 
sacred spring, whose projection from the- rock made the vast 
forest of Albunea to resound with the roar of the cascade: some¬ 
times lying at the foot of a tree, I have listened to the song of 
the linnet or the nightingalo. At other times I have hunted or 
fished; and, what has given me more rational delight than all 
these pastimes, I have whiled away many a profitable hour in 
the improvement of my mind. 

I interrupted my secretary in a tono of eager enquiry, to ask 
where he had procured books. I found them, said he, in an 
elegant library here in the house, whither master Joachim took 
me. Heyday ! in what corner, resumed I, can this said library 
be P Did we not go over the whole building on the day of our 
arrival P You fancied so, rejoined ho; but you are to know that 
we only explored three sides of the square, and forgot the fourth. 
It was there that Don Cscsar, when he came to Lirias, employed 
part of his time in reading. There are in this library seme very 

S ood books, left as a pever-faliing phylactery against the blue 
evils, when our gardens despoiled of Flora’s treasury, and our 
woods of their leafy honours, shall no longer challenge those 
miscreant invaders to combat in the forest or the bower. The 
lords of Leyva have not done things by halves, but have entered 
for the mind as well as for the body. 

This intsTdfeence filled me with smeere rapture. I was shewn 
to the fourth side of the square, and feasted with an intellectual 
c banquet. Don Ctesar’s room I immediately determined to make 
my own. That nobleman's bed was still there*, with correspond¬ 
ent furniture, consisting of historical tapestry, representing the 
rape of the Sabine women by the Homans. From the be*i 

i I Si 
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chamber, I went into a closet fitted up with low bookcases w< 
filled, and over them the portraits of the Spanish kings. Nei 
a window whence you cdmmand a prospect of a most bewitc 
ing country, there was an ebony writing-desk and a lyge sof 
covered with black morocco. But I gave my attention print 

S to the library. It was composed of philosophers, poet 
rians i and abounded in romances. Don Caesar seemed 
givo the preference to that light reading, if one might judge by tl 
profusion of supply. I must own, to my shame, that my tas 
was not at all above the level of those productions, notwithstan 
ing the extravagances they delight in stringing together; wh 
ther it was owing to my not being a very critical reader at th; 
time, or because the Spaniards are naturally addicted to tl 
marvellous. I must nevertheless plead in my own justificatio 
that I was alive to the charms of a sprightly and popular,mor 
lity, and that Lucian, Horace, and Erasmus, became my favouri 
and standard authors. 

My friend, said I to Scipio, whon my eyes had ooursed ovi 
my library, here is wherewithal to feed and pamper our mindi 
but our present business is to reform our household, On thi 
subject, I can spare you a great deal of trouble, answered h 
During your absence, I bavo sifted your people thoroughly, an 
flatter myself, it is no empty boast to say that I know thtt 
Let us begin with master Joachim: I take him to be as great 
scoundrel as ever breathed, and have no doubt but he was turns 
away from the archbishop’s for errors, which were too great I 
be excepted in the passing of his accounts. Yet we must kee 
him for two reasons: the first, because he is a good cook \ ai 
the second, because I Bhall always have an eye Over him; I Bhs 
peep into his actions like a jackdaw into a marrow-bone, and 1 
must be a more cunning fellow than I take him for, to evade n 
vigilance* I have already told him that you intended dischari 
ing three fourths of your establishment. This declaration stu< 
in his stomach; and he assured me that, owing to his extren 
dtssire of living with you, he would be satisfied with half his pri 
sent wages rather than be turned off, which made me suspect thi 
he was tied to the string of some petticoat in the hamlet, andd 
not like to break up his quarters. As for the under-cook, he 
a drunkard, and the porter a foul-mouthed Cerberus, of whoi 
guardianship our gates art) in no want; neither is the gam 
keeper a necessary evil., I shall take the latter office myself, i 
you may see to-morrow, when we have got our fowling-pieoes i 
order, and are provided with powder and Bhot. W ith regard 
the footmen, one of them i8 an Arragonese, and to mv mind 
very good sort of fellow. We will keep him; but all the re 
are such rapscallions, that I would not advise you to harbot 
one of them, if you wanted an army of attendants. 

After having My debated the point, we resolved to keep w< 
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with the cook, the scullion, the Arragonese, and to get rid of the 
, remainder as decently as we could : alLwhich was planned and 
executed on the same day, mollifying tne bitter dose by the ap- 
| plicatiot. of a few pistoles, which Scipio took from our strong 
box, and distributed among them as from me. When we had 
carried this reform into effect, order was soon established in our 
mansion; we divided the business fairly among our remaining 
people, and began to look into our expenses. I could willingly 
have been contented with very frugal commons; but my secre¬ 
tary, loving high dishes and relishing bits, was not a man who 
would suffer master Joachim to hold his place as a sinecure. He 
kept his talents in such constant play, working double tides at 
dinner and at supper, that any one would have thought wo had 
been converted by father Hilary, and wore working out the term 
of our probation. ^ 

Ch. VIII .—The loves of Gil Bias and the fair Antonia. 

Two days After my return from Valencia to Lirias, elodpole 
Basil, my farming man, came at my dressing-time, to beg the 
favour of introducing his daughter Antonia,who was very desirous, 
as he said, to have the honour of paying her respects to her new 
master. I answered that it was very proper, and would be well 
received. He withdrew, and in a few minutes returned with his 
peerless Antonia. That epithet, though bold, w ill not be thought 
extravagant, in the case of a girl from sixteen to eighteen years 
of age, uniting to regular features the finest complexion and the 
brightest eves in the world. She was dressed in nothing better 
than a stuff gown ; but a stature somewhat above the female 
standard, a dignified deportment, and sueh graces as soared 
higher than the mere freshness and glow of youth, communi¬ 
cated to her rustic attire the simplicity of classical costume. 
She had no cap on her head; her hair was fastened behind with 
a knot of flowers, according to the chaste severity of the Spartan 
fashionables. 

When she illumined my chamber with her presence, I wis 
struck as much on a heap by her beauty, as ever were tlu^princes, • 
knights, nobles, and strangers assembled at the solemn feast and 
tournament of Charlemain, by the personal charms of Angelica. 
Instead of receiving Antonia with modish indifference, and pay¬ 
ing her compliments of course, instead of ringing the changes on 
her father’s happiness in possessing so lovely a daughter, 1 stood 
stock still, staying, gaping, stammering: I could not have uttered 
an articulate sound for the universal world. Scipio, who saw 
clearly what was the matter with me, took the words out of my 
wnoutn, and accepted those bills of admiration.which my affairs 
were in too much disorder to admit of my duly honouring. For 
her part, my figure being shrouded by a dressing-gown and night- 
oap, like the orb of day by a winter fog, she accosted me without 
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being shame-faced, and paid her duty in terms which fired all the 
combustibles in my composition, though her words were but the 
holiday expressions of common-place salutation. In the mean time, 
while my secretary, Basil, and his daughter, were engaged m reel- 
procal exchange of civility, I found my senses again ; and passed 
from one extreme of absurdity to another, just as if I had thought 
that a hair-brained loquacity would be a set-off against the idiotic 
silence of my first encounter. I exhausted all my stock of well- 
bred rhodomontade ; and expressed myself with so unguarded a 
freedom, as to make Basil look about him : so that he, with his 
eye upon mo as a man who would set every engine at work to 
seduce Antonia, was in a hurry to get her safely out of my apart¬ 
ment, with a resolvod-purpose, probably, of withdrawing her lor 
ever from my pursuit. ., _ 

Scipio finding himself alone with me, said with a smile: Here 
is another defence for you against the blue devils ! I« did not 
know that your farming man had so pretty a daughter ; for I had 
never seen her before, though I have been twice at' his house. 
He must have taken infinite pains to keep her out of the way, 
and it is impossible to be angry with him tor it. What the plague, 
here is a morsel for a liquorish palate ! But there seems to be 
no necessity for blazoning her perfections to you ; their very first 
stance dazzled you out of countenance. I do not deny it, an¬ 
gered I. Ah! my beloved friend, I have surely seen an inhabi¬ 
tant of the realms above : the electrical spark now thrills through 
all my frame, it scorches like lightning, yet tingles like the vivi¬ 
fying fluid at my heart. , 

Yoii delight me beyond measure, replied my secretary, by giv¬ 
ing me to understand that you have at length fallen in love. 
Nothing but a mistress was wanting, to complete your rural es¬ 
tablishment at all points. Thanks to Heaven, you are now likely 
to be accommodated in every way. I am well aware that we 
shall have a hard matter to elude Basil’s vigilance; but leave that 
to me, and I will undertake before the end of three days to 
manage a private meeting for you with Antonia. Master bcipio, 

• said I, if is not so sure that you would be able to keep your 
word • but at all events, I have not the least desire to make the 
experiment. I will have nothing to do with the ruin of that girl s 
for she is an angel, and does not deserve to be numbered among 
the fallen ones. Therefore, instead of laying the guilt upon your 
soul of assisting me in her dishonour, I have made up my mind 
to marry her with your kind help, supposing her hfjirt not to be 
pre-oocupied by a prior attachment. I had no idea, said he, of 
your directly plunging headlong into the cold bath of matri¬ 
mony. The generality of landlords, in your place, would stand 
upon the ancient tenure of manorial rights: they would not deal 
\nth Antonia upon the square of modem law and gospel, till alter 
failure in the establishment of their feudal privileges. But though 
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this may be the way of the world, do not suppose that I am by 
any means against your honourable passion, or at all wish to 
dissuade you from your purpose, liour bailiff’s daughter de¬ 
serves the distinction you design for her, if she can give you the 
first fruits of her heart, an offering of sensibility and gratitude ; 
that is what I shall ascertain this very day by talking with her 
father, and possibly with her. 

My agent was a man to transact his business according to the 
letter. He went to see Basil privately, and in the evening 
came to me in py closet, where I waited for him with impatience, 
somewhat exasperated by apprehension. There was a slyness in 
his countenance, whence my prognostic inclined to the brighter 
side. Judging, said I, by that look of suppressed merriment, 
you arc oome to acquaint me that I shall soon be at the summit 
of human bliss. Yes, my dear master, answered he, the heavens 
smile upon your vows. I have talked the matter oves with Basil 
and his daughter, declaring your intentions without reservo. 
The fathenis delighted at the idea of your asking his blessing as 
a son-in-law ; and you may set your heart at rest about Anto¬ 
nia's taste in a husband. Darts and flames! cried I in an ecstasy 
of amorous transport; what! am I so happy as to have made 
myself agreeable to that lovely creature P Never question it, 
implied lie; she loves you already. It is true, she has not owned 
so much by word of mouth; but my assurance rests on the tale¬ 
telling sparkle of her eye, when your proposals were made known 
to her. And yet you have a rival! A rival! exclaimed I, with 
a faltering voice, and a cheek blanched with fear. Do not let 
that give you the least uncasiuess, said he j yotir competitor 
cannot, bid very high, for he is no other than master Joachim, 
your cook. Ah! the hangdog! said I, with an involuntary shout 
of laughter: this is the reason, then, why he had so great an ob¬ 
jection to being turned out of my service. Exactly sp, answered 
Scipio; within these few days he made proposals of marriage to 
Antonia, who politely declined them. With submission to your 
better judgment, replied I, it would be expedient, at least so it 
strikes me, to get rid of that strange fellow, before ho jp informed 
of my intended matclj with Basil’s daughter: a cook, as you are 
aware, is a dangerous rival. You are perfectly in the right, 
rejoined my trusty counsellor; we must clear tne premises of 
him—he shall receive his discharges from me to-morrqjv morning, 
before he puts a fiuger in the fricaiyleaus; thus you will have 
nothing more to fear either from his poisonous sauces or bewitch¬ 
ing tongae* Yet it goes rather against the grain with me to 
part with so good a cook j but I sacrifice the interests of my own 
belly to the preservation of your precious person. You need 
not, said I, take on so for his loss; he had Ho exclusive patent; 
and I will send to Valencia for a cook, who shall outcook all his 
fine rookery. According to my promise I wrote immediately tc 
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Don Alphonso, to let him know that onr kitchen wanted a prime 
minister; and on the following day he filled up the vacancy in 
so worthy a manner, as reconciled Scipio at once to the change 
in culinary politics. 

Though my adroit and active secretary had assured me of 
Antonia’s secret self-congratulation on the conquest of her land¬ 
lord’s heart, I could not venture to rely solely on his report. I 
was fearful lest he should have been entrapped by false appear¬ 
ances. To be more certain of my bliss, I determined on speak - 
. ing in person to the fair Antonia. I therefore went to Basil’s 
house, and confirmed to him what my ambassador had announced. 
This honest peasant, of patriarchs simplicity and golden-aged 
frankness, after having heard me through, did not hesitate to 
own that it would be the greatest happiness of his life to give me 
his daughter; but, added he, you are by no means to suppose 
that it is because you are lord of the manor. Were you still 
steward to Don Cassar and Don Alphonso, I should prefer you to 
all other suitors who might apply: I have always felt a sort of 
kindness towards you: and nothing vexes me, but that Antonia 
has not a thumping fortune to bring with her. I want not the 
vile dross, said I; her person is the only dowry that I covet. 
Your humble servant for that, cried he ; but you will not settle 
accounts with me after that fashion; I am not a beggar, to 
marry my daughter upon charity. Basil de Buenotrigo is in cir¬ 
cumstances, by the blessing of Providence, to portion her off de¬ 
cently ; and I mean that she should set out a little supper, if you 
are to be at the expense of dinners. In a word, the rental of this 
estate is only five hundred ducats: I shall raise it to a thousand 
on the strength of this marriage. 

Just as you please, my dear Basil, replied I; we are not likely 
to have any dispute about money matters. We are both of a 
mind; all that remains is to get your daughter’s consent. You 
have mine, taid ho, and that is enough. Not altogether so, an¬ 
swered I; though yours may be absolutely necessary, no busi¬ 
ness can be done without hers. Hers follows mine of course, 
replied he$ I should like to catch her murmuring against my 
sovereign commands! Antonia, rejoined I, with dutiful sub¬ 
mission to paternal authority, is ready without question to obey 
your will implicitly in all things; but I know not whether in the 
present instance she would do so without violence to her own 
feelings-; and, should that be the case, I could never forgive 
myself for being the occasion of unhappiness to her; in short, it 
is not enough that I obtain her hand» m you, if her heart is to 
heave a sign at the decision of her destiny. Oh, blessed virgin! 
said Basil, all these fine doctrines of philosophy are far above my 
reach; speak to Antonia your own self, and you will find, or I 
am very much mistaken, that, she wishes for nothing better than 
to be your wife. These words were no sooner out of his month, 



THE LOVES OP OIL BLAH 4HB ANTOHIA. 489 

than he called his daughter, and left me with her for a few short 
minutes. 

Not to trifle with so precious an opportunity, I broke my mind 
to her at once: Lovely Antonia, said I, it remains with you to 
fix the colour of my foture days. Though I have yojir father’s 
consent, do not think so meanly of mo as to suppose that I would 
avail myself of it to violate the sacred freedom of your choice. 
Rapturous as must be the possession of your charms, I waive 
my pretensions if you but tell me that your duty and not your 
will complies. It would be affectation to put on such a repug¬ 
nance, answered she; the honour of your addresses is too flatter, 
ing to excite anv other than agreeable sensations, and I am 
thankful for my father’s tender caro of me, instead of demurring 
to his will. I am not sure whether such an acknowledgment 
may not be contrary to the rules of female reserve in the polite 
world; hut if you were disagreeable to me, I should be plain- 
spoken enough to tell you so; why, then, should I not be equally 
free in owning the kind feelings of my heart P 
At sounds like these, which I could not hear without being 
.enraptured, I dropped on my knee before Antonia, and in the 
excess of my tender emotions, taking one of her fair hands, kissed 
it with an affectionate and impassioned action. My dear An- 
tdhia, said I, your frankness enchants me; go on, let nothing 
induce you to depart from it; you arc conversing with your 
future husband; let your soul expand itself, and reveal all its 
inmost emotions in his presence. Thus, then, may I entertain 
the flattering hope that you will not frown on the union of our 
destinies ! The coming in of Basil at this moment prevented me 
from giving further vent to the delightful sensations which 
thrilled through me. Impatient to know how his daughter had 
behaved, and ready primed for scolding in ease she had been per¬ 
verse or coy, he made up to me immediately. Well,«ow! said 
he, are you satisfied with Antonia P So much so, answered I, 
that I am going this very moment to set forward the preparations 
for our marriage. So saying, I left the father and (laughter, for 
the purpose of taking counsel with my secretary thereupon. 

Ch. IX.— Nuptials of Oil Blot with the fair Antonia; the style and 
manner of the ceremony; the persons assisting thereat; and the festi¬ 
vities ensuing thereupon. « « 

Though there was no occasion to consult with the Ioitis of 
Leyva about my marriage, yet both Scipio and myself were of 
opinion th&t I could not decently do otherwise than communicate 
to them my purpose of connecting myself with Basil’s daughter, 
•and just pay them the compliment of asking their advice, after 
the act was finally determined on. 

I immediately went off for Valencia, where my visit was a 
natter of surprise, and still more tho purport of it. Don Caesar 
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and Don Alphonso, who were acquainted with Antonia, having 
seen her more than once, wished me joy on my good fortune in 
a wife. Don Caesar, in pAticular, made his speech upon the oc¬ 
casion with so much youthful fire, that if there had not been 
reason to,suppose his lordship weaned, by that icy moralist, 
time, from certain naughty propensities, I should hare suspected 
him of going to Lirias now and then, not so much to loot after 
his concerns there, as after his little empress of the dairy. Sera* 
phina, too, with the kindest assurances of a lively interest in 
whatever might befal me, said that she had heard a very favour¬ 
able character of Antonia; but, added she, with a malicious 
fling, as if to taunt me with my supercilious reception of Se- 
phora’s amorous advances, even though her beauty had not been 
so much the talk of the country. I could have depended on your 
taste, from former experience of its delicacy and fastidiousness. 

Don C®Sar and his son did not stop at cold approbation of my 
marriage, but declared that they would defray all the expenses 
of it. Measure back your steps, said they, to Lines, and 'stay 
quietly there till you hear further from us. Make no prepara¬ 
tion for your nuptials, for we shall make that our concern. To 
meet their kind intentions with becoming gratitude, I returned 
to my mansion, and acquainted Basil and his daughter with the 
projected kindness of our patrons. We determined to wait their 
pleasure with as much patience as falls to the lot of poor human 
nature under such circumstances. Eight long days dragged out 
their tedious measure, and brought no tidings of our bliss. But 
the rewards of self-control are not the less assured for being slow: 
on the ninth, a coach drawn by four mules drove up, with a cargo 
of mantua-makers for the bride, and an assortment of rich silks 
on which to exercise their art. Several livery servants, mounted 
on mules, accompanied the cavalcade. One of them brought me 
a letter frem Don Alphonso. That nobleman sent me word that 
he would be at Lirias next day with his father and his wife, and 
that the marriage ceremony should be performed on the day after 
thkt, by the vicar-general of Valencia. And just so it came to 
pass: Don Caesar, his son, and Scraphina, with that venerable 
dignitary, were punctual to their appointment j all four of them 
in a coach and six; none of your mutes, like the mantua-makers! 
preceded by another coach and four, with Seraphina’s women; 
and the fear was brought "up by a company of the governor's 
guards. 

The governor's lady had hardly entered the house, before she 
testified an ardent longing to see Antonia, who oil her part no 
sooner knew that Serapnina was arrived, than she ran forward 
to bid her welcome, with a respectful kiss upon her hand, so, 
gracefully and modestly impressed, that all tne company were 
enchanted at the action. And now, madam! said Don Csesar to 
hi( daughter-in-law, what do you think of Antonia f Could San- 
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tiQane have made a better choice P No, answered Seraphina, 
they are worthy eaeh of the other; there can be no doubt but 
their union will be most happy. In* short, every one was lavish 
in the praise of my intended; and if they felt her beams so 

E werfully under the eclipse of a stuff gown, wliat must they not 
ve endured from her brightness, in the meridian sunshine of 
her wedding finery P One would hare fancied she had been 
clothed in silks, jewels, and fine linen from her cradle, by the 
dignity of her air and the ease of her deportment. 

The happy moment which was to unite two fond lovers in the 
bands of Hymen being arrived, Don Alphonso took me by the 
hand and led me to the altar, while Seraphina conferred the 
like honour on the bride elect. Our procession had marched in 
fit and decent order through tho hamlet to the chapel, where the 
vicar-general was waiting to go through the service; and the 
ceremony was performed amidst the heartfelt congAtulations of 
the inhabitants, and of all tho wealthy farmers in tho neighbour¬ 
hood, whom Basil had invited to Antonia’s wedding. Their 
daughters too came in their train, tricked out in ribbons and in 
flowers, and dancing to the music of their own tambourines. We 
returned to the mansion under the sanio escort: and there by 
the provident attentions of Scipio, who officiated as high steward 
find master of the ceremonies, we found three tables set out; one 
for the principals of the party, another for their household, and 
the third, which was by far the largest, for all invited guests pro¬ 
miscuously. Antonia was at the first, the governor’s lady having 
made a point of it; I did the honours of the second, and Basil 
was placed at the head of that where the country people dined. 
As for Scipio, he never sat down, but was here, there, and every¬ 
where, fetching and currying, changing plates and filling bum¬ 
pers, urging the company to call freely for what they wanted, 
and egging them on to mirth and jollity. • 

The entertainment had been prepared by the governor’s cooks; 
and that is as much as to say, that there were all the delicacies 
imaginable, in season or out of season. The good wines kill in 
for me by master Joachim, were set running at a furious rate; 
the guests were beginning to feel their jovial influence, pleasantry 
and repartee gave a zest to conviviality, when on a sudden our 
harmony was interrupted by an alarming occurrence. My secre¬ 
tary being in the hall where I was 'dining with Don*Alpnonso’s 

S al officers and Seraphina's women, suddenly fawled. I 
up and ran to his assistance; and, while I was employed 
in bringing him about, one of the women was taken ill also. 
• It was evident to the whole company that thjs sympathetic malady 
most involve some mysterious incident, as m effect it turned out 
almost immediately, that thereby bung a tale; for Scipio soon 
recovered, and Baid to me in a low voice, Why must one man's 
meat be another man’s poison, and the most auspicious of your 
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days the curse of mine P But every man bears the bundle ef 
his sins upon his back, and my pack-saddle is once more thrown 
across my shoulders in the person of my wife. 

Powers of mercy! exclaimed I, this can never be 1 it is all a 
romance. What! you the husband of that lady whose nerves 
were so affected by the disturbance P Yes, sir, answered he, I 
am her husband ; and fortune, if you will take the word of a 
sinner, could not have done me a dirtier office than by coniurine 
up such a grievance as this. I know not, my friend, replied I, 
what reasons you may have for thus belabouring«your rib with 
wordy buffets, but however she may be to blame, m mercy keep a 
bridle on your tongue; if you have any regard for me, do net 
displace the mirth and spoil the pleasure of this nuptial meeting, 
by ominous disorder or enraged questions of past injuries. You 
shall have no reason to complain on that score, rejoined Scipio; 
but shall sej presently whether I am not a very apt dissembler. 

With this assurance he went forward to his wife, whom her 
companions had also brought back to life and recollection; and, 
embracing her with as much apparent fervour as if his raptures 
had been real, Ah, my dear Beatrice, said he, heaven has at 
length united us again after ten years of cruel separation 1 But 
this blissful moment is well purchased by whole ages of torturing 
suspense! I know not, answered his spouse, whether you really 1 ’ 
are at all the happier for having recovered a part of yourself: but 
of this at least I am fully certain, that you never had any reason to 
run away from me as you did, A fine story indeed! You found 
me one night with Signor Don Ferdinand de Leyva, who was in 
love with my mistress Julia, and consulted me on the subject of 
his passion; and only for that, you must take it into your stupid 
head, that I was caballing with him against your honour and 
my own: thereupon that poor brain of yours was turned with 
jealousy; you quitted Toledo in a huff, and ran away from your 
own flesh and blood as you would from a monster of the deserts, 
without leaving word why or wherefore. Now which of us two, 
be so good as to tell me, has most reason to take on and be pet¬ 
tish P Yoflr own dear self, beyond all question, replied Scipio 
Beyond all question, re-echoed she, my own ill-usea self. Don 
Ferdinand, very shortly rffter you had taken yourself off from 
Toledo, married Julia, with whom I continued as long as she 
lived; and,‘"after we had lostW by sudden death, I came into 
my lady her sister's service* who, as well as all her maids, and I 
would do as muoh for them, will give me a gooc^ character i 
honest and sober, and a very termagant among the impertinent 
fellows. , 

My secretary, haying nothing to allege against such a character < 
from my lady and her maids, was determined to make the best 
of a bad bargain. Once for all, said he to his spouse, I acknow¬ 
ledge my bad behaviour, and beg pardon for it before %is ho- 
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nour&ble assembly. It was now time for me to act the mediator, 
and to move Beatrice for an act of amnesty, assuring her that 
her husband from tins time forward #ould make it the great ob¬ 
ject of his life to play the husband to her satisfaction. She 
began to see that there was reason in roasting of eggs, and all pre¬ 
sent were loud in their congratulations, on the triumph of suffer¬ 
ing virtue, and the renovated pledge of broken vows. To bind 
the contract firmer, and make it memorable, they were seated 
next to one another at table; their healths were drank according 
to the laws of. toasting j wish you joy ! many # returns of this 
happy day! rang round on every side: one would have sworn 
that the dinner was given for their reconciliation, and not on 
account of my marriage. 

The third table was the first to be cleared. The young vil¬ 
lagers jumped up in a body; the lads took out their blooming 

S artners; the tambourines struck up a merry beat f spectators 
oqjfed from the other tables, and caught the enlivening spirit 
from the gay bustle of the scene. Every limb and muscle of 
every individual was in motion: the household of the governor f 
and liis lady formed a set, apart from the rustics of tne com¬ 
pany, while their superiors did not disdain to minglo with the 
homelier dancers. Don Alphonso danced a saraband w ith Sera- 
phina, and Don Cassar another with Antonia, who afterwards 
took mo for her partner. She did not perform much amiss, con¬ 
sidering that she never got much further than the five positions, 
in learning which she had her ankles kicked to pieces by a pro¬ 
vincial dancing-master at Albarazin, while on a visit to a trades¬ 
man’s wife, one of her relations. As for me, who, as I have 
already said, had taken lessons at the Marchioness de Chaves’s, 

I figured away as the principal man in this rural ballet. With 
regard to Beatrice and Scipio, they preferred a little private 
conversation to dancing, that they might compare nates on the 
subject of wear and tear during the painful period of separation: 
but their billing and cooing was interrupted by Serapluna, who, 
having been informed of this dramatic discovery, sent for th6m 
to pay the customary compliments of congratulation. *My good 
people, said she, on tins day of general joy, it gives me addi¬ 
tional pleasure to see you two restored to one another. My 
friend Scipio, I return you your wife % under a firm belief that she 
has always conducted herself as became a woman; talft up your 
abode with her here, and be a good husband to her. And you, 
Beatrice, att§ch yourself to Antonia, and let her be as much the 
object of four devoted service, as Signor de Santillane is that of 
your husband. Scipio, who could not possibly, after this, think 
of Penelope as fit to hold a candle to his own wife, promised to 
treat her with all the deference due to such a paragon of conj ugal 
fidelity. 

The oguntry people, having kept up the dance till latp, with- 
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drew to their own homes; but the rejoicings were prolonged by 
the company in the house. There was a grand supper, and at 
bed time the near-general pronounced the blessing of consum¬ 
mation. Seraphina undressed the bride, and the lords of Leyva 
did me the same honour. The ridiculous part of the business 
was, that Don Alphonso’s officers and his lady’s attendants took 
it into their heads, by way of diverting themselves, to perform 
the same ceremony: they also undressed Beatrice and Scipio, 
who, to render the scene supremely farcical, gravely allowed 
themselves to be untrussed, and put to bed with all nuptial pomp 
and Btate. 

Ch. IL—The honey-moon (a very dull time for the reader at a third 
perton) enlivened by the commencement of Scipio’t story. 

“ "Tis heaven itself, ’tie ecstacy of bliss, 

Uninterrupted joy, nntired excess; , 

Mirth following inirth, the moments dance away; 

Love claims the night, and friendship rules the day.” 

• On the day after the wedding, the lords of Leyva returned to 
Valencia, after having lavished on me a thousand marks of friend¬ 
ship. There was such a general clearance, that my secretary 
ana myself, with our respective wives, and our usual establish¬ 
ment, were left in undisturbed possession of our own home. *' 
The efforts which we both made to please our ladies were not 
thrown away: I breathed by degrees into the partner of my 
joys and sorrows as much love for me as I entertained for her; 
and Scipio made his better part forget the woes and privations 
he had occasioned her. Beatrice, who had very winning ways 
with her, and was all things to all women, had no difficulty about 
worming herself into the good graces of her new mistress, and 
gaining ner complete confidence. In short, we all four agreed 
admirably°well together, and began to enjoy a bliss above the 
common lot of humanity. Every day rolled along more delight, 
fujly than the last. Antonia was.pensive and demure; but Bea¬ 
trice and myself were enlisted in the crew of mirth; and even 
though wfe had been constitutionally sedate, Scipio was among 
us, and he was of himself a‘pill to purge melancholy. The best 
creature in the world for a snug little party! one of those merry 
drolls who have only to sh,ew their comical faces, and set the 
tableau a'roar of inextinguishable laughter. 

One day, when we had taken a fancy to go after dinner, and 
doze away the usual interval in the most sequestered spot about 
the grounds, my secretary got into such exuberant spirits, as to 
chase away the drowsy goaby his exhilarating sallies. Do hold 
your tongue, my loquacious friend, said I: or else if you are * 
determined to wage war against this lazy custom of our after¬ 
noons, at least tell us something which we shall be the wiser for 
hearings With all my heart and soul, sir, answered he^ Would 
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you hare me go through all fabulous histories of wandering 
knights, distressed damsels, giantB, enchanted castles, and the 
whole train of legendary adventuresf I had much rather hear 
your own true history, replied I; but that is a pleasure which 
you hare not thought fit to give me so long as wo have lived 
together, and I seem likely to go without it to the end of the 
chapter. How happens that P said he. If I have not told you 
my own story, it is because you never expressed the slightest 
wish to be troubled with the recital: therefore it is not my fault if 
you are in the.dark about my past life; but if you are really at 
all curious to be let into the secret, my loquacity is very much 
at your service on the occasion. Antouia, Beatrice, and myself, 
unanimously took him at his word, and arranged ourselveB for 
listening* like an attentive audience. The speculation was a safe 
one on our parts; for the tale was sure to answer, cither as a 
stimulant or a soporific. • 

I certainly ought to have been descended, said Seipio, from 
some family of the Ugliest rank and earliest antiquity; or in 
default of such parentage, from the most distinguished orders o& 
personal merit, such as that of St. James or Alcantara, if a mair 
may be permitted to decide on the fittest circumstances for his 
own birth : but as it is not among the privileges of human na¬ 
ture to elect ono’s own father, you are to know that mine, ,*?y 
name Torribio Seipio, was a subaltern myrmidon of the Holy 
Brotherhoods As he was going back aud fore on the king’s 
highway, and looking after business in his own line, he met 
once on a time, between Cuen9a and Toledo, with a young Bo¬ 
hemian babe of chance, who appeared very pretty in his eyes. 
She was alone, on foot, and carried her whole patrimony at her 
back in a kind of knapsack. Whither are you going, my little 
darling P said he in a philandering tone of voice, unlike the 
natural hoarseness of his accents. Good worthy igentleman, 
answered she, I am going to Toledo, where I hope to gain an 
honest livelihood by hook or by crook. Your intentions are 
highly commendable, retorted he; and I doubt not butyoul&ve 
many a hook and many a crook among the implements of your 
trade. Yes, with a blessing on my endeavours, rejoined she: I 
have several little ways of doing for myself: I know how to make 
washes and creams for the ladies' faces, perfumes for their noses 
and their chambers; then I can tell fortunes, can search for things 
lost with a sieve and shears, and erectifigures for the takid^ in or 
shadows wi^i a glass. 

Torribib, concluding that so well provided a girl would be a 
very advantageous match for a man like himself, who could 
scarcely scrape wherewithal to support life by his own profession, 
though he was as good a thief-taker as the best of them, made 
her an offer of marriage, and she was nothing loth, nor prudishly 
coy. ^fhey flew on the wings of inclination and convenience to 
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Toledo, where they were joined together ; and yon behold in me 
the happy pledge of holy and lawful matrimony. They fixed 
themselves in a shop on *the outskirts of the town, where my 
mother commenced her career by selling the said washes, creams, 
tapes, laces, silk, thread, toys, and pedlar’s ware; but trade not 
being brisk enough to live comfortably by it, she turned fortune¬ 
teller. This drew her customers, got her countenance, credit, 
crowns, and pistoles: a thousand dupes of either sex soon trum¬ 
peted up the reputation of Cosclina; for so my gipsy mamma 
had the honour to be named. Some one or otljer came every 
day to bargain for the exercise of her skill in the black art: at 
one time a nephew at his wit’s and purse’s end, wanting to know 
how soon his uncle was to set off post for the other world, and 
leave behind him wherewithal to piece his worn out fortunes: at 
another, some yielding, love-sick girl, to enquire whether the 
swain who icept her company, and had promised to marry her, 
would keep his word or be false-hearted. 

You will take notice, if you please, tligt my mother always 
sold good luck for good money; if the accomplishment trod on 
the heels of the prediction, well and good; if it was fulfilled ac¬ 
cording to the rule of contraries, she was always cool, though 
the parties were ever so violently in a passion, and told diem 
plainly that it was her familiar’s fault, not hers; for though she 
paid him the highest wages, and bound him by potent spells to 
stir up the cauldron of futurity from the bottom* like earthly 
cooks, he would sometimes be careless or out of humour, and 
apportion the ingredients wrongly. 

When my mother thought the conjuncture momentous enough, 
to raise the devil without cheapening him in the eyes of the vulgar, 
Torribio Scipio enacted his infernal majesty, and played the part 
just as if he had been bom to it, humouring the hideous features 
of the character by a very small aggravation of his own natural 
face, and practising the pandemonian note of elocution in the 
lower octave of his voice. A person in the slightest degree su 

S nstitious would be scared out of his senses at my fathers figure, | 
ut one dry, as his Satanic prototype would have it, there came 
a savage rascal of a captain, who asked to see the devil, for no 
earthly purpose but to run him clean through the body. The 
inquisition, having received notice of the devil’s death, sent to 
take charge of his widow, aifd administer to his effects ; as for 
poor little me, just seven years old at the time, I was sent to the 
foundling hospital. There were some charitable ecclesiastics on 
that establishment, who, being liberally paid for the' education of 
the poor orphans, were so zealous in their office as to teach them 
reading and writing. They fancied there was something parti* , 
cularly promising about me, which made them pick me oat from 
all the rest, and send me on their errands. 1 was letter-carrier, 
messenger, and chapel clerk. As a token of their gratitude, they 
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undertook to teach me Latin; hut their mode of tuition was so 
harsh, and their discipline so severe, plough I was a sort of pet 
with them, that, not Being able to stand it any longer, I ran 
S away one morning wl|le out on an errand ; ana, so far from re* 
turning to the hospital, got out of Toledo through the suburbs 
on the Seville side. } 

Though I had not then completed my ninth year, I already 
felt the pleasure of being free, and master of my own actions. I 
was without money |nd without food; no matter! I had no 
lessons to ttfsfmri, nothemes to hammer out. After having 
pushed on for tyro Hours, my little legs began to reftis*, their 
office. I had nOver befbre made eolong a trip. It became heces- 
. sary to stop and take some rest. I sat myaelf down at the foot of 
a tree closeby tHehighway; there, by way of amusement, I took 
my grammar out ofmy pocket, and began conning it over by 
way of ft joke: but at length, coming to recollect the raps on the 
: knuckles, and the castigations on the more dassjeal seat of 
punishment*which it had cost me, I tore it leaf by leaf with an 
apostrophe of angry import. Ah! you odious tiling of a book! 
you shall never make me shed tears any more.• While ,1 was 
assuaging nty vindictive spirit, by strewing the ground about me 
withaeclensions and conjugations, there passed flat way-a her¬ 
mit with a white beard, with a large, pair of spectacle* on his 
nose, and altogether an outside of muon sanctity. He dame up 
to me; and, if I whs an object of speculation to him, He was no 
less so to me. My little man, said he with a smile; it Should 
seem as if we had both taken a sudden liking to each, other, mid in 
that case weeahnot dobetterthan to live together in my. hermitage, 
.which is nofc iwo hundred yards distant. Your most obedient for 
hat, answered T pertly enough; I have not the least desire to 
urn hermit. At this-answer, the good old man set up a roar of 
aughter, and said with a kind embrace: You mtb$' not bo 
tightened at my dress; if it is not becoming, it is useful; it 
gives me my title to a charming retreat, and to the goo&wfli ,of 
the neighbouring villages, whose inhabitants love or rt ^er idolize 
ne. Come this way, and I will clothe you in a jactet of the 
lame stuff as mine. 17 you think well of it, you shall’share 
nth me the pleasures of the life I lead; and, if it does not hit 
your fancy, you shall not only be at liberty to leave me, but you 
r may depend on it that in the event of our parting, I shajj not 
fkil to do something handsome by you.* 

I suffer^ myself to be persutuied, and followed the old her- 
i mit, who put several questions to me, which I answered with a 
' troth-telling simplicity, hot always to be found in a more ad¬ 
vanced stage of morality. On our arrival at .the hermitage^ he 
set some fruit before me, which I devoured, having eaten nothing 
all day but a slice of dry bread, on which / had breakfasted at 
the hospital in the morning. The reprise, seeing me plsy so 
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good a part with my jaws, said: Courage, my good boy, do not 
spare my fruit; there is plenty of it, Heaven be praised. I have 
not brought you hither to starve you. And indeed that was true 
enough; for an hour after our coming in, he kindled a fire, put 
a leg of mutton down to roast; and while I turned the spit, 
laid a small table for himself and me, with a very dirty napkin 
upon it. 

When the meat was done enough, he took it up, and cut some 
slices for our supper, which was no dry bargain, since we quaffed 
a delicious wine, of which he had laid in ample store. Well! 
my chicken, said he, as he rose from table, are you satisfied with 
my style of living P You see how we shall fare every day, if you 
fix your quarters here. Then with respect to liberty, you shall 
do just as you please in this hermitage. All I require'of you is 
to accompany me, whenever I go begging to the neighbouring 
villages; you will be of use in driving an ass laden with two 
panniers, which the charitable peasants usually fill with eggs, 
bread, meat, and fish. 1 ask no more than that. I Mil do, said 
I, whatever you desire, provided you will not oblige me to learn 
Latin. Friar Chmostom, for that was the old hermit’s name, 
could not help smiling at my sehool-boy frowardness, add assured 
me once more that he should not pretend to interfere either with 
my studies or my inclinations. 

On the very next day we went on a foraging party with the 
donkey, whioh I led by the halter. We made a profitable glean¬ 
ing ; for all the farmers took a pleasure in throwing somewhat 
into our panniers. One chucked in an uncut loaf another a 
large piece of bacon; here a goose, there a pair of giblets, and 
a partridge to crown the whole. But without entering farther y 
into particulars, we carried home provender enough for a week; 
and hence you may infer the esteem and friendship in which the 
country people held the holy man. It is true that he was a great 
blessing to the neighbourhood: his advice was always at their 
s^fwjce when they came to consult him: he restored peace where 
discord had reigned in families, and made up matches for the 
daughter!; he had a nostrum for almost any disease you could . 
mention, with an assortment of pious rituals, to avert the curse 1 
of barrenness. 

Hence you perceive tha^ I was in no danger of starving in 
my hermitage. My lodging, too, was none of the worst: stretched 
on good fresh straw, with a cushion of ratteen under my head, 
and a coverlet over me of the same sthff. I madejbut one nap 
of it all night. Brother Chrysostom, who had proiftised me a j 
hermit's dress, made up an old gown of his own for me, and c 
called me little brother Scipio. No sooner did 1 appear in my A 
religious uniform, than the ass’s back suffered for my genteel 
appearance in the eyes of the villagers. It was who should give 
most to the little brother 1 so muck were they delighted with his 
spruce figure. 
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Hie easy, slothful life I led with the old hermit, eould not be 
Tery molting to a boy of my age. pn the contrary, it suited 
my taste so exactly, that I should have continued it to this time, 
but that the fates and destinies were weaving a more complicated 
tissue for my future years. It was cast in the figure of my nati¬ 
vity, early to rouse myself from the effeminacy of a religious 
life, and to take leave of brother Chrysostom after the following 
manner. 

I often observed the old man at work upon his pillow, un¬ 
sewing and sewing it up again; and one day, I saw him put in 
some money. This eircrn stance excited a tingling curiosity, 
which I promised myself to satisfy the first time ho went to 
Toledo, as he generally did once a week. I waited impatiently 
for the day, but as yet, without any other motive than the mere 
desire of prying. At Inst the good man went his wav, and I 
unpicked his pillow, where 1 found, among the stuffing, the 
amount of about fifty crowns in all sorts of coin. 

This treasure must have accumulated from the gratitude of 
the peasantry, whom the hermit had cured by his nostrums, and 
of their wivps, who had become pregnant by virtue of his spiri- 
tual interference. But however it got there, I no sooner set my 
eves on the money, which might be mine without any one near 
mfe to say nay, than the gipsy voice of nature and pedigree spoke 
within me. An inextinguishable itch of pilfering tingled in my 
veins, and proved that we come into the world with the mark of 
our descent, and with our characters about us. I yielded to the 
temptation without a struggle; tied up my booty in a canvas 
bag where we kept our combs and night-caps: then, having laid 
aside the hermit’s and resumed my foundling’s dress, got clear 
off from the hermitage, and hugged my bag as though it had 
contained the boundless treasure of the Indioi. 

You have beard my first exploit, continued Seijrio; and I 
doubt not but you will expect a succession of similar practices. 
Your anticipations will not be disappointed; for there are mapy 
such evidences of genius behind, before I come to those of my 
actions which prove me good as well as clever; but I Jball come 
to them, and you will be convinced by the sequel, that a scoun¬ 
drel bom may be licked into virtue, as the cub of a bear into 

C/hiid as I was, I knew better than to take the Toledo road; 
it would have been exposing myself to the hazard of meeting 
friar Chrysostom, who wot* 1 l have balanced accounts with me 
on a very thriftless principle. I therefore travelled in another 
direction leading to fie vulage of Galves, where I stopped at an 
inn, kept by a landlady who was a widow of forty, and hung out 
the bunch of grapes to a very good purpose. This good woman 
no sooner kenned me, than, ji: iging by my dress that I must be 
a truant from the orphan school, she asked who 1 was and whi- 

ixi 
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ther I was going. I answered that haring lost my father and 
mother, I was looking for ^ place. Can you read, my dear P said 
she. I assured her that I could read, and write too, with the 
best of them. In point of fact I could just form my letters, and 
join them so as to look a little like writing; and that was clerk¬ 
ship enough for a village pothouse. Then I will take you into 
my service, replied the hostess. You may earn your board easily 
enough, by scoring up the customers, and keeping my ledger. I 
shall give you no wages, because this inn is frequented by veTy 
genteel company, who never forget the waiters. You may reckon 
upon very considerable perquisites. 

I clenched the bargain, reserving to myself, as you may sup¬ 
pose, the right of emigration whenever my abode at Galves should 
cease to be pleasant. No sooner was I settled in my place, than 
a weight lay heavy on my mind. I did not wish it to be known 
that I had money; and it was no easy matter to devise where it 
iould be hidden, so as that what was sauce for the goose should 
not be sauce for the gander. I was not yet well enough ac¬ 
quainted with the house to trust the places obviously most pro¬ 
per for such a deposit. What a source of embarrassment is 
great wealth! I determined, however, on a corner of our grauary 
under some straw; and believing it to be safer there than any 
where else, made myself as easy about it as I w r ell could. *' 
The household consisted of three servants: a lubberly ostler, 
a young Galician chambermaid, and myself. Each of us spunged 
what we could upon travellers, whether on foot er on horseback. 

I always came in for some small change, when the bill was paid. 
Then the equestrians gave something to the ostler, for taking 
care of their beasts : hut as for our female feliow-servant, the 
muleteers who passed that way chucked her under the chin, and ' 
gave her more crowds than we got farthings. I had no sooner 
realized a “penny, fflan away it went to the granary, and slept 
with its precursors ; so that the higher rose my heap, the more 
greedy aid my little heart become. Sometimes would I kiss the 
hallowed images of my idolatry, and look at them with a de¬ 
votional glow, which few worshippers feel, but those whose reli¬ 
gion is their gold. *> 

This inordinate passion sent me back and fore to gratify it, at 
least thirty times a day. I often met the landlady on the stair¬ 
case.,. She, being, naturally of a suspicious temper, had a mind 
to find out one day what* could carry me every minute to the 
corn loft. She therefore went up and began rummaging about 
everywhere, supposing perhaps that it was my receptacle for 
articles purloined in the house. Of course she aid not forget to 
pull the straw about; and behold, there was my bag! Two hands 
w a dish and one in a purse, was not one of her proverbs; so 
that finding the contents in crowns and pistoles, she thought, or 
seemed to think, that the money was lawfully and honestly hen. 
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A: least she had possession, and that is nine points of the law 
tnough scarcely one of honesty. But to do the thing decently 
after calling me little wretch, little* rascal, and so forth, she 
ordered the ostler, a fellow without any will but hers, to give me 
a hearty flogging; and then turn me out of doors, with this salt 
eel for my breakfast, and a lady-like oatli that no light-flngcred 
gentry should ever darken her doors. In vain did 1 protest and 
vow that I had never wronged my mistress: she affirmed the 
direct contrary, and her word would go furthor than mine at any 
time. Thus were friar Chrysostom’s savings transferred from 
one thief to a greater thief in the thief-taker. 

I wept over the loss of my money, as a father over the death 
of his only son ; and though my tears could not bring back what 
I .had lost, they at least answered the purpose of exciting pity in 
some people, who saw how bitterly they flowed, and among others 
in tile parson, who was accidentally going by. Ho ’seemed af¬ 
fected by my sad plight, and took me home with him. There, 
to gain my* confidence, or rather to pump me, he began soothing 
my sorrows. How much this poor child is to be pitied! said he. 
Is it any wonder if? thrown upon the wide world at so tender an 
age, he has committed a bad aetion P Grown up men are not al¬ 
ways proof against the flesh or the devil. Then, addressing me, 
Child, added he, from what part of Spain do you come, aud who 
are your parents P You have the look of family about you. Open 
your heart to me confidentially, and depend upon it, I never will 
desert you. 

His reverence, by this kind and insinuating language, engaged 
me by degrees to tell him.all my history, without falsification or 
reserve. I owned everything; and thus he moralized on the 
leading article of my confession: My little friend, though her¬ 
mits ought to lay up such treasures as neither force nor fraud can 
wrest from them, that was no excuse for your taking the measure 
of punishment into your own hands : by robbing brother Chry¬ 
sostom, you nevertherless sinned against that article of the 
decalogue, whieh tells you not to steal; but I will engage to 
make the hostess return the money, and will punctually remit it 
to the reverend friar dt his hermitage: you may therefore make 
your conscience perfectly easy on that score. Now, between 
ourselves, my conscience was perfectly callous to everything like 
compunction with respect to the crime* in question. I he parson, 
who had his own ends to answer, had not done with me yet. 
My lad, purgued he, I mean to take you by the hand, and find 
h good bifth for you. I shall send you to-morrow morning, by 
the carrier, to my nephew, a canon of Toledo. He will not re¬ 
fuse, at my request, to admit you upon his establishment, where 
they live hike so many sons of the church, rosily, merrily, and 
fatly, upon the rents of his prebendal stall : you will be perfectly 
comfortable there, take my word for it. 
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Patronage Jjke this gave me so much encouragement, that 1 
did not throw away another thought either upon my bag or mj 
whipping. My mind waa wholly occupied with the idea of living 
rosily, merrily, and fatly, like a son of the church. The follow¬ 
ing day, at breakfast time, there came, according to orders, ? 
muleteer to the parsonage, with two mules saddled and bridled. 
They helped me to mount one, the muleteor flung his leg over 
the other, and we trotted on for Toledo. My fellow-traveller 
was a good, pleasant companion, and desired nothing better than 
to indulge his humour at the expense of his neighbour. My 
little volunteer, said he, you have a good friend in his reverence, 
the minister of Galves. He could not give you a better proof of 
his kindness, than by placing you with his nephew the canon, 
whom I have the honour of knowing, far beyond all question or 
comparison, to be the cock of the chapter, and a hearty one he 
is. Nonedf your lantern-jawed saints, with Lent in his- face, a 
cat-of-nine-tails on his back, and a cholera morbus in his belly. 
No such thing! Our doctor is rubicund in the jowl, efflorescent 
on the nose, with a wicked eye at a bumper or a girl; militant 
against no earthly pleasure, but most addicted to the good things 
of the table. You will be as snug there as a bug in a blanket. 

This hangman of a muleteer, perceiving with what exquisite 
satisfaction I took in all this, went on tantalizing me with the 
joys of an ecclesiastical life. He never dropped the .subject till 
we got to the village of Obisa, and stopped there to refresh our 
mules. Then, whde bustling about the inn, he accidentally 
dropped a paper from his pocket, which I was cunning enough 
.to pick up without his seeing me, and took an opportunity t>f 
reading while he was in the stable. It was a letter addressed to 
the governors and superintendents of the orphan school, con- 
- ceived in these terms: “ Gentlemen, I consider it as an act at 
a once of charity and of duty, to send you back a little truant; he 
loheems a shrewd lad enough, and may do very well with good 
douoking after. By dint of hard and frequent chastisement, I 
owiobt not but you will ultimately bring him to a sense of his 
vouqh unworthiness and your behevolence. May a blessing be 
extirfShsafed on your pious and charitable 1 labours, for the early 
if. Ration of sm ana wickedness! 

Wh! 1 t (Signed) ^ “ The Ministeb of Galves.” 
into tr l en I had finished reading this pleasant letter, which let me 
little ae good intentions of his reverence the rector, it required 
to •.b;“ n fcleliberation to determine what I was to do: from the inn 
a hof n 3 banks of the Tagus, a space of three good miles; was but 
govei® 1 ^, step, and jump. Fear lent me wings to escape from the 
reso?ti°rnors 0 f the foundling hospital, whither I was absolutely 
mef^ived never to return, having formed principles of taste dia- 
' Hfjtrically opposite to their method of teaching the classics. I 
(rent into Toledo with as light a heart as if I had known where 
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to get my daily bread. To be sure, it is a town of ways and 
means, where a man who can live by his wits need never die of ‘ 
hanger. Scarcely had I reached tlie high street, when a well- 
dressed gentleman by whom I brushed, caught me by the arm, 
saying: My little fellow, do you want a placeP You are just 
such a smart lad as I was looking for. And you are just the 
master for my money, answered I. Since that is tho case, re* 
joined he, you are mine from this moment, and have only to 
follow me, which I did without asking any more questions. 

This spark, ijbout the age of thirty, and bearing the name of 
Don Abel, lodged in very handsome ready-furnished apartments. 
He was by profession a blacklegs; and the following was the 
nature of our engagement In the morning I got him as much 
tobacco as would smoke five or six pipes ; brushed his clothes, 
and ran for a barber to shave him ana trim his whiskers; after 
which he made the circle of the tennis-courts, whence he never 
returned home till eleven or twelve at night. But every morn¬ 
ing, at going out, he gave me three reals for tho expenses of the 
day, leaving me master of my own time till ten o'clock in the 
evening; and provided I was within doors by his return, all was 
well. He gave me a livery besides, in which I looked like a 
little lackey of illicit love. I took very kindly to my condition, 
and certainly could not have met with any more congenial with 
my temper. 

Such, and so happy had been my way of life for nearly a 
month, when my employer enquired whether I liked his service} 
and on my answer in the affirmative, Well, then! resumed he, 
to-morrow we shall set out for Seville, whither my concerns caU 
me. You will not be sorry to see the capital of Andalusia. “ He 
that hath not Seville seen, ’ says tho proverb, “ Is no traveller I ' 
ween.” I engaged at once to follow him all over the world. On 
that very day, the Seville carrier fetched away a large trunk with 
my master’s wardrobe, and on the next morning we were on the 
road for Andalusia. 

Signor Don Abel was so lucky at play, that he never lost»but 
when it was convenient; but then it was seldom convenient to stay 
long in a place, because those v\ ho are always losers find out at last, 
that though chance is a dangerous antagonist, certainly it is a des¬ 
perate one; and that accounted for our journey. On our arrival 
at Seville, we took lodgings near the Cordova gate, and resumed 
the same mode of life as at Toledo. But my master fouDfl some 
difference between the two towns. The Seville tennis-courts could 
produce placers equally in fortune’s good graces with himself; s6 
that he sometimes came home a good deal out of humour. One 
morning, when he was biting the bridle for the loss of a hundred 
pistoles the day before, he asked why I had-not carried his linen 
to the laundress. I pleaded forgetfulness. Thereupon, flying into 
• passion, he gave me half-a-dozen boxes on the ear jn such a style. 
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as to it.ndle an illumination in my blinking eyes, to which the 
glories of Solomon's temple were no more to be compared, than 
the torches in a Candlemas*procession to a rush-light. There is 
for you, you little scoundrel! said he; take that, and leasn to 
mind your business. Must I be eternally at your heels to re¬ 
mind you of what you are to do P Are your brains in your belly, 
and all your wits in your grinders P You are not a downright 
idiot! Then why not, prevent my wants and anticipate my 
orders P After this experimental lecture, ho went out for the 
day, leaving me in high dudgeon, at a reprimand,so much in the 
manner of my friend the ostler, for such a trifle as not getting 
up his things for the wash. 

I could never learn what happened to him a short time after at 
a tennis-court; but one evening he came home in a terrible heat. 
Scipio, said he, I am bent on going to Italy, and must embark 
the day aftef to-morrow on board a vessel bound for Genoa. I 
have my reasons for making this little excursion ; of course yeu 
will be glad to attend me, and to profit by so fine an opportunity 
of seeing the loveliest country on the face of the earth. My 
tongue gave consent; but with a salvo in ray heart and a bar¬ 
gain with my revenge, to give him the slip just at the moment’of 
embarkation. This was so delightful a scheme, that I could not 
help imparting it to a bully by profession, whom I met in tlfe 
street. During my abode in Seville, I had picked up some 
awkward acquaintance, and this was one of the most ungainly. 
I told him how and why my ears had been boxed, and then com¬ 
municated my project of running away from Don Abel just be¬ 
fore the ship was to sail, begging to know what he thought of the 
plan. 

My bluff adviser puckered his eyebrows while he listened, and 
fiddled with his fingers about his whiskers : then, blaming my 
master very< seriously, My little hero, said he, you are eternally 
disgraced, can never show your face again, if you sit down quietly 
with so paltry a satisfaction as what you propose. To let Don 
Abel go off by himself, would be a poor revenge for wrongs like 
yours; the^unisliment should be proportioned to his crime. Let 
us fine him to the full amount of liis pursetand effects, which we 
will share like brothers after he is gone. Now it is to be noted, 
that though thieving fell in very naturally with the bent of my 
genius, the proposal rather'startled me, as the robbery was upon 
a largrfscale for so young an apprentice. 

And yet the arch deceiver of my innocence fouryl the means 
of working me up to the perpetration, so that the result of our 
enterprise was as follows. This glorious ruffian, a tall, brawny 
fellow, came in the evening about twilight to our lodging. I 
shewed my master’s travelling trunk ready packed, and asked 
him whether he could carry so heavy a load upon his shoulders. 
So heavy as that! said he: shew mo where a transfer of pro- 
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perty is to be made In my favour, and I could run with Noah’a 
ark to the top of mount Ararat. To prove his words, he felt the 
trunk, flung it carelessly over his Back, and scampered down 
stain. I followed nimbly; and we had just got to the street 
door, when Don Abel, brought home in the nick of time by the 
ascendancy of his lucky stars, stood like an apparition, to appal 
our guilty souls. 

Whither are you going with that trunk P said he. I was so 
taken by surprise, that my assurance failed me; and broad* 
shoulders, finding that he had drawn a blank in the lottery, 
threw down his booty, and took to his heels, rather than be 
troubled for an explanation. Once more, whither are you going 
with that trunk P said my master. Sir, answered I, with all the 
honest siVnplicity of a criminal, pleading in arrest of judgment, 
I was going to put it on board the vessel, that wo might have 
the less to do to-morrow, before we embark ourselveS. Indeed 1 
Then yon know, retorted he, in what ship I have taken my pas¬ 
sage P Nfl, sir, replied I: but those who can talk Latin, may 
always find their way to Rome: I should have enquired at the 
port, and somebody would have informed me. At this expla¬ 
nation, which left his opiuion where it found it, he darted a 
furious glance at me. I thought for all the world, ho was going 
<b cuff me again about the head. Who ordered you, cried ho, 
to take my trunk out of this house P You, your own self, said 
I. Can you possibly have forgotten how you rated me but a 
few days ago P Did not you tell me, with a flea in my ear, that 
you would have me prevent your wants, and do beforehand from 
my own head whatever your service might require P Now, not 
to be threshed a second time for want of forethought, 1 was see¬ 
ing youf trunk safe and soon enough on board. On this the 
gamester, finding that I had cut my teeth of “wisdom sooner than 
suited his purpose, turned me off very coolly, sayings Go about 
your business, master Scipio, and speed as you may deserve. I 
do not like toplay with folks w'ho are in the habit of revoking. 
Get out of my sight, or I shall set your solfeggio in a crying Ifey. 

I spared him the trouble of telling me to go twice. •Ofl’ I shot 
like an arrow, for fea* he should unfledge me, by taking away 
my livery. When distant enough to slacken my pace, I walked 
. along the streets, musing whither I might betake myself for a 
night’s lodging, with only two reals in* my pocket. The gate of 
the archbishop’s palace at length starpd me in the face; atod, as 
his grace’s supper was then dressing, a savoury odour exhaled 
from the kitenens, impregnating the gale with soup and sauce for 
a mile round. Ods haricots and cutlets 1 thought I, it would be 
no hard matter for me to dispense with one of those little side 
dishes, which will be of no use to the archbishop but to make out 
the figure of his table: nav, I would be contented only just to 
dip in my four fingers and thumb, and then to sup like a bear 



606 


OIL BLAB. 


upon Buckings. But how to accomplish it! Is there no way r-f 
bringing these choice morsels to a better test than that of smell t 
And why not ? Hunger, they say, will break through stone 
walls. On this idea did I set my wits to work ; and, by dint of 
conning over the subject, a stratagem struck me, which set my 
lungs as well as appetite in motion, just as the old carpenter 
kept bawling, “ I hare found it,” like a madman, when he had 
hit the right nail of his proposition on the head. I ran into the 
court of the palace, and mado the best of my way to the kit¬ 
chens. calling out with all my might, “ Help 1 hejp !” as if some 
assassin had been at my heels. 

At my reiterated cries, master Diego, the archbishop’s cook, 
ran with three or four kitchen drudges to learn what was the 
matter; and seeing only me, asked why I roared so loud. Ah! 
good sir, answered I. «ith every token of exquisite distress, for 
mercy's sakfe and for St Poiycarp's! save me, I beseech you, 
from the fury of a blusterer, who swears he will kill me. But 
whSre is this disturber of the public peace P cried Diego, Tou 
have no one to quarrel with hut yourself: for I do not see 
so much os a cat to spit at you. Go your ways, my little 
man, and do not be afruid; it is evidently some wag who Bas 
been playing upon your cowardice for Ins diversion; but he 
knew better than to follow you within these walls, for we would 
have cut his ears off at the least. No, no, said I, it was for no 
laughing matter that he ran after me. He is a noted footpad, 
and meant to rob me; I am certain that he is now waiting for 
me at the corner of the street. Then he may wait long enough, 
replied the knight of the iron spit; for you shall stay here till 
to-morrow. You shall sup with us, and we will give you a bed. 

I was out of my little wits with joy at the mention of these last 
tidings-, and it was like the turnpike road to paradise after 
crossing an Arabian desert, when being led by master Diego 
through the kitchens, 1 there saw my lord archbishop’s supper, 
and the stew-pans in the last throes of parturition* There were 
fift&eri accountable souls, for I reckoned them up, in attendance 
on the labour; but the litter of dishes far out-numbered the 
fecundity of nature in her moat prolific mood: so much more 
gracious and bountiful is providence to the heads of the church 
w the indulgence of their appetites, than mindful of the worth¬ 
less brute c'reation in the propagation of its kind. Here it was, 
at thb fountain h ea j 0 £_ prelacy, inhaling an atmosphere of 
gravy, instead of just snuffing the scent as it lay upon the breeze, 
that I first shook hands v^ith sensuality. 1 had the honour of 
•upping with the scullions, and of sleeping in their room; an in¬ 
itiation of friendship so sincere and strong, that on the follow¬ 
ing day, when I went to thank master Diego for his goodness in 
vouchsafing me a refuge, he said: Our kitchen lads have bees 
with body, to declare how excessively delightil they are 
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frith your manner*, and to propose haring you among them u a 
fellow-servant. How ahoula you, on your part, like to make one 
of the society P I answered that with such a feather in my cap. 
I should be the vainest and the happiest of mortals. Then so be 
it, my friend, replied he; consider yourself henceforth as a but¬ 
tress of the hierarchy. With this invitation, he introduced me 
to the major-domo, who thought he saw talent enough «n me for 
a turnspit. 

No sooner was I in possession of so honourable an office, than 
master l)iego, following the practice of cooks in great houses, 
who pamper up their pretty dears in private w ith all sorts of 
good things, selected me to supply a lady in the neighbourhood 
with a regular table of butcher's meat, poultry, and game. Thia 
good friend of his was a widow on the right side of thirty, verv 
pretty, very lively, and to all appearance contenting herself with 
cupboard love for her cook. It is generous passion Vas not con¬ 
fined to'furnishing her with bread, meat, and garnish ; she 
drank hcr»wine too, and the archbishop was her wiue-racrehant. 

The improvement of my parts kept pace with that of my 
carnal condition in his grace’s palace; where I gave a specimen 
of* rising genius, still ringing on the trump of fame at Seville. 
The pages and some others of the household had a mind to get 
fp a plav on my lord archbishop's birthday. They chose a 
popular Spanish tragedy ; and wanting a boy about my age to 
personate the young King of Leon, east me for the part. The 
major-domo, a great spoutcr, undertook to train me for the 
stage j and after a few lessons, pronounced that I should not be 
the worst actor of the eompnny. His grace not wishing to starve 
so handsome a compliment to himself, no expense was spared in 
getting it up magnificently. The largest hall in the palace was 
fitted up as a theatre, with appropriate deeoftitions. At the side 
scene there was a bed of turf, on which I was to bo discovered 
asleep, when the Moors were to rush in and take mo prisoner. 
When we had got so forward with our rehearsals as to be sure 
of being ready by the time fixed, the archbishop sent out cards 
of invitation to all the principal families in the city. * 

At length, the great, the important day arrived; and each 
performer was big with the contrivance and adjustment of hi* 
dress. Mine waa brought by a tailoj, accompanied bvour major- 
domo, who, after taking the trouble oT drilling me at rehearsal, 
wished to seo justice done to my qutward appearance.* The 
tailor put meou a rich robe of blue velvet, with hanging aleeree, 
gold lace/fruge, and buttons: the major-domo himself crowned 
me with a pasteboard crown, studded with false diamonds and 
real pearl*. Moreover, they gave me a sash of pink ail* worked 
in ailver; so that every new ornament waa like a quill-feather 
in the wing of a bird. At laet, about duek, the play began. 
The curtain drew up for my aoliloquy; the purport of whiehjraa 
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to express, in a round-about, poetical way, that not being able 
to defend myself from the influence of sleep, I was going to lie 
down and take it as it came? To suit the action to the word, I 
sidled off to the corner between the flat and the wings, *and 
squatted down on my bed of turf, but instead of going to sleep, 
according to promise, I was hammering upon the means of get¬ 
ting into -the street, and running away with my coronation finery. 
A little private staircase, leading under the theatre into the 
lower saloon, seemed to furnish the probability of success. I 
slid away slily, while the audience were considering some neces¬ 
sary question of the play, and ran down the staircase, through 
the saloon, to the door, calling out, “ Make way ! make way 1 1 
must change my dress, and run up again in a moment!” They 
all made a lane, for fear of hindering me; so that in less than 
two minutes I got clear out of the palace, under cover of the 
darkness, an*d scampered to the house of my friend wlio_saw gen¬ 
tlemen’s trunks safe on board. 

He stared like a stuck pig at my equipment! But When I let 
him into the why and the wherefore, ho laughed ready to split 
his sides. Tlien, shaking hands in the sincerity of his heart, 
because he fluttered himself with the hope of a pensiou on the 
King of Leon's civil list, he wished me joy of so successful a 
first appearance, and joined issue with the major-domo in th£ 
prognostic, that with encouragement and practice I should turn 
out a first-rate actor, and make no little noise in the world. 
After we had diverted ourselves for some time at the expense of 
my manager and audience, 1 said to the bully—What shall we 
do with this magnificent dress P Do not muke yourself uneasy 
about that, answered he. I know an honest broker, without an 
atom of curiosity in his composition, who w ill buy or sell any 
thing with any pertfon, provided that ho gets the turn of the 
market upon the transaction. I will fetch him to you to-morrow 
morning. The knowing follow was as good as his word ; for he 
weijt out early the next day, leaving me in bed, and returned 
t^o hours afterwards with the broker, carrying a yellow bundle 
under his rfhn. My friend, said he, give mo leave to introduce 
Signor Ybagnez of Segovia, who, in spit# of tho bad example 
aet him "by the trade in general, trusts to fair dqpling and small 
profits for q. moderate pittance and an unblemished character. 
He will tell you to a fraction what the dress you want to part 
with ill really worth, and -you mav take his calculation as the 
balance of justice, between man and man. Oh yes { to a nicety, 
said the broker. Else wherefore live I in a Christian 'land, but 
to appraise for my neighbour as for myself? To take a mean 
advantage never was, thank heaven! and at *111680 years never 
shall be imputed to Ybagnez of Segovia. Let us look a little at 
those articles 1 You are the seller; 1 am the buyer! We have 
only to agree upon an equitable price. Here they are, said the 
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bully, pulling them out: now own the truth, w « there ever any. 
thing more magnificent P You do not often are such velvet: 
and then the trimming! You canifbt say toe much of it, an* 
sweaed the aaleBman, examining the auit with the prying eye of 
a dealer, it is of the very first quality. And what think you of 
the pearls upon this crown ? resumed my friend. A lilt le rounder, 
observed Ybaguez, and there would be no setting a price upon 
them 1 however, take them as they are. it is a very fine set, and 
I do not want to find fault about trifle*. Now your common 
run of appraisers, under my circumstances, would affect to dis¬ 
parage the goods for the sake of getting thorn cheaper j otto of 
those fellows would have the conscience to offer twenty pistoles ; 
but there is nothing like bargaining with an upright, downright 
man ! I will give forty at a word ; take them or leave them 1 

Had Ybagnez ventured up to a hundred, he would not have 
burned bis fingers ; for the pearls alone would have‘fetched two 
htyidred anywhere. The bully, who went snacks, then said— 
Now onlydook! what a mercy it is, to fall into the hands of a 
man not of this world. Signor Ybagnez estimates money as 
dross, in comparison of his principles and his soul. He may dio 
to-night, and yet not be taken unprepared ! That is too much 1 
You make me blush, said the salesman of principle and soul; 
But so far is true, that my price is always fixed. Well, now, is 
it a bargain P The money down iijsin the nail too! Stop a 
moment! answered the bully; my little friend must first try on 
the clothes you have brought for him by my order: 1 am very 
much mistaken if they will not just fit him. The salesman then, 
untying his bundle, shewed me a second-hand suit of dark cloth 
with silver buttons. I got up, and got into it; too big for me 
every way ! but these gentlemen could have sworn it had been 
made to my measure. Ybagnez put it at ten pistoles; and as 
he was an upright, downright man, of fixed principle and toul, 
estimating money as dross in comparison of integrity, his first 
price was of course his last. lie therefore took out his purse, 
and counted down thirty pistoles upon a table; after wbicfi he 
packed up the King of Icon's regalia, and went his 'Say. 

When he was gons, the bully said—1 am very well satisfied 
with that broker. And so he well might be; for I art certain 
he must have received at least a hundred pistoles as hush-money. 
But there was no reason why the *b ftiker's benevolence should 
pay the debts of my gratitude: so ha took half tiie mortey on 
the table, without aayuig with your leave or by your leave, and 
■offered me to pocket the remainder, with the foilowing advice: 
My dear Scipio, with that balance of fifteen pistoles, I would 
have you get out of this town as fast as you can; for you may 
■oppose that my lord archbishop will ferret you oot if yoo are 
above ground. It would grieve me to the heart if, after baying 
naan so superior to the prejudice of honesty, you had the weak* 



ness to fall foul of what alone keeps it afloat, the house of como¬ 
tion. I answered that it was my fixed purpose to make myseJ 
scarce at Seville, and aceortlingfy, after buying a hat and some 
shirts, I travelled through vineyards and olive groves ten the 
ancient city of Carmona; and in three days afterwards arrived 
at Cordova. 

I put up at an inn close by the market-place, giving myself 
Out for the heir of a good family at Toledo, travelling for his 
pleasure. My appearance did not belie the story, and a few 
pistoles, whicn I contrived carelessly to chink within thejand* 
lord.s hearing, pinned his faith upon my veracity. Probably 
my unfledged youth might lead him to take me for some grace¬ 
less little truant who had robbed his parents and run away. But 
that was no concern of his: he took the thing just as I gave it 
him, for fear lest his curiosity should clash with mv continuance 
at his houses i’or six reals a day one could live like a gentle¬ 
man at this inn, where there was generally a considerable con¬ 
course of company. About a dozen people sat down *at supper. 
It was whimsical enough; but the whole party plied their knives 
and forks without speaking a word, except one man, who talked 
incessantly, right or wrong, and made up for the silence of the 
rest by his eternal babble. lie affected to be a wit, to tell a 
good story, and took great pains to make the good folks merry’ 
by his puns ; and accordingly they did laugh most inextinguish¬ 
ably j but it was at him, not with him. 

For my part I paid so little attention to the talk of this rattle, 
that I should have got up from table without knowing what it 
was all about, if he hod not brought it homo to my business and 
my bosom. Gentlemen, cried he, just as supper was over, I 
have kept my best story for the last; a very droll thing hap¬ 
pened withiu these fi»w days at the archbishop of Seville's palace. 
I had it from a young fellow of my mcquaintanee, who assures 
mo that he was present at the time. These words made my 
heart jump up into my throat, for I had no doubt of this being 
my 'exploit—and so it turned out. This pleasant gentleman re¬ 
lated the facts as they actually happened, and even carried the 
adventure to its conclusion, of »liich I Tas as yet ignorant i 
but now»you shall be made as wise as myself. 

No sooner had I absconded, than the Moors, who were, ac¬ 
cording to the progress of th# fable and the rising of the interest, 
to lay violent hands on me, appeared upon the stage, for the fell 
purpose of surprising me on my bed of turf, where, the author 
had given them reason to expeet me fast asleep; but when they 
thought they were just going to capot the King of Leon, they 
found, to their surprise, that both the king and the knave made 
a trick against them. Here was a hole in the ballad! The 
acton all lost their cue; some of them called me by name, others 
ran A look for me; here is a fellow bawling as though his bet- 
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Iowa would bunt, there stands another, tautfcering to himself 
about the devil, just al if that reptile could stand upright in 
such a presence! The archbishop, perceiving trouble and con* 
fusion to lord it behind the scenes, asked what was the matter. 
At the sound of the prelate’s voice, a page, who was the fiddle of 
the piece, came to the front and spoke thus: My lord archbishop, 
ladies, and gentlemen! We are extremely sorry to inform you, 
as playen, but extremely glad, as men and Christians, that the 
king of Leon is at present in no danger whatever of being taken 
prisoner by tho Moors: he has adopted effectual measures for 
the security of his royal person j and to the royal person, as 
liberty avails little without property, he has irrevocably attached 
the crown, insignia, and robes. And a happy deliverance for 
himself ftnd Christendom! exclaimed the archbishop. He has 
done perfectly right to escape from the enemies of our religion, 
and to burst from the bonds in which their malice*would have 
laid him. By this time, probably, he has reached the confines of 
his kingdom, or may lmvPentercd the capital. May no ur#ucky 
accident have retarded him on his journey ! And that the sin ol 
none such may lie heavy on my conscience, I beg leavo very 
positively to make my pleasure known, that ho may proceed un¬ 
molested by any interruption from this quarter; I |liould be 
Highly mortifie 1 indeed, if his majesty’s pious endeavours were 
to be frustrated by the slightest indignity from the ministers of 
that religion in whose cause he labours and suffers. The prelate, 
having thus declared his acquiescence in the motives of my flight, 
ordered my part to be read, ami the play to be resumed. 

Ch. XI.— Continuation of Scipio’i itory. 

As long as I hnd money in my purse, my landlord was cap in 
hand; but the moment he began to suspectfthat the funds were 
tow, he became high and mighty, picked a German quarrel with 
me, and one morning, before breakfast, begged it as a favour of 
me to march out of bis house. I followed bis counsel as proudly 
as you please, and betook me to a church belonging to the fathers 
of St. Dominic, where, while mass was performing, an*oId beggar 
accosted me on the usaal topic of alms. I dropped some small 
change into his hat, which was truly the orphan s mite, saying at 
Hie same time: My friend, remember in your prayers to men¬ 
tion a situation for me; if your petition is heard with favour, it 
«1.»1I be all the better for you; hearty thanks, and a handsome 
poundage I . 

At these words, the beggar surveyed me up and down from 
head to foot, and answered in a grave tone: What place would 
you wish to have P I should like, replied I, to be footman in 
some family where I should do well. He enquired whether the 
matter pressed. With all possible importunity, said I, for unless 
I have the good lock to get settled very soon, the alterative 



512 


GIL BLAB. 


will be horrible; death by the gripe of absolute famine, or a liy®» 
lihood in the ranks of your fraternity. If the latter were, after 
all, to be your lot, resumed*he, it certainly would be rather hard 
upon you, who have not been brought up to our habits of Jife ; 
but, with a little use and practice, you would prefer our condi¬ 
tion to service, which, partiality apart, is far less respectable than 
the beggar’s vocation. Nevertheless, since you like a menial 
occupation better than leading a free and independent life like 
me, you shall have a birth without more ado. Mean as my ap¬ 
pearance is, you must not measure my power by it. Meet me 
here at the same hour to-morrow. 

I took care to koep the appointment. Though at the spot be¬ 
fore the time, I had not long to wait before the beggar joined 
me, and told me to follow him. I did so. He led me to a cellar 
not far from the church, where he resided. We went in toge¬ 
ther ; and sitting down on a long bench, at least a hundred years 
the worse for wear, the conversation took this turn on his part: 
A goad action, as the proverb says, flways meets wjtli its re¬ 
ward : you gave me alms yesterday, and that has determined me 
to get you a place, which shall bo soon done, w ith a blessing on 
my endeavours. I know an old Dominican, by name Father 
Alexis, a holy monk, a ghostly confessor. I have the honour to 
do all his’little odd jobs, performing my task with so mueh diso 
cretion and good faith, that lie always lends his interest to me 
and my friends, I have spoken to him about you, and in such 
terms as to prepossess him in your favour. You may be intro¬ 
duced to his reverence whenever you please. 

There is not a moment to be lost, said I to the old beggar ; 
let us go to the good monk immediately. The mendicant agreed, 
and led me by the arm to Father Alexis whom we found in his 
room, hard at work# writing spiritual letters. He broke off to 
talk with rye. As it was the wish of the mendicant, he would do 
all in his power to serve me. Having learnt, pursued he, that 
Signor Balthasar Velasquez is in want of a footboy, I wrote to 
him this morning on your behalf, and he just sent me for answer, 
that he would take you without further enquiry on my recom¬ 
mendation. This very day you may call qn him from me; he is 
one of my flock, ana my very good friend. Thereupon the 
monk preached to me for three quarters of an hour on my moral 
and religidhs duties, and-bow to fulfil them in conscience and 
honour. He enlarged principally on the obligation of serving 
Velasquez with diligence ana devotion; and then assured me 
that he would take care and keep me in my place,*-provided my 
master had no very material fault to find with me. 

After having thanked the holy person for his goodness towards 
me, I left the convent with the beggar, who told me that Signor 
Balthasar Velasquez was an old woollen-draper, but with much 
simplicity and good nature in his character. I doubt not, a dded 



ECIX'IO’S 8TOHY. 518 

he, hut you will he perfectly comfortable in hie house. I hogged 
to know hie place of residence, and repaired thither immediately, 
after promising to make ray gratitudes manifest, as soon as I had 
taken root in my new soil. I went into a large shop, where two 
fashionable young apprentices were walking up and down, prac¬ 
tising new grimaces against the entrance of tho next customer. 
I enquired whether their master was at home, saying that I 
wanted to speak with him from Father Alexis. At that vene¬ 
rable name tney showed me into the counting-house, where their 
principal W'as turning over the ledger. I made a low bow, and 
coming up to him, Sir, said I, Father Alexis ordered mo to call 
here and oiler myself as a servant to your honour. Ah! ray 
smart lad, answered he, you are heartily welcome. It is enough 
that the holy man sent you ; and I shall take you in preference 
to three or four others who have been recommended. It is a 
clear case ; your wages begin from this day. > 

A very short time in the family convinced me that the head 
of It was jiyst such a man lie had been described. In poqjtof 
simplicity, he was every thing that could be wished; so exquisite 
a subject for imposition, that it seemed next to un impossibility 
not to exercise my craft upon such a handle. Ho had been a 
widower four years, and had two children, a son of iive-and- 
tsventy, and a daughter in her eleventh year. The girl, brought 
up by a severe duenna, under the spiritual conduct of Father 
Alexis, walked in the high road of virtue; but her brother, 
Gaspard Velasquez, thougli no pains had been spared to make a 
good man of him, picked out for himself all the vices of a young 
profligate. Sometimes he stayed away from home two or three 
days together; and if, on his return, his father ventured to re- 
. monstrate in the least against his proceedings, Gaspard shut hi* 
' mouth at once, with a haughty toss of the hqpd, and an imperti¬ 
nent answer. . 

Scipio, said the old man ono day, my son is the plague of my 
life. He is over head and ears in all kinds of debauchery : and 
yet there is no accounting for it, since his education was by no 
means neglected. I have given him the very best masters; and 
my friend Father Alei^s has done his utmost to train him up in 
the way he should go; but there was no breaking him in ; Mse 
ter Gaspard ran restive, and bolted into downright libertinism. 
You may perhaps tell me, that I spswed t he rod and spoiled the 
child. Quite otherwise 1 he was punished whenever the occasion 
seeemed to demand it; for, though good-tempered at bottom, I 
am not to b% played upon. I hare even gone so far as to welt 
him up, but that only made him more headstrong than before. 
In short, he is one of those impracticable beings, on whom good 
example, good advice, and a good horsewhip, are equally thrown 
away. If ever he makes any figure in the world, it must be br 
a miracle from heaven. 

hh 
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pleasures; for pleasures are the necesaariea of life at flve-and- 
twenty. It is m this point of view that you must form your 
opinion of my father. If that is iHb ease, so be it, sir, said I, 
them is no standing against so just a subject of complaint. I 
am quite at your service to play second fiddle in all your laud¬ 
able enterprises: but let us take especial care to conceal our good 
understanding, for fear your faithful, humble servant should be 
kicked out ofdoors. It will not be amiss, in my poor opinion, for 
you to affect an extreme antipathy against me: some good round 
of abase woult^ have a very pretty effect; you need not be nice j 
all the blackguard terms in the dictionary will comeat your call. 
Nay, a box on the ear now and then, or a kick on the breech, will 
break no squares ; on the contrary, the more you express your 
thorough dislike, the more Signor Balthasar will pin his faith 
upon my sleeve. My cue will be, apparently to avoid speaking 
to you if possible. In waiting at table, I shall perform my little 
attentions to you at arm's length; and whenever your honour 
mffy happen to be called over the coals by the shopmen, you must 
not take it amiss if I abuse you worse than a piekpockot. 

As plain as chalk from cheese! cried young Velasquez at this 
last hint; this is admirable, my friend ; at your early age, it is 
uncommon to meet with such a talent for intrigue ; I consider it 
m a most happy omen for my purpose. With such a performer 
to play up to me, 1 flatter myself the old codger will be pinched 
to the bone and left, penniless. You really carry your good opi- 

• nion of mo beyond what my merit will justify, said!} some 
industry may fall to my share, but not such exalted genius. But 
I shall do my utmost; and if my honest endeavours fail, your 
candour must find excuses for my imbecility. 

i It was not long before Gaspara had proof positive that I wa* 

* to a hair’s breadth the very man he wanted ;^and the following 
was precisely the first trick I played into his hand. Balthasar s 
strong box was in the good man’s chamber, by his bed-side, a 
sort of oratory, with a prayer-book always lying upon it. Bvcjy 
time I looked that way, my eyes glistened with hope and plea- 
sure; my heart chuckled over the very idea of what Might hap¬ 
pen s Fair, sweet, cruel box, will you for ever be coy to my 
addresses P May I never experience the heart-felt delight of 
possessing all your charms for better, for worse? fin ij^ent 
into the room at pleasure, and only Gafrpard was warned off the 
premises, it happened one day that I watched his father. The 
old gentleman, fancying himself unobserved of human eye, after 
having opmeiPhis treasury and closed it fast again, hid the key 
htthitwl the hangings. I took an accurate observation of the place, 
and communicated the discovery to mv young master, who said 
with an improving hug: Ah! my dear Scipio, what riotous new* 
vou bring fOur Fortune is made, my dear fellow. I will furnish 
you wim wax; you shall take the impression of the key, aid 
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then our business is done. There will be no difficulty in finding 
a benevolent locksmith in Cordova, where, to do the place jus¬ 
tice, there are as many rogfies as in any part of Spain. 

Well! but why, said I to Gaspard, do you want a false key P 
We may find our account in the proper one. Yes, answered he; 
nut 1 am afraid lest my father, through mistrust or whim, should 
take a fancy to hiding it elsewhere; and the safest way is, to 
have one of our own. 1 commended his precaution, and falling 
in with all his principles, got ready for taking the impression of 
the key: this was effected one morning early, while my old 
master was paying a visit to father Alexis, with whom ho for 
the most part held very long conferences. I did not stop here; 
but availed myself of the key to open the strong box, wherein 
an ample range of large and small bags threw morinto the 
most delightful perplexity imaginable. I did not know which 
to choose, there was such a family likeness among them; never¬ 
theless, ns the fear of being caught did pot allow of any long 
deliberation, I laid hands, hap-hazard, on the largest. Tfien, 
locking the box carefully, and putting the key back again behind 
the hangings, I got away out of the chamber with my booty, and 
hid it under my bed, in a small closet whefe I lay. 

Having performed this exploit so successfully, I ran back aa 
fast as my legs would carry me to young Velasquez, who wai 
waiting at a house where he had given me notice to meet him, 
and his delight was extreme at the recital of what I had just 
done. He was so fully satisfied with me, as to lavish caressea 
without number, and to offer me thrice, in the fulness of hia 
heart, half the contents of the bag, which I did thrice refuse. 
No, no, sir, said I, this first bag is yours and yours only; apply 
it to your own uses and occasions. I shall return forthwith to 
the strong box, where, as our lucky stars have contrived it, there 
is money enough for both of us. Accordingly, three days after¬ 
wards 1 carried off a second bag, containing, like the first, 
five hundred crowns, of which I would only handle the fourth 
part, let Gaspard be as pressing os he pleased to force upon me 
a brotherly division, share and share alike. 

Aa soon as this young man found himaelf so flush of money, 
and consequently in a condition to gratify his hankering after 
women aqp play, he gave himBelf up entirely to the devices of 
his own imagination; hay, his evil genius pursued him so 
far, Ss to make him fall desperately in love with one of those 
female harpies, who devour without remorse or intermission, 
and swallow up the largest fortunes. His disourssmenta at 
her instigation were frightful; and thus it became necessary 
for me to pay so many visits to the strong box, that old Velasques 
at length found out he had been robbed. Scipio, said he one 
moping, I must give you a piece of information; some one robs 
ml, my Mend; my strong box has been opened; several bags 
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hate been taken ont, that is a certain fact. Whom ought I to 
aoeoae of this theft? or rather, who else but my son can hare 
committed it P Gaspard most hare (Jot by stealth into mv chant* 
| ber^r else you yourself must have played bodily with liira; for 
* I am tempted to believe you are in league with him, though to 
outward appearance yon do not set up your horses together. 
And jet I am unwilling to harbour that suspicion, because Father 
Alexis undertook to answer for your honesty. I gave him to 
understand that, by the blessing of heaven on a good natural 
disposition, my. neighbours' goods bad no temptation in my sight; 
and I so happily suited the action to the lie, and the he to the 
action, that my judge pronounced a verdict of acquittal on the 
evidence of grimace and hypocrisy. 

Accordingly tho old man dropped the subject: but for all that, 
there was a general misgiving in his breast, and it would some¬ 
times light upon me: taking precautions, thereforef against our 
further attacks, lie had a new lock put to his strong box, and 
always earned the key in bis pocket. By these means, an em¬ 
bargo being laid on our traffic with the bags, we looked exces¬ 
sively foolish, especially Gaspard, who, being unable any longer 
to keep his nymph irf her usual style, knew very well that he 
was likely to be tossed out of her window. He bad, however, 
invention enough to devise an expedient for keeping his head 
above water a few days longer, and that was neither more nor 
less than to get into his clutches, in the form of a loan, my di¬ 
vidend on the joint stock of the strong box. 1 refunded to 
the last farthing; and this restitution, it is to be hoped, may be 
set off as an anticipated act of justice to the old draper, in the 
person of his heir. 

The young man, having exhausted this scanty supply, and 
desperate of any other, fell into a deep melancholy, and into ul¬ 
timate derangement. lie no longer looked on his father in any 
other light than as the bane of bis life. His frenzy broke out 
into the most dreadful projects ; so that, without listening to the 
voice of consanguinity or nature, the wretch conceived the Im¬ 
pious design of poisoning him. He was not content with making 
me privy to the atrocious design, but even proposed to render 
me the instrument of parricide. At the very thought, my blood 
ran cold within me. Sir, said I, is it possible that you are so 
rejected of heaven as to have fornfed this horrid pldl r What' 
is it in your nature to murder the author of your existence fc Shall 
Spain, the favoured abode of the Christian faith, bear witness to 
the commission of a crime, at the first blush of which transat- 
, lantic savages would recoil with horror? No, my dear master, 
added I, throwing myself on my knees, no, you will not be guilty 
of an action which would raise the hand of all mankind against 
you, and be overtaken by an infamous punishment, 

1 pressed many arguments beside on Gaspard, to diaratdmhin 
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from 10 fearful an enterprise. How the dence I came by all the 
moral and religious topics, which 1 brought to act against the 
fortress of his despair, is irf&re than I can account for; but it 
is certain that I preached like a doctor of Salamanca, though a 
mere stripling, born of a gipsy fortune-teller. And yet <it was 
to no purpose that I suggested the duty of communing with his 
own better resolutions, and stoutly wrestling with the fiend, who 
was lying in wait for his immortal soul; my pious eloquence was 
'dissipated into air. His head hung sullenly on his bosom, and 
his tongue uttered no sound, in answer to all my mollifying ex¬ 
hortations, so that there was every reason to conclude he would 
not swerve from his purpose. 

Hereupon, taking my own measures, I requested a private 
interview with my old master; and being closeted with him, Sir, 
said I, allow me to throw myself at your feet, and to implore 
your pity. »In pathetic accord with my moving accents, I prosr 
tratea myself before him, with my face all bathed in tears. The 
merchant, surprised at what he saw and hftrd, asked .the catfie 
of my distress. Remorse of conscience and repentance, answered 
I; but neither repentance nor remorse can ever wash out my 
guilt. I have been weak enough to give ear to your son, and to 
be his accomplice in robbing you. To this confession I added a 
sincere acknowledgment of all that had happened, with the par* 
ticulars of my late conversation with Gaspard, whose design I 
laid open without the least reserve. 

Baa as was the opinion which old Velasquez entertained of his 
son, he could scarcely believe his ears. Nevertheless, finding 
no good reason to distrust the truth of my account, Scipio, saia 
he, raising mo from the ground, where I had till now been pros¬ 
trate at his feet, 1 forgive you in consideration of the important 
notice you have communicated. Gaspard ! pursued he, raising 
his voice *ig to the loudness of anguish, does Gaspard aim a blow 
at my life! Ah ! ungrateful son, unnatural monster! better thou 
hadst never been born, or stifled at thy birth, than to hare been 
reared for the destruction of thy father! What plea, what ob¬ 
ject, what palliation of the atrocious deedP I furnished thee 
annually with a reasonable allowance for thy pleasures, and what 
wouldst thou have more ? Must I have drained my fortune to 
the dregs, to support thee in thy extravagance F Having vented 
his feeliugs°in tnis bitter apostrophe, he enjoined secreay on me, 
and told me to leave him qlone, while he considered how to act 
in so delicate a conjuncture. 

I was very anxious to know what resolution mis,, unhappy 
father would take, when on that very day he sent for Gaspard, 
and addressed him thus without betraying the inward emotion* 
o ( his heart: Mr Son, I have received a letter from Merida, 
purporting that if you are disposed to marry, you may make a 
mattih with a very fine girl of fifteen, with a handsome fortune 
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In her pocket. If you have not forsw orn that happy and holy 
estate, we will set out to morrow morning by daybreak for Me¬ 
rida: you will see the lady in cjdfestion, and if she hits your 
fa*ey, the business may soon he settled. Gaspnrd. pricking' up 
his ears at a handsome fortune, and already lingering the onsli 
bv anticipation, answered unhesitatingly that he was ready to 
undertake the journey ; and accordingly tin y departed the fol¬ 
lowing day at sim-rise, without attendants, mounted on good 
mules. 


Having reached the mountains of Fesira, in a delightful spot 
for the anprtioha of bcnditti, bfit : terror-ktirnng timid 

souls of Revellers, Balthasar dismounted, and desired his son * 


reason pttgpuy, answerea tne ota man, aariing at mm » iooh oi 
mingled ipf and anger: We are not going to Merida; nml the 
alleged (ttpirtahip was only an invention of mine, for the purpose 
of drawing you hither. I am not ignorant, ungrateful and urn 
natural sen, I am not uninformed of your meditated crime. 1 
am awarii that a poison, prepared by your hands, #•* to have 
beet! aduffehtered to me; but, mad as you are, could it enter 
into your contemplation that my life could have been invaded 
with" impunity by such meaner How felaUymistakeh! Vour 
crime would aoou have been detected* and JgWt wouJq have pt*- 
nshed under the hands of the executioner. There k a ftfer way 
of glutting your fell malice, without oxp<kihg^|iWii|lf to an 
ignominious death; we are here without frmqjffedmM » place 
w here d$If mftrders are perpetrated s au^ thirsty 

after mv^Howb plunge your dagger iriekt W*«ro|e w?**- 
smut ion Aral', naturally be laid at the.doW pf sOw bamlitti. 
After tlfbO feords, fialthasar, laym#M*jW»|t bM|#l point¬ 
ing to I# heart, ended with this KiJU, ISaspard. 

■c.l,,. afrilre home: make me D8V UUW ©rfeit for 


ing to lilhtort, ended with this CtoWrtigC i »^e, .Gaspard, 
Strike doep enOugh, strike home; make me pay w*« : forfeit for 
having engendered such a disgrace tonpue MBtiMno more 
than w hstja due to so monstrous a production. * 

Young felm^tes, struck by this reproach to Jf^bunder. 
bolt. iarQnmpkadmg in hit own justification fell llft " 

less at hllMsFil feet The good man, hailing flfe germ of 
repentance in this unfeigned testimony of shame, could not help 
Yielding to paternal weahnw; hetnaue all to give 

his assistance ; but Gaspard had no sooner recovered the, use of 
liis senses, than unable to stand in Ini* presence of a father so 
justly #e/fcted, he made an effort to raise himself from the 
ground, then sprang upon his mule, and galloped out of sight 
without staying one word. Balthazar suffered him to take his 
own course, and returned to Cordova, little doubting but con¬ 
science would play its part in revenging his wrongs. Six months 
afterwards it appeared that the culprit had thrown himscli^into 
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the Carthusian convent at Seville, there to pass the remnant o. 
his days in penance. 

Cn. XII .—Contlusim of Scipio’s story. 

Bad example sometimes produces the converse of itself. The f 
behaviour of young Velasquez made me think seriously on my 
own predicament. I began to wrestle with my thievish pro¬ 
pensities, and to livo like one of the better sort. A confirmed 
habit of pouncing upon money wherever I could get it, had been 
contracted by such a long succession of individual acts, that it 
was no easy matter to say where it should stop. And yet I was 
in hopes to accomplish my own reformation, under the idea that 
to become virtuous, a man had nothing to do but to contract the 
desire of being so. I therefore undertook this great work, and 
heaven seemed to smile upon my cfTorts: I left off eyeing the 
old draper’s strong box with the carnal regard of avaricious 
longing: nay, I verily believe, that if it had depended on my 
own will and pleasuro to have turned over the contends to my 
own use, I should have abstained from the crime of picking and 
stealing. It must, however, be admitted, that it would have 
been an unadvisable measure to tempt my new-born integrity 
with meats too strong for its stomach; and Velasquez was nurse 
enough to keep me on a proper diet. 0 

Don Manriquez de Medrano, a young gentleman, knight of 
Alcantara, was in the habit of coming backwards and forwards 
to our house. He was a customer, one of our principal in point 
of rank, if not punctual in point of pay. I had the happiness 
to find favour with this knight, who never met me without that 
sort of notice which encouraged conversation, and with that con¬ 
versation he appeared always to be very much pleased. Scipio, 
said be, one day, if Lhad a footman of your kidney, it would be 
as good as a fortune to me, and if you were not in the service of 
a man who B&nds so high in my regards, I should make no scruple 
about enticing you away. Sir, answered I, you would have very 
littl* trouble in succeeding; for I am distractedly partial to peo¬ 
ple of fashiog ,• it is my weak side; their free and easy manners 
fascinate me to the extreme of folly. That being the case, re¬ 
plied Don Manriquez, I will at once beg signor Balthasar to 
turn you over from his household to mine: he will scarcely 
refuse me sush a request. Accordingly Velasquez was kind and 
complying, with so much the less violence to his own private 
feelings, as there seemed no "reason to think, that if a man parted 
with one knavish servant, he might not easily get another in his 
place. To me the change was all for the better, since a* trades¬ 
man's service appeared but a beggarly condition, in comparison 
with tho office of own mau to a knight of Alcantara. 

To draw a faithful likeness of my new master, I must describe 
turn d a gentleman possessing every requisite of person, figure, 



•cmo a STonr. 


521 


manners, and disposition. Nor was that all; for his courage 
and honour were equal to his oilier qualities; the goods of fortune 
were the only good tilings he wanted? but being the vounger son 
lof aafamily more distinguished by descent than opulence, he vu 
'obliged to draw for his expenses on an old aunt living at Toledo, 
whe loved him as her own child, ami administered to his occa¬ 
sions with affectionate liberality. He was always well dressed, 
and everywhere well received. Ho visited the principal ladies 
in the city, and among others the Marchioness of Alinenara. 
She was a widow of seventy-hvo, hut the centre of attraction to 
all the fashionable society of Cordova, by the elegance of her 
manners and the sprightlmess of her conversation : men as well 
as women laid themselves out for an introduction, because her 
parties conferred at once on the frequenters the patent of good 
company. 

My master was one of that lady’s most ossiduoiA courtiers. 
After leaving her one evening, his spirits seemed to be more 
1 elevated than was natural to him. Sir, said I, you are evidently 
in a good deal of agitation; may your faithful servant ask on 
what account? Has anything happened out of the common 
way ? The young gallant- smiled at so home a question, and 
owned candidly that he had just, been engaged in a serious con¬ 
versation with the Marchioness of Alinenara. I will lay a wager, 
said I, laughing outright, that this moppet of threescore and ten, 
this girl in her second childhood, has been unfolding to you all 
the secret movements of a tender, susceptible heart. Do_not 
make a jest of it, answered lie; for the (set is, my friend, that 
the Marchioness is seriously in love with me. She told me that 
[ the narrowness of my circumstances was as well known to her as 
the nobility of my birth ; that she had taken a liking to me, and 
f was determined to place me at my ease by •marriage, since she 
could not decently lay her fortune at my feet onsanjr other 
terms. That this marriage would expose her to public ridicule, 
she professed to have considered ; that scandal would be busy^it 
her expense ; in short, that she should pass for an old fool with 
an ambitious eye and a liquorish constitution. No Matter for 
that! She waa not tw be awed from the career of her humour 
by quips and sentences : her only alarm was, lest I should either 
make sport of her intentions, or torment her more grjpvously by 
my aversion. * 

Such, continued the knight, was the substance of the Mar¬ 
chioness’s declaration, and I am the more astonished at it, be¬ 
cause aliens tie most prudent and sensible woman in Cordova; 
wherefore I answered by expressing my surprise, at her honour¬ 
ing me with the offer of her hand, since sue, had hitherto per¬ 
sisted in her resolution of remaining in a state of widowhood. 
To this she replied, that having a considerable fortune, it would 
give her pleasure to share it in her life-time with a man of honour 
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to whom she was attached. To all appearance then, rejoined I, 
you hare made up your nund to take a lover’s leap. Can you 
doubt about that r answered he. The Marchioness is immensely < 
rich, with excellent qualities both of head and heart. It vftmld 
be the extreme of folly and fastidiousness to let so advantageous 
a settlement slip through my lingers. 

I entirely approved my master’s purpose of profiting by so 
fine an opportunity to make his fortune, and even advised him to 
bring the matter to a short issue, for fear of a change in the 
wind. Happily the lady had the business more at heart than 
myself; her orders were given so effectually, that the necessary 
forms and ceremonies were soon got over. When it became 
known in Cordova that the old Marchioness of Almcnara was 
getting herself ready to be the bride of young Don Manriquez 
de Medrang, the wits began breaking their odd quirks and rem¬ 
nants in derision of the widow; but though she heard her own 
detractions, she did not put. them to mending; the town might 
talk as they pleased; for when she said she would dfe a widow, 
she did not think to live till she were married. The wedding 
was solemnized with a publicity and splendour which furnished 
fresh food for evil tongues. The bride, said they, might at least 
have had the modesty to dispense with noise ana ostentation, s$ 
unbecoming in an old widow w ho marries a young husband. ■* 

The marchioness, far enough from yielding to the suggestions 
of shame at her own inconsistency, or the disparity of their ages, 
yielded herself up without constraint to the expression of the 
most lively joy. She gave a grand concert and supper, with a 
ball afterwards, and invited all the principal families in Cordova. 
Just before the close of the ball, the new-married couple disap- ' 
peared, and were shewn to an apartment, where, with no other 
witnesses but her oWn maid and myself, she spoke to my master 
in these tefmsDon Manriquez, this is your' npartraent; mine 
is in another part of the house: we will pass the night in sepa¬ 
rate rooms, and will live together by day like mother and son. 

At first the knight did not know w hut to make of this; he thought 
that the lafiy was only trying his temper, as if her coldness must 
be wooed to kindness, and her love, lildfe her pardon, not un¬ 
sought, be won. Imagining, therefore, that good manners re¬ 
quired, at least, the shew 91 .passion, he made his advances, and 
offered, according to the laws of amorous suit enacted in such 
cases! to assist in the disencumbering duties of her toilet; but, 
so far from allowing him to interfere with the province of her 
servant, she pushed him back with a serious air, sayiilg; Hold, 
Don Manriquez; if you take me for one of those sweet-toothed 
old Vromen who marry a second time from mere incontinence, 1 
you do me a manifest injustice: my proposals were not fraught 
with conditions of hard service as the tenure of our nuptial con¬ 
tract ; the gift of my heart was unmixed with sensual dross, and 
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your gratitude is only drawn upon for returns of pure and plato¬ 
nic friendship. After this explunigiou. she left my master and 
me in our apartment, and withdrew to her own with her attend- 
; forbidding the bridegroom, in the most positive manner, to 
attempt retiring with her. 

After her departure, it was some time before we recovered 
from our surprise at what we had just heard. Seipio. said my 
maater, could you ever have believed that the marchioness would 
have talked in such a strain P Wlmt think you of ao philosophic a 
brideP I think, sir, answered I, that she is a phemx among the 
brood of hymen. It is for all the world like a good living with¬ 
out parochial duties. For my part, replied Don Manriqncz, 
there is.nothing so much to ray taste ns a wife of modest preten¬ 
sions ; and I mean to make her amends for the trophy site has 
raised to unadulterated esteem, by all the delicate attentions in 
my power to pay. We kept up the subject of the indy's mode¬ 
ration till it was full time to separate. My quarters were fixed 
in an anti-room with a book case bedstead ; my master's in an 
elegant bed-chamber with every appurtenance except one: but 
however necessary it might be to play the disappointed bride- 

{ ;room, I am mueii mistaken if in the bottom of his soul ho was 
mlf so much afraid of sleeping by himself os of being encumbered 
*with a bed-fellow. 

The rejoicings began again on the following day, and the brido 
was so jocund on the occasion, that the bolts of the fools among 
her visitors were not soon shot. She was the first to laugh at 
all their pointless jokes ; nay, she even set the little wits to work, 
by giving them an example of pleasantry, which they were very 
little able to follow. The happy man, on his part, seemed to lie 
very little less happy than his partner; and one would havo 
sworn, judging by the glance of satisfaction*which accompanied 
his language and deportment, that lie liked mutton'better than 
lamb. This well-matched pair had a second conversation in the 
evening; and then it was decided that without interfering in the 
least with one another, they should live together iust. on tho 
same footing as they had lived before marriage. At all events, 
much credit must be given to Don Manriuticz on one account; 
he did, from delicate consideration towards his wife, what few 
husbands would have done under bis circumstancesi for he dis¬ 
carded a little sempstress of whom he was very fond, anj who 
waa very fond of him, because he did * not choose to keep up a 
connection inputting to the feelings of a lady so studious of his. 

While he was furnishing such unusual testimonies of gratitude 
to his elderly benefactress, she over paid and doubly paid her 
debt of obligation, even without diving into its nature or extent. 
She gave him the master key of her strong box, which was better 
provided than that of Velasquez. Though she had rcducedfhcr 
establishment during widowhood, it was now replaced upon the 
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same footing as in the lifetime of her first husband; the comple¬ 
ment of household servants was enlarged, the stud and equipages 
wore in the very first style*; in a word, by her generosity and 
kindness, the most beggarly knight belonging to the orde* of 
Alcantara became the most monied member of the fraternity 
You may perhaps be disposed to ask me, how much I was in 
pocket by all that; and my answer is, fifty pistoles from my mis¬ 
tress, and a hundred from my master, who, moreover, appointed 
me his secretary, with a salary of four hundred crowns; nay, 
his confidence was so unbounded, that I was fixed on to fill the 
office of treasurer. 

Treasurer! cried I, interrupting Scipio at the very idea, and 
bursting into an immoderate fit of laughter. Yes, sir, replied 
he, with a cool, unflinching seriousness; you are perfectly right, 
treasurer was the word; and I may venture to say that the 
duties of thd'office were executed without the slightest occasion 
-for a committee of inquiry. True it is that the balance may be 
somewhat against me, for I was always in the habit of overdraw¬ 
ing my wages; and as the firm was dissolved somewhat sud¬ 
denly, it is by no means impossible that the balance of my cash 
account might be on the wrong side: but, at all events, it was 
my last slip; and since that time my ways have been ways of 
uprightness and honesty. • 

Thus was I, continued this son of a gipsy, secretary and 
treasurer to Don Manriquoz, who, to all appearance, was as 
happy in mo as I in him, when he received a letter from Toledo, 
announcing that his aunt, Donna Theodora Moscoso, was on her 
last legs. Ho was so much affected by the news, as to set out 
instantly and pay his duty to that lady, who had been more than 
a mother to him for several years. I attended him on the jour¬ 
ney with only two under-servants ; we were all mounted on the 
best horses, in the stable, and reached Toledo without loss of 
time, where we found Donna Theodora in a state to warrant our 
hopes that sho would not, at present, weigh anchor on her out¬ 
ward bound voyage; and, in fact, our judgment on her case, 
though poifct blank in contradiction to that of an old physician 
who attended her, proved by the event tint we knew at least as 
much of the matter as he did. 

While tfyp health of our venerable relative was improving from 
day to day, less, perhaps,' from the effect of the prescriptions 
than in consequence of her dear nephew’s presence, your worthy 
friend the treasurer passed his time in the pleasantest manner 
‘ possible, with some young people whose acquaintance was ad¬ 
mirably calculated to ventilate the confined cash in his pocket. 
Sometimes they enticed me to the tennis-court, and took me in 
for a game; on those occasions, not being quite so steady a player 
as my master Don Abel, I lost much oftener than I won. By 
degrees play became a passion with me; and if the taste had 
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been suffered to gain complete possession, it would doubtless 
Lave laid me under the necessity of drawing bills of accommoda- 
tion on the family bank; but happily love stopped in, and saved 
tin* credit both of the bank and of my principles. One day, 
passing along near the church of the Epiphany, I espied through 
a lattice with the drapery drawn up, a young girl who might well 
be called a thing divum, for nothing natural was ever seen so 
lovely. I would lay on my compliment still thicker, if words 
were not wanting to express the effect of her first appearance 
upon my mind, I set my wits to work, and by dint of diligent 
enquiry, lenmed that her name was Beatrice, uud that she was 
waiting-maid to Donna Julia, younger daughter of the Count do 
Polan. 

Beatrice broke in u]>on the thread of Seinin'* story by laugh¬ 
ing immoderately: then, directing her speech to my w ife, Charm¬ 
ing Antonia, said she, do but just look ut me, I beseseh you, and 
then say truly, whether I could be likened to a thing divine.. 
You iniglu nt that time, to my enamoured sight, said Heipioj and, 
since your conjugal faith is no longer under a cloud, my visual 
appetite increases by what it feeds on. It was a pretty compli¬ 
ment ! and my secretary, having fired it off, pursued his narra¬ 
tive as follows. 

* This intelligence kindled the flame of passion within me ; but 
not, it must be confessed, a ilaine which could be acknowledged 
without a blush. I took it for granted that my triumph over 
her scruples would he easy, if my biddings were high enough to 
command the ordinary market of female chastity j but Beatrice 
was a pearl beyond price. In vain did 1 solicit her, through the 
channel of some intriguing gossips, with the oiler of my purse 
and of my most tender attentions; she rejected all my proposals 
with disdain. I had recourse to the love** last remedy, and 
offered her my hand, w hieli she deigned to accent on jho strength 
of my being secretary und treasurer to Don M antique/.. A» it 
seemed expedient to keep our marriage secret for some time, the 
ceremony was performed privately, in presence of Dame Lorrbxa 
Sephora, Serapliina's governess, and before s< me others of the 
Count de Polan'a household. After our happy union, Beatrice 
contrived the means of our meeting by day, and passing some 
part of every night together in the garden, whither I repaired 
through a little gate of which she jjhwe me a key. ^S'evcr were 
man and wife better pleased with eacji other than Beatrice and 
myself: with equal impatience did wc watch for the hour of our 
appointment; with congenial emotions of eager sensibility did 
we hasten to the apot, and the momenta which we passed to¬ 
gether, though countless from their number in the calendar of 
cold indifference, to us were few and fleeting, in comparison with 
that eternity of mutual bliss for which we panted. » 

One night, a night which should be expunged from th%auM> 
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uac, a night of darkness and despair, contrasted with the bright* 
Hess of all our former nights, I was surprised on approaching the 
garden, to find the little gatS open. This unusual circumstance . 
alarmed me; for it seemed to augur something inauspicious) to ' 
my happiness: I turned pale and trembled, as if with a fore¬ 
knowledge of what was going to happen. Advancing in the dark 
towards a bower, where our private meetings had usually taken 
place, I hoard a man’s voice. I stopped on the instant to listen, 
when the following words struck like the sound of death upon 
my ear: Do not keep me languishing in suspense, my dear Be¬ 
atrice; make my happiness complete, and consider that your 
own fortunes are closely connected with mine. Instead of having 
patience to hear further, it seemed as if more had beon said than 
blood could expiate ; that devil, jealousy, took possession of my 
soul; I drew my sword, and breathing only vengeance, rushed 
into the bower. Ah! base seducer, cried I, whoever you are, you 
•shall tear this heart from out my breast, rather than touch my 
honour on its tenderest point. Wifh these words on my lips, I 
attacked the gentleman who was talking with Beatrice. He stood 
upon his guard without more ado, like a man mueh better 
acquainted with the science of arms than myself, who had only 
received a few lessons from a fencing-roaster at Cordova. And 
yet, strong as his sword-arm was, I made a thrust which he* 
could not parry, or what is more likely, his foot slipped: I saw 
him fall; and fancying that I had wounded him mortally, ran 
away as hard as my legs would carry me, without deigning to 
answer Beatrice, who would have called me back. 

Yes, indeed 1 said Scipio’s wife, resolved to have her share in 
the development of the story; I called out for the purpose of 
undeceiving him. The gentleman conversing with me in the ar¬ 
bour was Don Ferdinand de Leyva. This nobleman, who was 
in love with.my mistress Julia, had laid a plan for running away 
with her, from despair of being able to obtain her hand by any 
other means; and 1 had myself made this assignation with him 
in fhe garden, to concert measures for tho elopement, and with 
his fortune he assured me that my own was closely linked; but 
it was in vain that I screamed after my husband; he darted from 
me as if my very touch were contamination. 

In such a^tate of mind, resumed Scipio, I was capable of any 
thing. Those who know by* experience what jealousy is, into 
what extravagance it drivee the best regulated spirits, will be at 
no loss to conceive the disorder it must have produced in my 
* weak brain. I passed in a moment from one extreme to another: 
emotions of hatred succeeded instantaneously to all my former 
sentiments of affection for my wife. I took an oath never to see 
her more, and to banish her for ever from my memory. Besides, 
the supposed death of a man lay upon my conscience; and under 
thaUflka, I was afraid of falling into the hands of justice j so 


I 



BCIFIO’S BTOET. 527 

that every torment which could be accumulated on the head of 
guilt and misery by the fury of desoair and the demon of re- • 
morse, was the remediless companion of my wretched flight. In 
‘ thi%dreadful situation, thinking only of l'ny escape, I returned 
nome no moro, but immediately quitted Toledo, with no other 
provision for my journey but the clothes on my back. It is true, 

I had about sixty pistoles in my pocket; a tolerable supply for 
a young man, whoso views in life pointed no higher than a good 
service. 

I walked forjrard all night, or rather ran, for the phantom of 
an alguazil always dogging me at the heels made me perform 
wonders of pedestrian activity. The dan n overtook me between 
Kodillas and Maqueda. When I was at the latter town, iinding 
myself a little weary. I went into the cliureh which was just 
opened, and having put up a short prayer, sat down on a bench 
to rest. I began musing on the slate of my affairs,*whirh wero 
sufficiently out at elbows to require all my skill in patch-work, 
but the time for reflection as well as for repentance were cut 
short. The church echoed on a sudden with three or four smacks 
of a whip, which made me conclude that some carrier was on the 
road. I immediately got up to go and sec whether I was right 
or wrong. At the door, 1 found a man, mounted on a mule, 
"leading two others by tho halter. Stop, my friend, said I, whi¬ 
ther arc those two mules going ? To Madrid, answered he. I 
came hither with two good Dominicans, and am now setting out 
on my return. 

Such an opportunity of going to Madrid gave me an itching 
desire for the expedition : I made tny bargain with the muleteer, 
jumped upon one of his mules, and away we scampered towards 
lllescas, where we were to put up for the night. Scarcely were 
wo out of Maqueda, before the muleteer, a man from fivc-and- 
thirty to forty, began chanting the church service ypth a most 
collegiate twang. This trial of his lungs began with matins, in 
the drowsy tone of a canon between asleep and awake ; then he 
roared out the Belief, alternately in contralto, tenor, and basa,*in 
all the harmonious confusion of nigh mass ; and not cWntcnt with 
that, he rang the bell for vespers, without sparing me a single 
petition or so much as a bar of the magnificat. Though the 
scoundrel almost cracked the drum of my ear, I cogld not help 
laughing heartily; and even egged *hhn on to make the welkin 
reverberate with his hallelujahs, when the anthem was suspended 
a few rests, f<jr the necessary purpose of supplying wind to the 
organ. Courage, my friend! said I; go on ana prosper. If 1 

heaven has given you a good capacious throat, you are neither a 
niggard nor a perverter of its precious boon. , Oh I certainly not 
for die matter of that, cried he; happily for my immortal soul, I 
am not like carriers in general, who sing nothing but projane 
songs about love or drinking: I do not even defile my lips with 
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ballads on our wars against the Moors; such subjects are at least 
light and unedifying, if not licentious and impure. You have, 
replied I, an evangelical pfaity of heart which belongs only to 
the elect among muleteers. With this excessive squeamishfiess^ 
of yours about the choice of your music, have you also taken a 
vow of continence, wherever there is a young bar-maid to be 
picked up at an inn? Assuredly, rejoined he, chastity is also a 
virtue by which it is my pride to ward off the temptations of the 
road, where my only business is to look after my mules. I was 
in no small degree astonished at such pious sentiments from this 
prodigy of psalm-singing mule-drivers; so that looking upon him 
' as a man above the vanities and corruptions of this nether world, 

I fell into chat with him after he had gono the length of his 
tether in singing. 

We got to Illcscas late in the day. On entering the inn-yard, 

I left tho eire of the mules to my companion, and went into the 
kitchen, where I ordered the landlord to get us a good supper, 
which he promised to perform so much to my satisfaction, as to 
make me remember all the days of my life what usage travellers 
meet with at his house. As, added lie, now only ask your car¬ 
rier what sort of a man I am. By all the powers of seasoning! 

I would defy the best cook in Madrid or Toledo to make an olio 
at all to be compared to mine. I shall treat you this evening* 
with somo stewed rabbit after a receipt of my own; you will then 
see whether it is any boast to say that I know how to send up a 
supper. Thereupon, shewing me a stewpau with a young rabbit, 
ns ho said, cut up into pieces: There, continued he, is what I 
menn to favour you with. When I shall have thrown in a little 
pepper, some salt, wine, a handful of sweet herbs, and a few , 
other ingredients which I keep for my owii sauces, you may de¬ 
pend on sitting douyi to such a dish as would not disgrace the 
table of a dmneetlor or an archbishop. 

The landlord, having thus done justice to his own merits, be¬ 
gan to work upon the materials lie had prepared. While he was 
labouring in lus vocation, I went into a room, where lying down 
on a sort of couch, I fell fast asleep through fatigue, havingtakea 
no rest the night before. In the space of k about two hours, the 
muleteer came and awakened me, with the information that 
supper was ready, and a pressing request to take my place at 
table. Tift doth was laid" for two, and we sat down to the 
hashed rabbit. I played jny knife and fork most manfully, find¬ 
ing the flavour delicious, whether from the force of hunger in 
communicating a candid mode of interpretation to*my a palate, or 
from the natural effect of the ingredients compounded by the 
cook. A joint of roast mutton was next served up. It was re¬ 
markable that the Carrier only paid his respects to this last arti¬ 
cle^ and I asked him why he had not taken his share of the 
other. He answered with a suppressed smile, that he was net 
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(Bud of made dishes. This reason, or rather the turn of count*, 
dunce with which it was alleged, seemed to imply more than was 
J expressed. You hare not told me, said I, the read meaning of 
your not eating the fricassee; do have the goodness to explain it 
at once. Since you are so curious to be made acquainted with 
it, replied he, I must own that I have an insuperable aversion to 
cramming my stomach with mcatB in masquerade, since one 
evening at an inn on the road between Toledo and Cueuea. they 
served me up, instead of a wild rabbit, a hash of tame eat; 
enough, of all cooseienOe, ever after to set my intestines in battle 
array against slhninoes, stews, and foree-ttwilita. , ' .V^Sf 

No sooner had the muleteer let me into this tecNtf'#B > n 
spite of the hunger which raged within me, my amtotm/fttme 
completely in tho lurch. I conceived, in all the horror* HR ex¬ 
treme loathing, that I had been eating a cat dressed up i* the 
1 double of a rabbit; and (he fricassee had no longer any power 
over my senses, except by producing a strong inclination to 
retch. My companion did not lessen my tendency that way, by 
telling me that tile innkeepers in Spain, as well as the pastry* 
cooks, were very much in this habit of making that substitution. 
The drift of the conversation was, as yon may perceive, very 
much in the nature of a lenitive to my stomach; so much so, 
that I had no mind to meddle any more with the dish of unde- 
nnifblcs, nor even to make an attack upon the roast meat, for 
fear the mutton should have performed its duty by deputy 
as well as the rabbit. I jumped up from table, cursing the 
cookery, the cook, and the whole establishment; then, throwing 
myself down upon the sofa, I passed the night with less nausea 
:than might reasonably have been expected. The day following 
.with the dawn, after Having paid the reckoning with as princely 
an air as if we had been treated like prince*, away went I from 
IHescas, bearing my faculties so strongly Impregnated with 
fricassee, that I took eveiy animal which crossed thd Nad, of 
whatever species or dimensions, for a cat. 

We got to Madrid betimes, where I had no sooner settled 
with my carrier, than I hired a ready-furnished lodging near the 
Sun-gate. My eyea, though accustomed to the great world, 
were nevertheless dazzled by the coneourse of nobility which was 
ordinarily seen in the quarter of the court. I admired the pro¬ 
digious number of carriages, and the sopntiess list of ^ntlemen, 
pages, gentlemen’s gentlemen, and plain, downright footmen in 
the train of the grandees. My admiration exceeded all bounds, 

E sing to theskmg’s levee, and beholding the monarch in the 
t of hi* court. The effect of the scene was enchanting, and 
d to myself, It is no wonder they should say that one must 
aee the court of Madrid, to form au adequate idea of its magni* 
i fleet)ce: I am delighted to have directed my course hither, and 
feel a sort of prescience within me that I shall not come awly 
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without taking fortune by surprise. I caught nothing nipping, 
however, but my own prudence, in making some thriftless, ex¬ 
pensive acquaintance. My money oozed away in the rapid thawfc 
of my propriety and better judgment, so that it became ajnea- 
sure of expedient degradation to throw away my transcendent 
merit on a pedagogue of Salamanca, whom some family lawsuit 
or other concern had brought to Madrid, where he was born, and 
where chance, more whimsical than wise, thrust me within the 
horizon of his knowledge. I became his right hand, his prime J 
principal agent; and dogged him at the*heels to the university 
when he returned thither. * j 

My new employer went by the name of Don Ignacio de Ipig 
Ho furnished nimself with the handle of don, inasmuch as' 
had been tutor to a nobleman of the first rank, who had recon 
pensed his early services with an annuity for life: he likewise'] 
derived a |nug little salary from his professorship in tho univer-, 
sity ; and in addition to all this, laid the public under a yearl 1 ' 
contribution of two or threo hundred pistoles for books of uiyffn- 
structive morality, which he protruded from the press’pcriodirawIJy 
by weight and measure. Tne manner in which he workcJ up 
the shreds and patches of his composition deserves a notice siome- 
what more than cursory. The heavy hours of the forenoon Jwere 
spent in muzzing over Hebrew, Greek, and Latin authorsi aiy) 
in writing down upon little squares of card every pithy senjtence 
or striking thought which occurred in the morning's redding. 
According to tho progress of this literary Pam, in winninrftricks 
from tho ancients, ho employed mo to score up his honours in 
the form of an Apollo's wreath: these metaphysical <*rlanda 
were strung upon wire, and each garland made a pocket loltime. 
What an execrable hash of wholesome viands did we t/>k up! h 
The commandments set at loggerheads with ai^jitter cldusion 
of tables; Epicurean conclusions grafted on Pwical p#misefc! 
Tully quSting Epictetus, and Seneca supporting his afitheses 
on the authority of monkish rhyme 1 Scarcely i c \iontjielnpsed 
without our putting forth at least two volumes, sfJhatBe p-ess 
w as kep^ continually groaning under the weight y I A trans¬ 
gressions. What seemed most extraordinary of all, l uflut these 
literary larcenies were palmed upon the purchasi spick 
and span new wares, and if, by any strange and improlLffdchance, 
a thick ifeaded critic should stumble with his nodjie) smack 
agajnst some palpable plagiarism, the author would p| 
to the indictment, andVnake a merit of serving up 
hand • 

What Gellitis or Stobaus hash’d before, * 

Though chewed by blind old acboliaata o’er and o'er. 

He waa also a great commentator; and filled his notes chock 
ftfll of so much erudition, as to multiply whole pages of discus- 
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■ion upon what homely eoramon-aensc would have consigned to 
f the brief alternative of a query: 

. • 

Disputes of Me or Te, or Aut at At, 

* To sound or sink in cano 0 or A, 

Or give up Cicero to C or K. 

' As almost every author, ethical and didactic, from Iloisiotl 
down to himself, took his turn to dangle on some one or other of 
our manuscript garlands, it was impossible for pic not to suck in 
somewhat of sage nurture from so copious a stream of philoso¬ 
phy : it would lie rank ingratitude to shift off my obligation. 
My band-writing also became strictly and decidedly legible, by 
dint of continual transcription; my estate was more that of a 
pupil than of a servant, and my morals were not neglected, 
while my mind was polished, and my faculties raised ybove their 
former level. Scipio, lie used to say. w hen he chanced to hoai 
ofjuiy serving lad with more cunning than honesty in hia deal¬ 
ings, bewart;, my good hoy, how you take after the evil example 
of that graceless villain. " The honour of a servant is his fidelity; 
his highest virtues are submission iuuI obedience, lie studious 
of thy master's interests, be diligent in his ailairs, and faithful to 
tho trust which he reposeth in thee. Thy time and thy labour 
Delong unto him. Defraud him not thereof, for he paycth thee 
for them." To sum up all, Don Ignacio lost no opportunity of 
leading me on in the path of virtue, ami his prudent counsels 
sank so deep into my heart, as to keep under anything like even 
the slightest w ish of playing him a rogue’s trick during the fif¬ 
teen montlis which 1 spat in his service. 

I have already mentioned that Doctor de Jpigna wa« a native 
of Madrid. lie had a relation there, by name Catalina, waiting, 
maid to the lady who oificiutcd as nurse to She heir-apparent. 
This abig&il, the same through whose intervention 1 gbt Signor 
de Santillanc released from the tower of Segovia, intent on ren¬ 
dering a service to Don Ignacio, prevailed with Iter mistress t# 
petition tho Duke of Lcrma for some preferment. Tly* minister 
named him for the archdeaconry of Grenua, which, as a con¬ 
quered country, is in tlA king's gill. We repaired immediately 
to Madrid on receiving the intelligence, as the doctor wished to 
thank hia patronesses before he took .possession of his benefice. 
I had more than one opportunity of seeing Catalina, and con¬ 
versing with her. The cheerful turn of toy temper and a certain 
easy air of go<^ company were altogether to her taste; for my 
part, I found her so much to my liking, that I could not help 
saying yes to the little advances of partiality which she made in 
■ my mvout: in short, we got to feel veiy kindly towards each 
other. You must not write a comment with your nails, my dear 
Beatrice, on this episode in the romance of my amours, because 
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I was firmly persuaded of your inconstancy, and you will allow I 
that heresy, though impious, being also blind, my penance may J 
reasonably be remitted on«incere conversion. 

In the meantime Doctor Ignacio was making ready to sqf out 
for Grenada. His relation and myself, out of our wits at the im¬ 
pending separation, had recourse to an expedient which rescued 
us from its horrors: I shammed illness, complained of my head, 
complained of my chest, and made a characteristic wry lace for 
every pain and ache in the catalogue of human infirmities. My 
master called in ft physician, who told me with a grave faee, after 
putting his questions in the usual course, that my complaint was 
of a much more serious nature than it might appear to unprofes¬ 
sional observation, and that, according to all present likelihood, 

I should keep my chamber a long time. The doctor„impatient 
to take possession of his preferment, did not think it quite so 
well to dglay his departure, but chose rather to hire another < 
boy, he therefore contented himself with handing me over to the 
care of a nurse, with whom ho left a sum of money to bury tm> 
if I should die, or to remunerate me for my services if I should 
recover. 

As soon as I knew Don Ignacio to be safe on the road for 
Grenada, I was cured of all my maladies. I got up, made my 
final bow to tho physician who had evinced so thorough a know 
ledge of my case, and fairly turned my nurse out of doors, who 
made her retreat good with baggago and ammunition, to the 
amount of more than half the sum for which she ought to have 
accounted with me. While I was enacting the sick man, Cata¬ 
lina was playing another part about the person of her mistress, 
Donna Anna do Guevra, into whose conception having by dint 
of many a wordy process inserted the notion, that I was the man* 
of all others ready cut and dry for an intrigue, she induced her 
to choose me for one of her agents. The royal and most catholic 
nurse, whose genius for great undertakings was either produced 
or exasperated by the love of great possessions, having occasion 
ior suitable ministers, received me among her hangers-on, and 
lost no importunity^»f ascertaining how far I was for her pur¬ 
pose. She confided some commissions tp my care, which, vanity 
apart, called for no little address, and what they called for was 
ready at hand: accordingly, she gave me all possible credit for 
the diligdht execution of my office, while my discontent swelled 
high against me for fobbing me off with the cold recompense of 
approbation. The- good lady was so abominably avaricious, as 
not to give me a working partner’s share in the profits of my in¬ 
dustry, nor to allow for the wear and tear of my 'conscience. 
She seemed inclined to consider, that by paying me my wages, 
all the requisitions of Christian charity were made good Detween " 
us. This excess of illiberal economy would soon have parted us. 
had it not been for the fascination of Catalina’s gentle virtues, 
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: who became more desperately in love with me from day to day, 

V an<i completed the paroxysm by a formal tirojaisal of marriage. 

Fair and softly, my pretty friend, 'aid I: we must look before 
’ wc leap into that bottomless gulf: the first point to be settled 
is to ascertain the death of a young woman, who obtained the 
refusal before you, and made me supremely happy, tor no other 
purpose but to antieipate the purgatory of an intermediate state 
in the present. All a mere sham, a put oil'! answered Catalina: 
you swear you are married only by way of throwing a genteel 
veil over your abhorrence of my person and manners. In vain 
did I call all the powers to witness, that wluil 1 said was solemnly 

true: my sincere avowal was eonsiderid as a men.py of my 

countenance; the lady was grievously offended, ami changed her 
whole behaviour in regard to me. There was no downright 
quarrel; but our tender intercourse became visibly more rigid 
and unaccommodating, so that nothing further took pldee between 

but cold formality and common-place attentions. 

Just at the nick of time. I heard that Signor (iil Dias <le San- 
tillano, secretary to the prime minister of the Spanish monarchy, 
wanted a servant; and the situation was the more Hattering, aa 
it bore the bell among all the vacancies of the court register 
office. Signor de Santillnne, they told me, was one of the first 
*bion, high in favour with the Duke of Derma, and consequently 
in the direct road to fortune: his heart, too, was east in the 
mould of generosity : by doing his business, you most assuredly 
did your own. The opportunity was too good to be neglected: 

I went and offered m\self to Signor Gil llias, to whom I felt 
my heart grow from the first; for my sentiments were fixed by 
the turn of bis physiognomy. There could he no question about 
leaving the royal and most catholic nurse for him , and it is to 
be hoped, I shall never have anv other mastir. 

Here ended Scipio’s story, lint he continued speaking, and 
addressed himself to me. Signor de Snnlillane, do me the fa¬ 
vour to assure these ladies, that you Imre always known me fyr 
a faithful and zealous servant. \our testimony will stand me 
in good stead, and vouch for a sincere reformation id the son of 
Cosclina. • . 

Yes, ladies, said I, it is even so. Though Scipio in his child¬ 
hood was a very scape-grace, he has-been born nnew^and is now 
the exact model of a trusty domestfe. Far from having any 
complaints to make against him, my* debt is infinite. On the 
fatal night w hen I was carried off to the tow er of Segovia, he 
saved my effects from pillage, and refunded what he might 
have taken to himself with impunity: not contented with res¬ 
cuing my worldly pelf, he came out of pure friendship and shut 
himself up w ith me in my prison, preferring the melancholy sym¬ 
pathies of adverse fortune to all the charms of lusty, buoyant 
liberty. 
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BOOK TpE ELEVENTH. , 

Oh. l.—Containing^he subject of the greatest joy that Gil Bias ever felt, 
followed up, as our greatest pleasures too generally are, by the most 
melancholy event of his life. Great changes at court, ; inducing, among 
other important revolutions, the return of Santillane. 

I have observed already that Antonia and Beatrice understood 
one another perfectly well; the latter falling meekly and mo¬ 
destly into the trammels of an humble attendant on her lady, 
and the former taking very kindly to the rank of a mistress and 
superior. Scipio and myself were husbands too rich in nature’s 
gifts and in the affections of our spouses, not very soon to have 
the satisfaction of becoming fathers: our lasses were as women 
wish to be who love their lords, almost at the same moment. 
Beatrice's time was up first: she was safely delivered of a daugh¬ 
ter; and in a few days afterwards Antonia completed the general 

S , by presenting mo with a son. I sent my secretary to Va- 
cia with the welcome tidings: the governor came to Lirias 
with Soraphina and the Marchioness do Pliego, to be present at 
the baptismal ceremony; for he made it his pleasure to add this 
testimony of affection to all his former kindnesses. As that 
nobleman stood godfather, and the Marchioness godmother trf* 
my son, he was named Alphonso; and the governor’s lady, wish¬ 
ing to draw the bonds of sponsorship still closer in this friendly 
party, stood for Scipio’s daughter, to whom we gave the name of 
Seraphina. 

The rejoicings at the birth of my son were not confined to the 
mansion-nouso: the villagers of Lirias celebrated the event by „ 
festivities, which were meant as a grateful token, to prove how 
much the little neighbourhood partook in all the satisfactions of 
their landlord. ■ But alas! our carousals were of short continu¬ 
ance ; or, to speak more suitably to the subject, they were turned 
into weeping, wailing, and lamentation, by a catastrophe which 
m&re than twenty years have not been sufficient to blot from my 
memory, ntr will future time, however distant, make me think 
of it but with the bitterest retrospect. My son died; and his 
mother, though perfectly recovered from her confinement, very 
soon followed him: a violent fever carried off my dear wife, after 
we had been married fourteen months. Let the reader conceive, 
if he“ is equal to the task, the grief with which I was over¬ 
whelmed ; I fell into a stupid insensibility; and felt my loss so 
severely, as to seem not to feel it at all. I remained in.this con¬ 
dition for live or six days, in an obstinate determination to take 
no nourishment; and I verily believe that, had it not been for 
Scipio, I should either have starved myself, or my heart would 
hays burst; but my secretary, well knowing how to accommodate 
himself to the turnings and windings oi the human heart, con 
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tr'jved to cheat mv sorrow* by falling in with their tone and 
tenor: he was artful enough to reeoqgile me to the duty of taking 
food, by serving up soups and lighter fare wi^j so disconsolate 
an arrangement of features, that it looked oslf he urged me to 
the revolting employment, not so ntuelt to preserve my life, as 
to perpetuate and render immortal my affliction. 

This affectionate servant wrote to 1 >.>11 Alphonso, to let him 
know of the misfortune which had happened to me, and my 
lamentable condition in eonseiitienee. That tender-hearted and 
compassionate nobleman, that generous friend very soon repaired 
to Larins. I cannot rend the moment when lie first presented 
himself to my view, without even now being sensibly affected. 
Slv dear Snntillane, said be, embracing me, J am not come to 
offer you impertinent consolation; but to weep over Antonia 
with you, ns you would have wept with me over Sertiphitia, had 
the hand of death snatched her from me. In goJl truth, his 
tears bore testimony to lus sincerity, and his sighs wen* blended 
with mine in (lie most friendly sympathy. Though overwhelmed 
with my affliction, 1 felt in the most lively manner the kindness 
of Don Alphonso. 

The governor had a long conversation with Sripio respecting 
fc the measures to be taken f<>r overcoming mv despair. They 
judged it best to remove me for some time Iroin l.irias, where 
every object incessantly brought, back to my mind the image of 
Antonia. On this account the son of Don Osar proposed carry¬ 
ing me back with him to Valencia; and my secretary seconded 
the plan with so many unanswerable arguments, that I made no 
further opposition. 1 left Sripio and his wife on my estate, where 
my longer stay could have produced no other effect but that 
Of aggravating'and enhancing all my sorrows, and took my own 
departure with the governor. On my arrival at Valencia, Don 
Cresar and his daughter-in-law spared no exertions in divert ray 
sorrows from perpetual brooding; they plied me alternately with 
every sort of amusement, the most proper to turn the current of 
my thoughts to passing objects; but, in spite of all tbeir pains, I 
remained plunged in melancholy, whence they were Incompetent 
to draw me out. Nof was it for want of Seipio’s kind attentions 
that my peace of mind was still so hopeless: he was continually 
going back and fore between Lirias,and Valencia to enquire after 
me; and bis journey home was cheerful or gloomy, in propor¬ 
tion aa he found more or less disposition in me to listen Vj the 
words of comfort, and to reward the affectionate solicitude of my f 
friends. * 

He came one morning into my room. Sir, said he, with a great 
deal of agitation in his manner, a report is current about , town, 
in which the whole monarchy is deeply interested: it is said that 
Philip the Third has departed this lift*, and that the print-*, his 
son, u actually seated on the throne. To this it is added, that tbs 
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cardinal Duke of Lerma lias lost the premiership, that he is even 
forbidden to appear at courts and that Don Gaspard de Guianan, 
Count of Olivare^is actually at the head of the administration. 
I felt a little agitated by this sudden change, without knowing 
why. Scipio caught at this manifestation, and asked whether 
the veering of the wind in the political horizon might not blow 
me some good. How is that possible F What good can it blow 
me, my worthy friend? answered I. The court and I have 
shaken hands once for all: the revolutions which may take place 
there are all alike indifferent to me. 

For a man at your time of life, replied that cunning son of a 
diviner, you are uncommonly mortified to all the uses of this 
world. Under your eircumstanees my curiosity would be all 
alive; I should go to Madrid and shew inv face to tho young 
monarch, just to see whether he would recollect it, merely for the 
amusement 8f the thing. 1 understand you, said 1; you would 
have me return to court and try my fortune again, or rather you 
would plungo me back into the gulf of avarice and 'ambition. 
Why should such baleful passions any more take possession of your 
breast P rejoined Scipio. Do not so much play the calumniator 
on your own virtue. I will answer for your firmness to yourself. 
The sound moral reflections which your disgrace has occasioned 
you to make on the vanities of a court life, are a sufficient secu¬ 
rity against all the dangers to be feared from that quarter. Em¬ 
bark boldly once again upon an ocean where you are acquainted 
with every shoal and rock in the dangerous navigation. Hold 
your tongue, you flatterer, said I with a smile of no very positive 
discouragement; are you weary of seeing nic lead a retired and 
tranquil life P I thought my repose had l>een more dear to you. 

Just at this period of our conversation, Don Ca'sar and his son 
came in. They confirmed the news of the king’s death, as well 
as the Duke of Lerma’s misfortune. It appeared, moreover, that 
this minister, having requested permission to retire to Home, had 
not been able to obtain it, but was ordered to confine himself to 
his marquisate at Denia. On this, as if they had been in league 
with my secretary, they advised me to go to Madrid and oner 
my congratulations to the new king, as fine of his former ac¬ 
quaintances, with tho merit of having rendered him even such 
services, as the great are apt to reward more willingly than some 
which are performed with cleaner hands. For my part, said 
Don Alphonso, I have no doubt but they will be liberally ac¬ 
knowledged : Philip the Fourth is bound in honour to pay the 
Prince of Spain’s debts. I consider the affair just in the same light 
as you do, said Don Ctosar; and Santillane’s visit to court will 
doubtless prove the occasion of his arriving at the very first 
employments. 

lit good truth, my noble friends, exelaimed I, you do not con¬ 
sider what you are tallking about. It should seem, were one to 
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give ear to the soothing words of you bo.h. at if I had nothing 
to do but to ahew my fare at M mind, and receive l he hey of office, 
or some foreign government for tuy pains; but you are egregi- 
fully mialaken. I am. on the contrary, well^iersiinded that tue 
king would past me over as a stranger, were 1 to throw myself iu 
his way. I will make the experiment if you wish tl. merely for 
tko sake ot undeceiving you. The lords of Leyva took me at my 
word, so that I could not help promising them to set out without 
loaa of time for Madrid. No sooner did my secretary |x*rceivo 
my mind full)" made up to the prosecution > f this journey, than 
his ecstaeies were wound up to the highest pitch : he was satis¬ 
fied within himself, that if 1 did but present my excellent person 
before the new monarch, he would immediately single me out 
from the crowd of political candidates, and weigh me down tinder 
a load of dignities and emoluments. Oil the strength of these 
conjectures, puffing himself out and amusing his fancy w ith the 
■most splendid extravagances of device, he raised me up to the 
first offiefs of the state, and pushed forward Lis own preferment 
in the path of my exaltation. 

I therefore made my arrangements for returning to court, 
without the most distant intention of again sacrificing at the 
shrine of fortune, but merely to convince Don Ciesar amt his sou 
of their error, in imagining that I was at all likely to ingratiate 
myself with (lie sovereign. It is true that there was some little 
lurking vanity at the I tot tom of all my philosophy, sprouting up 
in the shape of a desire to ascertain whether my royal master 
would throw away a thought on me, now in the spring time of 
his new and blushing honours. Led out of that course solely by 
that tempter, curiosity, w ithout a dream of hope, or any practi¬ 
cal contrivance for turning the new reign to my own individual 
advantage, I set out for Madrid with S*ipio, consigning the 
management of my household to Heat rice, who w unwell skilled 
in all the arts of domestic economy. 


Cn. II.— (hi Hint arriree in Madrid, anil maim hit appearance at court i 
the kmy ii bteued with a tetter memory than motl oj^hu courltert, 
and recommende htmjo the notice of hie prime minuter. Cvnteynmcti 
of that recommendation. 

Wk got to Madrid in less than eight days, Don Alphonse having 

S iven us two of his best horses, ti&tswe might hof* no time on 
le road. We alighted at a ready furnished lodging, where I 
had lived formerly, kept by Vincent Lcrrero, my old landlord, 
who was uncommonly glad to see me again. • 

As this man prided himself on being in the secret of whatever was 
going forward either in court or city, I asked him after the best 
news. There is plenty of it, whether best or worst, answered 
he. Since the death of Philip the Third, the friends and patjisan* 
of the Cardinal Duke of Lerma hare been moving heaven and 
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thority, but their efforts have been ineffectual: the Count of 
Olivarez has carried the day, in spite of all their industry. It is 
alleged that Spain,will be no loser by the exchange, and that the 
present premier is possessed of a genius so extensive, a mind°so 
capacious, that he would be competent to wield the machine of 
universal government. New brooms, they say, sweep clean 1 
But, at all events, you may take this for certain, that the public 
is fully impressed with a very favourable opinion of his capacity; 
we shall see by and by whether the Duke of Lerma’s situation is 
well or ill filled up. Ferrero, having got his tongue into the 
right train for wagging, gave me all the particulars of all the 
changes which had taken place at court, sinco the Count of Oli¬ 
varez had taken his seat at the helm of the state vessel. 

Two days after my arrival at Madrid. I repaired to the royal 
palace after my dinner, and threw myself in the king's way as he 
was crossing'* the lobby to his closet: hut his notice was not at 
all attracted by my appearance. Next day, I returned to the. 
same place, but with no better success. On the thiru day he 
looked me full in the face as he passed by, but the stare was per¬ 
fectly vacant, as far as my interest or my vanity w'as concerned. 
This being tho ease, I resolved in my own mind what was pro¬ 
per to be done: You see, said I to Scipio, who accompanied me, 0 
that the king is grown out of my recollection; or if his memory 
is not become more frail with the elevation of his circumstances, 
he has some private reasons for not choosing to renew the ac¬ 
quaintance. I think we cannot do better than make our way 
back as fast as possible for Valencia. Let us not be in too great 
a hurry for that, sir, answered my secretary: you know better 
than myself, having served a long apprenticeship, that there is 
no getting on at court without patienco and perseverance. Be 
indefatigable in exhibiting your person t.o the prince’s regards: 
by dint of forcing yourself on his observation, you will oblige 
him to ask himself the question who this assiduous frequenter of 
his,haunt8 can possibly i>e, when memory must come to his aid, 
and trace the features of his cheapener in the purchase of the 
lovely Catalfna’s good graces. 

That Scipio might have nothing to reprodeh me with, I so far 
lent myself to his wishes as to continue the same proceeding for 
the space of (.three weeks; when at length it happened one day 
that the monarch, noticing the frequency of my appearance, 
sent for me into his presence. I went into the closet, not with¬ 
out some perturbation of mind at the idea of a private interview 
with my sovereign. Who are you ? said he: your features are 
not altogether strange to me. Where have I seen you? Please 
your majesty, answered I trembling. I had the honour of escort¬ 
ing you one night with the Count of Lemos to the house of. 

Ah IT recollect it perfectly, cried the prince, as if a sudden light 
had broke in upon him; you were the Duke of Lerma’s secre¬ 
tary ■ and if I am not mistaken, your name is Santillane. 1 have 
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not forgotten that on the occasion alluded to you served me with 
a most commendable z<.al, hut received a loft-handed reoom* 
peuse for your exertions, lhd vo# not get into prison at the 
eenclusion of the adventurer Yes. please your majesty, replied 
I: nty confinement in the tower of Segovia lasted six months; 
but your gooduess was exercised in procuring my release. That, 
replied he. does not cancel my debt to my faithful servant San- 
tiliane: it is not enough to have restored him to liberty, for I 
ought to make him ample amends for the evils which he has 
suffered on the score of bis alacrity in my concerns. 

Just as the prince was uttering these words, the Count of 
Olivarez came into the closet. The nerves of favourites are 
shaken by every breath, their irritability excited by every trifle: 
he was as much astonished ns any favourite need be at tin* sight 
of a stranger in that place, and the king redoubled his wonder¬ 
ing propensities I>V the following rccommciuhilngi — Count, I 
consign this young man to your care, employ him, and let mu 
find thatyou provide for his advancement. The minister affected 
to receive this order with the most gracious aci|nicscctice, but 
looked me over from head to foot, with a glance from the corner 
of his eye, and was on tenter-hooks to find out who had been so 
strangely saddled upon him. do. mv friend, added the sove¬ 
reign, addressing himself to me, and waving his band for me to 
w ithdraw ; the count will not fail to at nil hituftclf of your services 
in a manner the most conducive to the interests of my govern¬ 
ment, and the establishment of your own fortunes. 

I immediately went out of the closet and made the best of my 
•way to the son of C'oaclina, who, being overrun with impatience 
to enquire what the king had been talking about, fumbled at his 
fingers’ends, and was all over in an agitation. 11 is first question 
was, w hether we were to return to \ aleneyt or become a part of 
the court, l'ou shall form vour own eoncliisioiis.^aiisweryd I; 
at the same time delighting him w ith an account word for word 
of the little conversation I had just held with the monarch. My 
dear master, said Scipio, at once in the excess of his joy,•will 
you take me for your almanac-maker another limed 1 You must 
acknowledge that wy were not in the wrong 1 the lords of Leyva 
and myself have our eye-teeth about us! a journey to Madrid 
was the only mea-ure to be adopted in such a ease. Already I 
anticipate \ our appointment to alt eminent post: \ou will turn 
out to lie some time or other a Cnldtyoiia to the Count oft Oliva¬ 
rez. That is by no meaus the object of my ambition, observed 
I in return? the employment is placed on too rugged an emi* < 
nence to excite any longings in my mind. I could wish for a 
good situation where there could be no inducement to do what 
might go against my conscience, and wberfe the favours of my 
prince are not likely to be bartered away for filthy lucre. leaving 
experienced my own unfitness for the possession of patronage, I 
cannot be sufficiently on my guard against the inroads of avarice 
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and ambition. Never think about that, sir! replied my secretary, 
the minister will give you some handsome appointment, which 
you may fill without any implachment of your integrity or in- ' 
dependence. » 

Induced more by Scipio’s importunity than my own curiosity, 

I repaired the following day before sunrise to the residence of 
the Count d’Olivarez, having been informed that every morning, 
whether in summer or winter, he gave audience by candlelight to 
all comers. I ensconced myself modestly in a corner of the saloon, 
and from my lurking place took especial notice of the count when 
he made his appearance; for I had marked his person but cursorily 
in the king’s closet. Ho was above the middle stature, and 
might pass for fat in a country where it is a rarity to see any 
but lean subjects. His shoulders were so high, as to look exactly 
as if he was hump backed, but appearances were slanderous ; for 
his blade-bomcs, though inelegant, were a pair; his head, which 
was large enough to lie capacious, dropped down upon his chest 
by the unwieldiness of its own weight; his hair was black and ' 
unconscious of a curl, his face lengthened, his complexion olive- 
coloured, his mouth retiring inwards, with the sharp-pointed, 
turn-up chin of a pantaloon. 

This whole arrangement of structure and symmetry did not 
exactly make up the complete model of a nobleman according to 
the ideas of ancient art; nevertheless, as I believed him to be 
in a temper of mind favourable to the gratification of mv wishes, 

I looked at his defects with an indulgent eye, and found him a 
man very much to my satisfaction. One of the best points about 
him was, that he received the public at large with the utmost 
affability and complacency, holding out his hand for petitions 
with as much good humour as if lie were the person to be obliged, 
and this was a sufficient set-off against any thing untoward in the 
expression of, his countenance. In the meantime, when in my 
turn I came forward to pay my respects and make myself known 
to him, he darted at nie a glance of rude dislike and frightful 
menace-, then turning his buck, without condescending to give 
me audience,' retired into his closet. Then it was that the ugli¬ 
ness of this nobleman’s features appeared in.nll the extravagance 
of caricature; so that I made' the best of my way out of the 
saloon, thunderstruck at so savage a reception, and quite at a 
loss how to conjecture what might be the consequence. 

Having got back to Scipio, who was waiting for me at the 
door—Can you guess at all, said I, what sort of a greeting mine 
wasP No, answered he, not as to the minute particulars; but 
with respect to the substance, easily enough : the minister, ready 
upon all occasions to fall in with the fancies of his royal master, 
must of course have madeyou a handsome offer of an ostensible 
and lucrative situation. That is all you know about the matter, 
replied I; and then went ou to acquaint him circumstantially 
with all that passed. He listened to me with serious attention. 
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and'tlien said—The count could not have recollected your per* 
son; or rather, lie must have been deceived by » fortuitous re¬ 
semblance between you and some impertinent suitor. I would 
advise you to try another interview; 1 will lay a wager he will 
look on you more kindly. I adopted my secretary’s sugges¬ 
tion, and stood for the second time in the presence of the minis¬ 
ter; but he, behaving to me still worse than at first, puckered 
up his features the moment my unlucky countenance came within 
his ken, just as if it was connected with somo lodged hate and 
certain loathing, which of force swayed him to offend, himself 
being offended; after this significant demonstration, ho turned 
away his glaring eyeballs, and withdrew without uttering a word. 

I was btung to the quick bv so hostile a treatment, and in a 
humour to set out immediately on my return to Valencia; but 
to that project. Scipio uniformly opposed his steady objections, 
not knowing how for the life of him to part with t^ose flattering 
hopes which fancy had engendered in nis brain. l)o you not 
* see plaiulv, said 1, that the count wishes to drive me away from 
court? The monarch has testified in his presence some sort of 
favourable intention towards me, and is not that enough to draw 
down upon me the thorough hatred of the monarch's favouriteP 
Let us drive before the wind, my good comrade; let us make up 
our minds to put quietly into port, and leave the open sea and 
the honours of the Hag in the possession of an enemy with whom 
we are too feeble to contend. Sir, answered lie, in high resent¬ 
ment against the fount of Olivarez, I would not strike so easily, 

I would go and complain to the king of the contempt in which 
his minister held his recommendation. Had advice, indeed, my 
friend, said I; to take so imprudent a step as that, would soon 
bring bitter repentance in the train of its consequences. I do 
not even know whether it is safe for me to remain any longer in 
this town. 

At this hint, my secretary communed a little Vit-h lus own 
thoughts; and, considering that in point of fact we had to do, 
with a man who kept the key of the tower of Segovia i» hit 
pocket, my fears became naturalized m his breast. .He no longer 
opposed my earnest, desire of leaving Madrid, amf I determined 
to take my measures accordingly on the very next day. 

Ch. III.—We project of retirement Is'prevented, and lotepk Navarro 
brouyht upon the tlaye ayain, by an act of nynal service. 

Os my way home to my lodgings, I met Joseph Navarro, whom ^ 
the reider will recollect as on the establishment of Don -Baltha¬ 
sar de Zuniga, and one of my old friends. I made my bow first 
at a distance, then went up to him, and asked whether he s«e* 
me again, and if he would still be so good as to speak to a wretch 
who had repaid his friendship with ingratitude. You acknow¬ 
ledge then, said he, that you have not behaved very handaomely 
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by me? Yes, answered I; and you are fully iustified in laying 
on your reproaches thick and threefold: I deserve them all, 
unless indeed my guilt may 1A thought to hare been atoned by 
the remorse of conscience attendant on it. Since you have hj- 
pented of your misconduct, replied Navarro, embracing me, I 
ought no longer to hold it in remembrance. For my part, I 
knew not how to hug .Joseph close enough in my arms ; and we 
both of us resumed our original kind feelings towards one another. 

Ho had heard of my imprisonment and the derangement of 
my affairs ; but of what followed he was totally, ignorant. I 
informed him of it; relating word for word my conversation 
with the king, without suppressing the minister’s late ungracious 
reception of me, any more than my present purpose of retiring 
into my favourite obscurity. Beware of removing from the scene 
of action, said he: since the sovereign has shewn a disposition 
to befriend you, there are always uses to be mado of such a cir¬ 
cumstance. Between ourselves, the Count of Olivarez has some- 
thing rather unaccountable in his character: he is a very good ' 
sort of nobleman, but rather whimsical withal: sometimes, as on 
the present occasion, he acts in a most offensive manner, and 
none but himself can furnish a clue to disentangle the intricate 
thread of his motives and their results. But however this may 
be, or whatever reasons might have swayed him to give you so 
sourvv a reception, keep your footing here, and do not budge; 
he will not be able to hinder you from thriving under the royal 
shelter and protection; take my word for that! I will just give 
a hint upon the subject this evening to Signor Don Balthasar de 
Zuniga, my master ; he is uncle to the Count of Olivarez, and 
shares with him in the toils and cares of office. Navarro having 
given me this assurance, enquired where I lived, and then we 
parted. „ 

It was not long before we met again : for lie came to call on 
me the very next day. Signor de Santillane, said he, you are 
■not without a protector; my master will lend you his powerful 
support: on the strength of the good character which I have 
given your lordship, he has promised to speak to bis nephew, the 
Count of Olivarez, in your behalf; and I doubt not but he will 
effectually prepossess him in your favour. My friend Navarro 
not meaning to serve me by halves, introduced mo two days af¬ 
terwards to Don Balthasar, who said with a gracious air: Signor 
de Sanfctllune, your friend Joseph has pronounced your pane¬ 
gyric in terms which have won mo over completely to your 
• interest. I mado a low obeisance to Signor de Zuniga, and 
answered, that to the latest period of my life I should entertain 
the most lively sense of my obligation to Navarro, for having 
secured to me the protection of a minister, who was considered, 
and that for the best reasons possible, as the presiding genius, 
tile greater luminary, or, as it were, the eye and mind of the 
ninuterial council. Don Balthasar, at this unexpected stroke of 
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flattery, clapped me on the shoulder with an approving chuckle, 
and returned my compliment by a more significant intimation: 
You may call on the Count of OHvare* again to-morrow, and 
then you will hare more reason to be pleased with him. 

For the third time, therefore, did I make my appearance be¬ 
fore the prime minister, who, picking me out front among the 
mob of suitors, cast upon mo a look conveying with it a simper 
of welcome, from which I ventured to draw a good omen. This 
is all as it should be, said 1 to myself; the uncle has brought 
the nephew to his proper bearings. I no longer anticipated any 
other than a favourable reception, and my eonfideueo was fully 
justified. The count, after having given audience to the pro¬ 
miscuous crowd, took me with him into his closet, and said with 
a familiar address: My friend Santillane, you must excuse the 
little disquietude I have occasioned you merely for my own 
amusement; it was done in sport, though it was i^ ath to you, 
for the sole purpose of practising on your discretion, and ob- 
“ serving to what measures your disgust and disappointment would 
incite you. Doubtless you must have concluded that your ser¬ 
vices were displeasing to me j but on the contrary, my good fellow, 

I must confess frankly, that, as far as appears at present, you are 
perfectly to my mind. Though the king mv master had not en¬ 
joined me to take charge of your fortunes, I should hnvo done 
so of my own free choice. Besides, my uncle Don Balthasar do 
Zuniga, to whom I can refuse nothing, has requested me to con¬ 
sider you as a man for whom he particularly interests himself: 
that alone would be enough to fix my confidence in you, aud make 
rne most sincerely your friend. 

This outset of mv career produced so lively an impression on 
my feelings, that they became unintelligibly tumultuous, I 
threw myself at the minister s feet, who msisted on my rising 
immediately, and then went on to the follow ing effect: lletum 
hither to day after dinner, and ask for my steward: he wilt ac¬ 
quaint you with the orders which I shall have given him. With • 
these words his excellency broke up the conference to hear mass, 
according to his constant custom every day after giving audience: , 
he then attended the king's levee. 


Ch. IV.— Gil Mat ingratiatei hmtel/ with the Count of Oheartt. 

I did not fail returning after dinner to the prhne minister a 
house, and asking for his steward, whose name was Dqp Kay* 
mond Caporis. No sooner had I Ynadc myself known, than 
paying his Civilities to me in the most respectful manner, Cur, . 
said he? follow me if you please : 1 am to do mvself the honour 

of shewing you the way to the apartment which is ordered for 

tcu in this family. Having spoken thus, be led me up a narrow 
to a gallery communicating with five or six rooms, winch 
composed the second story belonging to one wing ofthefiouse, 
•cd were furnished neatly, but without ostentation. You behold. 
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resumed he, the lodging assigned you by his lordship, wherdyou 
will always hare a table of six persons, kept at his expense. 
You will be waited on by hi% own servants; and there will al¬ 
ways be a carriage at your command. But that is not all: ^is 
excellency insisted on it in the most pointed manner, that you 
should bo treated in every respect with the same attention as if 
you belonged to the house of Guzman. 

What the devil is the meaning of all this P said I within my¬ 
self. What construction ought I to put upon all these honours ? 
Is there not some humorous prank at the bottom of itP and 
roust it not be more in the way of diversion than Anything else, 
that the minister is flattering me up with so imposing an esta¬ 
blishment ? While I was ruminating in this uncertainty, fluctu¬ 
ating between hope and fear, a page came to let mo know that 
the count was asking for me. I waited instantly on his lordship, 
who was quite alone in his closet. Well! Santillanc, said he, 
are you satisfied with your rooms, nud with my orders to Don 
Raymond P Your excellency's liberality, answered I, seems out • 
of all proportion with its object; so that I receive it with fear 
and trembling. Why soP replied he. Can I be too lavish of 
distinction to a man whom the king has committed to my care, 
and for whose interests he especially commanded me to pro¬ 
vide P No, that is impossible; and I do no more than my duty 
in placing you on a footing of respectability and consequence. 
No longer, therefore, let what I do for you be a subject of 
surprise; but rely on it that splendour in the eye of the world, 
ana tho solid advantages of accumulating wealth are equally 
within your grasp, if you do but attach yourself as faithfully 
to me as you did to the Duke of Lerraa. 

But now that we are on the subject of that nobleman, con¬ 
tinued he, it is said that you lived on terms of personal intimacy 
with him. I have a strong curiosity to learn tho circumstances 
which led to your first acquaintance, as well as in what depart- 
, ment you acted under him. Do not disguise or gloss over the 
slightest particular, for I shall not be satisfied without a full, 
true, and circumstantial recital. Then it was that I recollected 
in what an embarrassing predicament I stood with the Duke of 
Lerma on a similar occasion, and by what line of conduct I ex¬ 
tricated myself; that same course I adopted once again with the 
happiest success j whereby,the reader is to understand that 
throughout my narrative I softened down the passages likely to 
give umbrage to my patron, and glanced with a superficial aeli- 
* caoy over transactions which would have reflected but little 
lustre on my own character. I likewise manifested a conside¬ 
rate tenderness for the Duke of Lerma; though by giving that 
. fallen favourite no quarter, I should better hare consulted the 
taste of him whom I wished to please. As for Don Rodrigo de 
CaldeVona, there I laid about me with the religious fury of a 
bishop in a battle. 1 brought together, and displayed m the 
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most glaring colours all the anecdotes I had been able to pick up 
respecting his corrupt practices and underhand dealing in the 
sale of promotions, military, ecclesiastical, and civil. 

What you have told me about Calderons, cried the minister 
with eagerness, exactly squares with certain memorial* which 
have been presented to me, containing the heads of charges still 
more seriously affecting his character. He w ill very soon be put 
upon his trial, and if you have any wish to glut your revenge by 
lus ruin, I am of opinion that the object of your desire is near at 
band. I am far from thirsting after his blood, said I. though 
had it depended on him, mine might have been shed in the tower 
of Segovia, where he was the occasion of my taking lodgings for 
a pretty long term. What! enquired his excellency, was it Don 
liodrigo who procured you that Midden journey Y this is a part, 
of the story of which I was not aware liefore. Don ilnlthasar, 

■ to whom Navarro gave a summary of your adventures, told me 
indeed that the late king gave orders for your commitment, as a 
mark of hip indignation against you for having led the Prince of 
Spain astray, ami taken him to a house of suspicious character 
in the night: but that is all I know of the matter, and cannot 
for the life of me conjecture what part Calderona could pos¬ 
sibly have had to play in that tragi-eoinedy. A principal part, 
•whether on the stage or in real life, answered 1 : that of a jealous 
lover, taking vengeance for an injury, sustained in the teuderest 
point. At the same time I related minutely all the facts with 
w hich the reader is already acquainted, and touched his risible 
propensities, difficult as they were of access, so exactly in the 
right place, that, he could not' help wagging his midcr-htiiqf jaw- 
in a paroxysm of humour-stricken ecstasy, ami laughing till he 
. cried again. Catalina's double cast in the drama delighted him 
exceedingly; her sometimes pluyiug the niece and sometimes 
personating the grand-daughter seemed to ti<Ue his fancy more 
than anything ; nor wras lie altogether inattentive to tnc appear¬ 
ance which the Duke of Lerma made in tins undignified farce of 
state. 

When I had finished my story, the count gave m*> leave to 
depart, with an assuraiy-e that on the next day he would not fail 
to make trial of my talents for business. 1 ran immediately to 
the family hotel of Zuniga, to thank Don Balthazar for his good 
offices, and to acquaint my friend .♦<*eph with the ^favourable 
dispositions of the prime minister, and.my brilliant prospect* m 
consequence. 

Ch. V.— The private convertalion of Git fltai with Navarra, and hufiret 
employment in the eertice of the Count <C Olivarez. 

As soon as I got to the ear of Joseph, I told him with much 
trepidation of spirits what a world of topics I had to deposit, m 
his private ear. He took me where we might be alone, when 1 
asked him, after having communicated a key to the whole trans- 
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action np to the present time, what he thought of the business ai 
it stood. I think, answered he, that you are in a fair way to 
make an enormous fortune/ Everything turns out according to 
vour wishes: you have mado yourself acceptable to the pi»me 
minister ; and what must bo taken for something in the account, 

I can render you the same service as my uncle Melchior de hi 
Honda, when you nttachcd yourself to the archiepiscopal esta¬ 
blishment of Grenada. Ho spared you the trouble of finding 
out the weak side of that prelate and his principal officers, by 
discovering their different characters to you; and it is my pur¬ 
pose, after his example, to bring you perfectly acquainted with 
the count, his lady countess, and their only daughter, Donna 
Maria de Guzman. 

The minister’s parts arc quick, his judgment penetrating, and 
his talents altogether calculated for the formation of extensive 
projects. He affects the credit of universal genius, on the ' 
strength of a showy smattering in general science ; so that there 
is no subject, in his own opinion, too difficult to be decided oh 
his mere authority, lie sets himself up for a practical lawyer, a 
complete general, and a politician of thorough-paced sagacity. 
Add to all this, that ho is so obstinately wedded to his own opi¬ 
nions, as unchangeably to persevere in the path of his own chalk¬ 
ing out, to the absolute contempt of better advice, for fear of*» 
seeming to be influenced by any good sense or intelligence, but 
what he would be thought to engross in the resources of his own 
mind. Botwcen ourselves, this blot in his character may produee 
strange consequences, which it may be well for the monarchy, 
should indulgent heaven for the defect of human means avert! 
As for his talents in council, he shines in debate by the force of 
natural eloquence, and would write as well as ho speaks, if he 1 
did not injudiciously affoet a certain dignity of style, which de¬ 
generates jnto affectation, quaintness, and obscurity. His modes 
of thinking arc peculiar to himself; he is capricious in conduct, 
and visionary in design. Here you have the picture of his mind, 
the light and shade of his intellectual merits: the qualities of 
his heart and disposition remain to be delineated. He is gene¬ 
rous, and warm in his friendships. It is said that he is re¬ 
vengeful; but would ho be a Spaniard if lie were otherwise? 
In ndditioQ to this, he has been accused of ingratitude, for having 
driven the Duko of Uzeua”and Friar Lewis Aliaga into bauish- 
meiit, though ho owed them, according to common report, obli¬ 
gations of the most binding nature; and yet even this must not 
bo looked into so narrowly under his circumstances: there aro 
few breasts capacious enough to afford house-room for two such 
opposite inmates as political ambition and gratitude. 

Donna Agnes do Zuniga e Velasco, Countess of Olivarez, con¬ 
tinued Joseph, is a lady to whom it is impossible to impute more 
than one fault, but that is a huge one; for it consists in making 
a market, and a market the most exorbitant in its terms, of her 
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natural influence over the mind of her husband. As for Donna 
Maria de Guzman. who beyond all dispute is at this moment tlu* 
very first match in Spain, she is a lady of first rate accomplish- 
ments, and absolutely idolized by her father, Begulate your 
conduct upon these hints: make your court with art and plausi¬ 
bility to these two Indie*, and let it appear as if you were more 
devoted to the Count of Olivarez than ever you were to the Duke 
of Lertna before your forced excursion to Segovia; you will be¬ 
come a leadin'; and powerful member of the administration. 

A should advise you, moreover, added he, to see my master, 
Don Balthasar, from time to time; for though you have no longer 
any occasion for his interest to push you forward, it will not lie 
amiss to waste a little incense upon flint. You stand very high 
in his good opinion ; preserve your footing there, and cultivate 
his friendship; it may stand you in some stead on any emer¬ 
gency. I could not help ohserting, that as the uncle and ne¬ 
phew were in a certain sort partners in the government of the 
state, thert* might possibly he some little symptom of jealousy 
between brothers near the throne. On the contrary, answered 
he, they are united by the most confidential ties. Had it not 
been for Don Balthazar, the Count of Olivarez might probably 
k never have been prime minister; for you are to know, Hint after 
Philip the Third had paid the debt of nature, all the adherents 
and jiarti-ftiis belonging to the hou»e of Sandoval made a great 
stir, some in favour of the cardinal, and others on his son’s behalf; 
but my master, a greater adept in court intrigue than any of 
them, and the count, who is nearly its great an adept, as himself, 
disconcerted all their measures, and took their ow u so judiciously 
for tlu* purpose of stepping into the vacant place, that their rivnfs 
had no chance against them. The Count of Olivarez, being ap¬ 
pointed prime minister, divided the duties effth his uncle, Don 
Balthasar; leaving foreign affairs to him, and takin{ the home 
department to himself: the ronsenueneo is, that the bonds of 
family friendship are drawn closer lie tween these two noblemen, 
than if political influence had no share in their niutnaj interests: 
they are perfectly independent in their respective lines of busi¬ 
ness, and live together <m terms of good understanding which no 
intrigue can po-sibly affect or alter. 

Such was the substance of my conversation with .Joseph, and 
the advantage to be derived from it was my own to moke, the 
most of: at all events, it was my duty tA thank Signor de Zuniga 
for all the inffiience he had the goodness to exert in my favour. 
He assured me with infinite good-breeding that be should avail 
himself of every opportunity as it arose to promote my wishes, 
and that he was very glad his nephew lmu'behaved so an to 
meet my ideas, because he meant to refresh his memory in piy 
behalf, being determined, as he was pleased to say, to place it 
beyond all manner of doubt how far he himself participated in 
all my views, and to make it evident that, instead of one fast 
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friend, I had two. In terms like these did Don Balthasar, mrougn 
mere friendship for Navarr^ take the moulding of my fortunes 
on himself. 

On that same evening did I leave my paltry lodging to tike 
up my abode at the prime minister’s, where I sat down to sup¬ 
per witli Seipio in my own suite of apartments. There were we 
noth waited on by the servants belonging to the household, who 
as they stood behind our chairs, while we were affecting the 
pomp and circumstance of political elevation, were more likely 
than not to be laughing in their sleeves at the pantomime they 
had been ordered by their manager to play in our presence. 
When they had taken away and left uh to ourselves, my secre¬ 
tary, being no longer under restraint, gave vent to a thousand 
wild imaginations which his sprightly temper and inventive 
hopes engendered in his fancy. On my part, though by no 
means cold 8r insensible to the brilliant prospects which were 
opening on my view, I did not as yet yield in the least degree 
to the weakness of being thrust aside from the right line of 
my philosophy by temporal allurements. So much otherwise, 
that on going to bed I fell into a sound sleep, without being 
haunted in my dreams by those phantoms of flattering delusion 
which might have gained admittance with no severe question 
from a corruptible door-keeper. The ambitious Seipio, on the 
contrary, tossed and tumbled all night in the agitation of restless 
contrivance. Whenever he dozed a little imp took possession of 
his brain, with a pen behind its ear, working out by all tho 
rules of arithmetic the bulky sum total of his daughter Sera- 
phina’s marriage portion. 

No sooner had I got my clothes on tho next morning, than a 
message came from his lordship. I ilew like lightning at the 
summons, when his'excellency said: Now then, Santillane, sup¬ 
pose vou give us a specimen of your talents for business. You 
c say that the Duke of Lerma used to give you state papers to 
being into official form j and I have one, by w ny of experiment, 
on which you shall try your skill. The subject you will easily 
comprehend: it turns upon an exposition of public affairs, suen 
as to throw an artificial light on the first Appearance of the new 
ministry, and to prejudice the public in its favour. I have al¬ 
ready whispered it about by my emissaries, that every depart¬ 
ment of the state was completely disorganized, that tne talents 
which preceded us were no talents at all; and the object at pre¬ 
sent is to impress both court and city by a formal declaration 
with the idea, that our aid is absolutely necessary to save the 
monarchy itself from sinking. On this theme you may expatiate, 
till the populace become lock-jawed with astonishment, and the 
sober part of the public are gravely argued out of all prepos¬ 
session in favour of the discarded party. By way of contrast, 
you will talk of the diqnus vitidice nodus, taking care to translate 
it into Spanish; and boast of the measures adopted under the 
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new Jrder of things, to secure the permanent glory of the king's 
reign, to give perpetual prosperity to his dominions, and to con¬ 
fer perfect, unchangeable happiness*on his good people. 

Jiis lordship, having given out. the general subject of my 
thesis, left with me a paper containing the heads of charges, 
whether just or unjust, against the late administration: and I 
remember perfectly well, that there were ten articles, whoso 
lightest word, even of the lightest article, would harrow up the 
soul of a true Spaniard, and make his knotted and continued 
locks to part. t That the current of my fancy might experience 
no interruption, he shut me into a little closet near his own, 
where the spirit of poetry might possess me in all its freedom 
and independence. Mv best faculties were called forth, to com¬ 
pose a statement of affairs commensurate with my own concern 
in the sweeping of the new brooms. My first object was to lay 
open the nakedness and abandonment of the kipgdom : the 
finances in a state of bankruptcy, the civil list and immediato 
•resources.of the crown pawned fifty times over, the navy unpaid, 
dismantled, and in mutiny. All this hideous delineation was re¬ 
ferred for its justice and accuracy to the wronglieadedness and 
stupidity of government at the close of the last reign, and the 
doctrine most stamgly enforced, that unexampled wisdom and 
patriotism only could ward off tin* fatal consequences. In short, 
the monarchy could only be sustained on the shoulders of our 
political sufficiency and reforming prudence. The ex-ministry 
were so cruelly belaboured, that the Duke of Lcrma’a ruin, ac¬ 
cording to tlic terms of my syllogism, was the salvation of Spain. 
To own the truth, though my professions were in the spirit of 
Christian charity towards that nobleman, I was not sorry to 
give him a sly rub m the exercise of my function. Oh man! 
man! what a compound of candour breathing satire and splenetic 
impartiality art thou! 

Towards the conclusion, having finished my frightful portrait¬ 
ure of overhanging evils, I endeavoured to allay the storm ray i 
art had raised by making futurity as bright as the past had bjen 
gloomy. The Count of Olivarez was brought in at tjfo close, like 
the tutelary deity of % an ancient commonwealth in the crisis of 
its fate. 1 promised more than paganism ever feigned, or chi¬ 
valry fancied in the wildest of its crusading projects. In a word, 

I so exactly executed what the new minister niftwit, that he 
seemed not to know his own hints again, when drawn out jn my 
emphatic and appropriate language. \Santillnne, said he, do you 
know that tills is more like the composition one might expect 
from a Secretary of state, than like that of a nrirate secretary P 
I can no longer be surprised that the Duke of Lerma waa fond 
of calling your talents into action. Your style is concise, and by 
no means inelegant; but it creeps rather too much in the Jevel 
paths of nature. At the same time, pointing out the passages 
which did not hit his fancy, he collected them} and I gathered 
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from the toaehea he threw in. that Navarro vras right in giving 
he affected sententious wit, but mistook for it quaint and stale 
conceits. Nevertheless, thoqgh he preferred the stately, or rather 
the grotesque in writing, he suffered two thirds of my perform¬ 
ance to stand without alteration; and by way of proving h*w 
entirely he was satisfied, sent me three hundred pistoles by Don 
.Raymond after dinner. 

Ch, VI —The application of the three hundred pistoles, and Scipio’i 
commission connected with them. Success of the state paper mentioned 
in the last chapter. 

Tins handsome present of the minister furnished Seipio with a 
new subject of congratulation, by reason of our second appear¬ 
ance at court. You may remark, said he, that fortune is pre¬ 
paring a load of aggrandisement to lay on your lordship’s 
shoulders. Are you still sorry for having turned vour back on 
solitude ? 5fay the Count of Olivarez live for ever! he is a very 
different sort of a master from his predecessor. The Duke of % 
hernia, with all your devotion to his service, left y»u to live* 
upon suction for months without a pistole to bless yourself with; 
and the count has already made you a present w liicli you could 
have had no reason to expect but after a course of long service. 

I should very much like, added lie, that the lords of Leyva 
should be witnesses of your great success, or at least that they 
should be informed of it. It is high time indeed, answered I, 
and I meant to speak with you on that subject. They must 
doubtless be impatient to bear of my proceedings, but I waited 
till my fate was iked, and till I could decide for certain whether 
I should stay at court or not. Now that. am sure of my des¬ 
tination, you have only to set out for Valencia whenever you 
please, and to acquaint those noblemen with my present situa¬ 
tion, which I consider as their doing, since it is evident, that but 
for them, I ^should never have resolved on my journey to Mad¬ 
rid. My dear master, cried the son of Bohemian aeeident, what 
1 joy shall I communicate by relating what has happened to you! 

Wny am I not already at the gates of Valencia '( But I shall 
, be there forthwith. Don Alphonse's two horses are ready in the 
stable. T shall take one of my lord's livery servants with me. 
Besides that company is pleasant on the road, you know very 
well the effect of official parade, in making impression on the 
natives of a*provincial town.' 

I could not help laughing at my secretary’s foolish vanity; 
and yet, with vanity perhaps more than equal to hjs own, I left 
' him to do as he pleased. Do about your business, said I. and 
make the best of your way back ; for I have another commission 
to give you. I mean to seud you to the Asturias with some money 
for my mother. Through neglect I have suffered the time to 
elapse when I promised to remit her a hundred pistoles, and 
pledged you to make the payment in person. Such engagement! 
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ouglA lo be held sacred by a son : and I reproach myself with 
inaccuracy in the observance of mine. Sir, answered Seipio, 
within six weeks I shall bring you #11 account of both your com* 
missions ; having opened my budget to the lords of Leyva, looked 
in at your country-house, ami taken n peep at the town of 
Oviedo, the recollection of which I cannot admit into my mind, 
without turning over three-fourths of the inhabitants, and one- 
half of the remaining quarter, to the corrective discipline of that 
infernal executioner, who is supposed to he kept on foot for the 
purpose of castigating sinners. I then counted down one hun¬ 
dred pistoles to that same son of a wandering mother for my 
honoured parents’ annuity, and another hundred for himsel!; 
meaning that he should perform his Ring journey without grum¬ 
bling on my account by the way. 

Some days after his departure his lordship sent our memorial 
to press ; and it was no sooner published than 4 beeame the 
topic of conversation in every circle throughout Madrid. The 
'people, enamoured of novelty, took up tins well-written state- 
mont, of their own wretchedness with fond partiality; the de¬ 
rangement and exhaustion of the finances, painted w ith a mixture 
of truth and poetrv, exeited a strong feeling of popular indig¬ 
nation against thf Duke of Lerma; and if these paper ImDets of 
* the brain, east in the political armoury of a rival, failed to carry 
victory with them in the opinions of all mankind, they were at 
all events hailed with triumph by the most clamorous of our own 
partisans. As fir the magnificent promises which the Count of 
Olivarez threw in. and among others that of keeping the machine 
of state in motion, rty a system of economy, without fueling to 
the public burdens, they were caught, at with avidity by tho 
citizciiH at large, and considered as pledges of an enlightened 
and patriotic policy , so that the whole city resounded with the 
acclamation of panegyric and congratulation on thq opening of 
new prospects. 

The minister, delighted to have gained his end so easily, which 
in that publication had only been to draw- popularity upon him¬ 
self, was now determined to seize the substance as well a* catch 
at the shadow, by ae» act of unquestionable credit with the sub¬ 
ject, and high utility to the king's service. For that purpo-e, he 
bad recourse to the emperor (Jalba’a contrivance, consisting in a 
forced regurgitation of ill-gotten 'sjsiils from indmuuals, who 
bad made large fortunes, hell and tlp.'ir own consciences* knew 
best how, in the superintendence of the royal expenditure. 
WLen he bazl squeezed these spunges till they were dry again, 
and had filled the king’s coffers with the drainings, he under¬ 
took to render the reform permanent by abolishing all pensions, 
not excepting his own, and curtailing the gratuities too fre¬ 
quently bestowed on favourites out of the prince’s privy purse. 
To succeed in this design, which he could not carry into effect 
without changing the face of the government, he charged mo 
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with the composition of a new state paper, furnishing the sub* 
stance and the form from his own idea. He then advised me to 


raise my style as much as possible above the level of my ordinary 
simplicity, and to give an air of more eloquence to my phrase¬ 
ology. A hint is sufficient, my lord, said I; your excellency 
wishes to unite sublimity with illumination, and it shall be so. I 
shut myself up in the same closet where I had already worked 
so successfully, and sat down stiffly to my task, first calling to 
my aid the lofty and clear perceptions, the noble and sonorous 
expressions of my old instructor, the archbishop of Grenada. 

I began by laying it down as a first maxim of political philo* 
sophy, that tho vital functions, the respiration as it were of all 
monarchy, depended on the strict administration of the finances; 
that in our particular case, that duty became imperiously urgent, 
irresistibly impressing on our consciences; and that the revenue 
should he eotsidered as the nerves and sinews of Spain, to hold 
her rivals in check and keep her enemies in awe. After this t> 
general declamation, I pointed out to the sovereign, for to him 
tho memorial was addressed, that by cutting down all pensions 
and perquisites dependent on tho ordinary income, he would not 
thereby deprive himself of that truly royal pleasure, a princely 
munificence towards those of his subjects who had established a 
fair claim to his favours; because without drawing upon ins 
treasury, ho lmd the means of distributing more acceptable re¬ 
wards that for one branch of service, there were viceroyalties, 
lieutenancies, orders of merit, and all sorts of military com¬ 
missions : for another, high judicial situations with salaries an¬ 
nexed, .civil offices of magistracy with souflding titles to giro 
them consequence; and though last not least, all the temporal 
possossionB of the church to animate the piety of its spiritual 


pastors. t 

This memorial, which was much lnngor than tho first, occu¬ 
pied mo nearly three days; but as luck would have it, my per- 
' romance was exactly to my master’s mind, who finding it written 
wifh sententious cogency, and bristled up with metaphors in tho 
. deelaniatory‘parts, complimented me in the highest terms. That 
is vastly well expressed indeed! said he, laying his finger on a 
passage here and there, and picking out all the most inflated 
sentences he,could find: that language bears the stamp of fine 
composition, and might piss for the production of a classic. 
Courage, my friend! I foresee that your services will be worth 
their weight in gold. And yet, notwithstanding the applauses 
* he lavished on my classical composition, a few of his owrv height¬ 
ening touches, he thought, would make it read still better. He 
put a good deal of his own stuff into it, and the medley was 
manumetured iuto a piece of eloquence which was considered as 
unanswerable by the king and all the court. The whole city 
joined in opinion with the higher orders, deriving the most 
flattering hopes of the future from these grand promises, and 
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conceding that the monarchy must recover its pristine splendour 
during the ministry of so illustrious a character. Ilia excellency, 
finding that my sermon on eeononfy was fraught with practical 
inferences of utility to him, vvng kind enough to w ish that I should 
profit by the exercise of my own talents. In conformity there¬ 
fore with his new system of patronage, he gave me an annuity of 
five hundred crowns on the cnnunnndery of Castile; and the 
acceptance of it wns so inu< li the more palatable, as no dirty 
work lmd been done for it, but it was honestly, though cheaply 
earned. 

ClI. VII.— Git Hint metis with hit friend Fabrieio once more; the acci¬ 
dent^ /iliter, and t ircumtlauces described; with the particulars if 
their foncrrsation Inyethcr. 

Nothing gave his lordship greater pleasure than to hear the 
general decision of Madrid on the conduct of his ui|ministration. 
Not a dav passed hut lie enquired what they were saying of him 
'in the political world. He kept spies in pay, to bring him an 
exact account of what was going on in the city. They particular¬ 
ised the most trivial discourses which they overheard; and their 
orders being to suppress nothing. Ids self-love w as grazed now 
and then, for the*peop!e have a way of boiling out home truths, 
without any nice calculation where they may glance. 

Finding I hat the count loved political small talk, I made it my 
business to fmiuent places of public rfcsort after dinner, and to 
chime in with tlie conversation of genteel people w henever oppor¬ 
tunity offered. Should the measures of government happen to bo 
canvassed among them, I pricked up my ears, and greedily took 
in their discourse; if any thing worth repeating was said, his 
excellency w as sure to hear of it. It can scarcely bo necessary 
to hint, that I never carried home any ydng which was not 
likely to pay for the porterage. % 

One day, returning from one of these little conversational 
parties, my road lay in front of an hospital. It occurred to mo 
to go in. I walked through two or three wards, filled with dis¬ 
eased patients, and examined their beds to see that they were 
properly taken care of. Among these unhappy wretches, whom 
1 could not look at without the most painful feelings, 1 observed 
oue whose features struck me : it surely could he no other than 
Fabrieio, my countryman and chum'! *To look at him tfiore closely, 
I drew near his bedside, and flndipg beyond a possibility of 
doubt that it was the poet Nunez, I stopped to look at him for a 
few seconds Without saying a word. He also fixed his regards 
on me. At length breaking silence; Ho not my eyes deceive 
meP said I. Is it indeed Fabrieio, and here? It is indeed, an¬ 
swered he, coldly, and you need not wonder at it. Since we 
parted, I have been working indefatigably at the trade $>f an 
author: I have written novels, plays, and works of genius in 
every department. My brain ia Fairly spun out, and here I am. 
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I could not help laughing at such a si-etch of literary bfojjra- 
phy j and still more at the serious air of the accompanying action. 
What! cried I, has your rmAe brought you to this pass P Has 
she played you such a jade’s trick as this P Even as you witness, 
answered he; this establishment is a sort of half-pay receptacle 
for invalids on the muster-roll of disabled wit. You have acted 
discreetly, my good friend, to lay yourself out for promotion in 
a different line. But they tell me, you are no longer a courtier, 
and that your prospects in political life were all blasted ; nay, 
they went so far as to affirm, that you were committed to close 
custody by the king’s order. They told you no more than the 
truth, replied I: the delightful vision of political eminence 
wherein you left me last, soon shifted the scene of my incoherent 
dreams to a prisou and complete destitution. But for all that, 
my friend, here you behold me again in a better plight than ever. 
That is quite^mt of the question, said Nunez : your deportment 
is discreet and decent, you have not that supercilious and devil- 
take-the-hindmost sort of aspect, which good keep communicates 
to the human face. The reverses of this chequered life, replied 
I, have brought me down to the level of the more modest vir¬ 
tues ; I have taken a lesson in the school of adversity, to enjoy 
the possession of a good stud without riding thb great horse. 

Tell me then candidly, cried Fabricio, raising bis head upon 
his hand with his elbow upon the pillow, what your present oc¬ 
cupation can possibly be. A steward perhaps to somo noble¬ 
man out at elbows, or man of business to somo rich widow! 
Something better than either the one or the other, rejoined I, 
but excise me from saying more at present: another time your 
curiosity shall be satisfied. It is enough at present to assure 
you that my means are equal to my inclination, and that you 
may command indeijpndence through me; but then you must 
submit to aij. embargo on your wit, and a non-intcrcoiirsc act be¬ 
tween you and the Acuity of writing, whether in verso or prose. 
Can you make this sacrifice to my friendship P I have already 
matte it to the powers above, said he, in my last critical sickness. 
A Dominican, made me forswear poetry, as an amusement bor¬ 
dering on criminality, but at all events besjde the turnpike-road 
of good sense. I wish you joy, my dear Nunez, replied I; but 
beware of a revoke. There is not the least danger on that head, 
rejoined he! the Muses and T have agreed on terms of sepa¬ 
rations just as you came ii^at that door, I was conning over a 
farewell ode. Good master Fabricio, said I, with a wise swag- 
ging to and fro of my head, it is a doubtful question whether 
your vow of abjuration ought to pass current with the Domini¬ 
can and myself: you seem over head and ears in love with those 
virgins incarnate. No no. contended he peevishly, I have cut 
the connection asunder. Nay more, I have quarrelled with their 
keepers,, the public. The readers of these davs do not deserve 
an author of more genius than themselves: I should be sorry to 
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writedown to their comprehension. You aro not to suppose 
that this is the language of disgust; it is my sincere and well- 
weighed opinion. Applause and liwses are just the same to me 
It is a toss up who fails and who succeeds: the wit of to-dav is 
tlfe blockhead of to-morrow. What cursed fools our dramatists 
must be, to care for anything hut their poundage when their 
plays happen to be received! ii is all very well for a few nights! 
But only fancy a revival at the end of twenty years, and what a 
figure they will cut then! The audiences of the present day turn 
up their noses at the stock nieces of the last age. ami it is a ques¬ 
tion whether their taste will fare heller with their more critical 
descendants. If that conjecture la* probable, the inventors of 
clap-traps now will he the butt of cat-culls hereafter, it is just 
the saute with tmvel writers, and all other manufacturers of un¬ 
necessary literature : they strut and fret for an hour, and then 
are no more seen or heard of. The glories of successful author¬ 
ship are tiie mere wipours of a murky atmosphere, meteors of a 
.marsh, foul coruscations of a dunghill, cathedral tnpera to put 
out the galaxy, blue llamcs of coarse paper held over a caudle. 

Though these caricatures of rival renown were the mere crea¬ 
tions of jealousy in the poet of the Asturias, it was not my busi- 
liess to correct hif ill temper. I am delighted, said 1, that wit 
and you have had so serious a quarrel; and (hut the diarrluea of 
your inventive faculties has been cured by astringent. You 
mav depend on it, 1 will put you in the way m a good livelihood, 
without drawing deep upon your intellect mil credit. So much 
the better, cried he; wit smells like carrion in my nostrils, or 
rather like a pungent and deleterious perfume j fragrant to the 
sense, but corrosive to the vitals. 1 heartily wish, my dear 
, Fabricio, resumed J. that you nmy always keep in that mind. 
Only wash your hands completely of poetrv, and you may de¬ 
pend on it, I will enable you to keep your head above water 
without picking or stealing. In the mean while, aSdcd I, slip¬ 
ping a purse of sixty pistoles into his hand, accept this as a slight 
instance of my regard. * 

0 friend like the friends m days of yore, cried the son of 
barber Jiunez, out o£ his wits with joy and gratitude, it was 
heaven itself which pent you into this hospital, whence your 
goodness is now discharging me ! Before we parted, I gave him 
my address, and invited him to come and see me ifi^somi as his 
health would permit. He opened his eyes as an oy sler decs its 
shell, when I told him that 1 lodged under the minister's roof. 
0 illustrious Cril Bias! said he, great as Pomney and fortunate 
as Syllaf whose lot it is to be band in glove with the dictators of 
modem times! I rejoice most disinterestedly in your good for¬ 
tune, because it is so very evident what a noble use you make 
of it. 
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CH. VIII. — <7// Bias gelt forward progressively m his matter'saffecism 
Scipio’s return to Madrid, and account of his journey. 

The Count of Olivarez, whom I shall henceforward call my lari 
duke, because the king was pleased to confer that dignity on him 
about this time, was infested with a weakness which I did not 
suffer to pass w ithout taking toll: it was a furious desire of be¬ 
ing beloved. The moment ho fancied that any one really liked 
him, his heart was caught in a trap. This was not lost upon my 
keen sense of character. 'It was not enough to do precisely as 
he ordered; I superadded a zeal in the execution which made 
mm mine. I laid myself out to his liking in every thing, and 
provided beforehand for his most eccentric wishes. 

By conduct like this, which almost always answers, I became 
by degrees my master's favourite; and lie, on the other hand, , 
as if he had got round to my blind sido also, wormed himself 
into my affections, by giving me his own. So forward did I get 
into his good graces, as to halve his confidence with Signor Car- * 
nero, his principal secretary. 

Carnero had played my game; and that so successfully, as to 
be entrusted with the greater mysteries. We two therefore were 
the keepers of the prime minister’s conscience, and held the keys 
of all his secrets: with this difference, that Carnero was con- * 
suited on state affairs, myself about his private concerns, dividing 
the business into two separate departments; and we were each 
of us equally pleased with our own. We lived together without 
jealousy, and certainly without attachment. I had every reason 
to be satisfied with my quarters, where continual intercourse gave 
me an opportunity of prying into the duke’s inmost soul, which 
was a masked battery to all mankind beside, hut plain as a pike- 't 
stall’ to me, when he no longer questioned the sincerity of my 
attachment to him. 

Santillane, said he ono day, you were witness to the Duke of 
" Lerma’s possession of an authority, more like that of an absolute 
monarch than a favourite minister; and yet I am still happier 
, than he was.at ( thc very summit of his good fortune. He liad 
two formidable enemies in his own son, tha Duke of Uzeda, and 
in the confessor of Philip the Third: but there is no one now 
about the king who has credit enough to stand in my way, or 
even, as I tftii aware, the slightest inclination to do me mischief. 

It is true, continued he, that on my accession to the ministry, 
it was my first care to remove all hangers-on from about the 
' prince but those of my own family or connections. ''By means of 
viceroyalties or embassies I got rid of all the nobility’who, by 
their personal morit, could have interfered with me in the good 
graces of the sovereign, whom I mean to engross entirely to my¬ 
self ^so that I may say at the present moment, no statesman of 
the time holds me in check by the ascendancy of his personal in¬ 
fluence. Y ou see, Gil Bias, 1 open my mind to you. As I hare 
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reaaoh to think that you ore mine heart and soul, I have chosen 
to put youin possession of everything. You are a clever youth ; 
with reflection, penetration, aiid Siscrction: in short, von are 
jiftt the very creature to acquit yourself of all possible little offices 
mall possible directions; you are also# young lellow of very pro¬ 
mising parts, and must in the nature of things be in my interests. 

There was no standing the attack which these flattering repre¬ 
sentations were calculated to make upon the weakly defended 
fortress of my philosophy. Unauthorized whims of avarice and 
ambition mounted suddenly into my head, and brought, forward 
certain sentiments of political speculation which were supposed 
to hare been in abeyance. I gave the minister an assurance that 
I should fulfil his intentions to the utmost, of mv power, and 
held irfyself in readiness to execute without examination or in¬ 
ference all the orders it might be his pleasure to give me. 

While I was thus disponed to take fortune in Iwr affable fit, 
Scipio returned from his peregrination. I have no long story for 
you, said he. The lords of Leyva were delighted at your recep¬ 
tion from the king, and at the manner in which the Count of 
Olivarez and you came to understand one another. 

My friend, snid 1, you would have delighted them still more, 
had you been able to tell them on what a footing I am now with 
my lord. My advances since your departure have lieen prodi¬ 
gious. Happy man be his dole, my dear master, answered he t 
my mind forebodes that we shall cut a figure. 

Let us change the subject, said I, and talk of Oviedo. You 
have been in the Asturias, llow did you leave my mother? 
Ah, sir! replied he, with an undertaker's decency of countenance, 

I have a melancholy tale to tell you from that quarter. O heaven! 
exclaimed I, my mother then is dead! Six months since, said 
my secretary, did the good lady pay the d$t of nature, and your 
uncle, Signor Gil Perez, about the same period. , 

My mother's death preyed upon my susceptible nature, though 
in my childhood I had not received from her those little fondling 
indications of maternal love, so necessary to amalgamate witlfthc 
more serious convictions of filial duty. The go</A canon, too, • 
came in for his share in bringing me up according to the rules of 
godliness and honesty. My serious grief was not lasting: but I 
never lost sight of a certain tendgr recollection, jvlicnever the 
idea of my dear relations shot acrosS my mind. 

Ch. IX .—How my lord duke married hu only dawjhler, and to whom: 

%ith the Utter coniequencet of that marriaye. • 

Vbbt shortly after the son of Cosclina's return, my lord duke 
fell into a brown study, and it lasted a complete week. I con¬ 
ceived, of course, that he was brooding over some great measure 
of government; but family concerns were the object %f his 
musings. Gil Bias, said he one day after dinner, you may per¬ 
ceive that my mind is a good deal distracted. Yes, my good 
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friend, I am pondering over an affair of the utmost consequence 
to my feelings. You shall know all about it. . 

My daughter, Donna Marii, pursued he, is marriageable, and 
if course beset with suitors. The Count de Nibbles, eldest sdh 
of the Duke de Medina Sidonia, head of the Guzman family, and 
Don Lewis de Haro, eldest son of the Marquis de Carpio and 
my eldest sister, are the two most likely competitors. The latter 
in particular is superior in point of merit to all his rivals, so that 
the whole court has fixed on him for my son-in-law. Neverthe¬ 
less, without entering into private motives for treating him, as 
well as the Count de Niebles, with a refusal, my present views 
are fixed upon Don Ramiros Nunez do Guzman, Marquis of 
Toral, head of the Guzmans d’Abrados, another branch of the 
family. To that nobleman and his progeny by my daughter I 
mean to leave all my property, and to entail on them the title of 
Count d'Olivarez, witli the additional dignity of grandee j so that 
my grandchildren and their descendants, issue of the Abrados 
and Olivarez branch, will be considered as taking precedence in 
the house of Guzman. 

Tell me now, Santillano, added he, do you not like ray project ? 
Excuse me, my lord, pleaded I, with a shrug, the design is worthy 
of the genius which gave birth to it: my only fear is, lest the 
Duke of Medina Sidonia should think fit to be out of humour nt 
it. Let him tako it as ho list, resumed the minister; I give 
myself v ery little concern about that. His branch is no favourite 
with me: they have choused that of Abrados out of their prece¬ 
dence and many of their privileges. I shall be far less affected 
by his iljl humours than by the disappointment of my sister, the 
Marchioness de Carpio, when she sees my daughter slip through 
her son’s fingers. But let that bo as it may. I am determined 
to please myself, and Don Bamires shall be the man; it is a 
settled point., 

t My lord duke, having announced this firm resolve, did not 
carry it into eflcct without giving a new proof of his singular 
policy. He presented a memorial to the king, entreating him 
, and the queeif in concert, to do him the honour of taking the 
choice of a husband for his daughter on themselves, at the same 
time acquainting them with the pretensions of the suitors, and 
professing tq,abido by their flection j but lie took care, when 
naming the Marquis de Toral, to evince clearly whither his own 
wishes bointed. The king, therefore, with a blind deference for 
his minister, answered thus: “ I think that Don Kaipires Nunez 
'deserves Donna Maria: but determine for yourself. Tha match 
of your own choosing will be most agreeable to me.” 

(Signed) The Kino. 

The minister made a point of shewing this answer everywhere; 
and affecting to consider it as a royal mandate, hastened his 
daughter’s marriage with the Marquis de Torcd; a death-blow 
jo me hopes of the Marchioness de Carpio, and the rest of tba 
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Guzihans who bad been speculating on an alliance with Donna 
Maria. These rival players of a losing game, not being able to 
break off the match, put the best Taco they could upon it, and 
made the fashionable world to resound with their costly celebra¬ 
tions of the event. A superficial observer might have fancied 
that the whole family was delighted with the arrangement.: but 
the pouters and ill-wishers were soon revenged most cruelly at 
my lord duke’s expense. Donna Maria was brought to lied of a 
daughter at the end of ten mouths; the infant was still-born, 
and the mother died a few days afterwards. 

What a loss for a father who had no eyes, ns one may any, but 
for his daughter, and in her loss felt the miscarriage of his de¬ 
sign to quash the right of precedence in the branch of Medina 
Sidonia 1 Stung to the quick by his misfortune, lie shut him¬ 
self up for several days, and was visible to no one but myself; 
a sincere sympathiser, from the recollection of my own experi¬ 
ence in his sorrow. The occasion drew forth fresh tears to An¬ 
tonia’s memory. The death of the Marchioness do Toral, under 
circumstances so similar, tore open a wound imperfectly skinned 
over, and so exasperated my afHietion, that the minister, though 
lie had enough to do with his own sufi'eriugs, could not help 
taking notice of* mine. It seemed unaccountable how exactly 
liis feelings were echoed. Gil Bias, said he one day, when my 
tears seemed to feed upon indulgence, my greatest consolation 
consists in having a b>>som friend so much alive to all my dis¬ 
tresses. Ah ! ray lord, answered I, giving him tho full credit of 
my amiable tenderness, 1 must be ungrateful and degenerate in 
my nature if I did not lament as for myself. Can I be aware 
that you mourn over a daughter of accomplished merit’, whom 
you loved so tenderly, without shedding tears of fellow feeling '! 
No, my lord, I am too much naturalized to you on the side of 
obligation, not to take a permanent interest in all yijur pleasures 
and disappointments. ( 

Ch. X.— Gil Mas meets with the poet A’ioim by accident , and learns 
that he has written a trayedy , which is on the point of t being brought 
out at the theatre royal. The ill fortune of the piece, and the good 
fortune of its author . 

The minister began to pick up his crumbs, and myself conse¬ 
quently to get into feather again, when one evening I went out 
alone in the carriage to take an airing. On the road I met the 
poet of the Asturias, who had been rost to my knowledge ever 
since hia discharge from the hospital. lie was very decently ' 
dressed. I called him up, gave him a seat in my carriage, and 
we drove together to Saint Jerome’s meadow. 

Master Nunez, said I, it is lucky for me to have met you ac¬ 
cidentally ; for otherwise I should not have had the pleasure 
.... No severe speeches, Santillane, interrupted he with con¬ 
siderable eagerness: I must own frankly that 1 did not mean to 
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keep up your acquaintance, and I will tell you the reason. You 
promised me a good situation provided I abjured poetry, but I 
have found a very excellent tone, on condition of keeping my 
talents in constant play. I accepted the latter alternative, as 
squaring best with my own humour. A friend of mine got me 
. an employment under Don Bertrand Gomez del Ribero, treasurer 
' of the king’s galleys. This Don Bertrand, wanting to have a 
wit in his pay, and finding my turn for poetical composition very 
much in unison with his own sense of what is excellent, has 
chosen me in preference to five or six authors who offered them¬ 
selves as candidates for the place of his private secretary. 

I am delighted at the news, my dear Jfabricio, said I, for this 
Don Bertrand must be very rich. Rich indeed! answered he; 
they say that he does not know himself how much he is worth. 
However that may be. my business under him is as follows. He 
prides himself on his turn for gallantry, at the same time wish¬ 
ing to pass for a man of genius : he therefore keeps up an epis¬ 
tolary intercourse of w it with several ladies who have an in¬ 
finite deal, and borrows my brain to indite such letters as may 
amplify the opinion of his sprightliness and elegance. I write to 
one for him in verse, to another in prose, and sometimes carry 
the letters myself, to prove tho agility of my 1 heels as well as 
the ingenuity of my head. 

But you ao not tell me, said I, what I most want to know. 
Are you well paid for your epigrammatic cards of compliment? 
Yes, most plentifully, answered he. Rich men are not always 
open-handed; and I know some who are downright curmud¬ 
geons ; but Don Bertrand has behaved in the most handsome 
manner. Besides a salary of two hundred pistoles, I receive 
some little occasional perquisites from him, sufficient to set me 
above the world", and enable me to live on an equal footing with 
some choice spirits of the literary circles, who are willing, like 
myself, to set care at defiance. But then, resumed 1, has your 
‘ treasurer critical skill enough to distinguish the beauties of a 
performance from its blemishes? The least likely man in the 
„ world, answered Nunez : a flippant-tongiied smallerer, with a 
miserable assortment of materials fur judging. Yet he gives 
himself out for chief justice and lord president of Apollo's tri¬ 
bunal. His^deeisions are adventurous, if not always lucky; 
while his opinions arc maintained in so high a tone and pith so 
bullying a challenge of infallibility, that nine times out of ten 
tho issue of an argument is silence, though not conviction, on the 
’’partof the opponent, as a measure of precaution’'against the 
gathering storm of foul language and contemptuous sneers. 

You may readily suppose, continued lie, that I take especial 
care never to contradict him, though it almost exceeds human 
patience to forbear: for, to say nothing of the unpalatable phrases 
that might be hailed down on my defenceless head, I should 
(Und a very good chance of being shoved by the shoulders out 
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if doofc. I therefore am discreet enough to approve what he 
praises, and*to condemn without mjjigntiou or appeal wljntever 
he is pleased to find fault with. • By this easy compliance, for 
.poAs are compelled to acquire a knack of knocking under to 
those by whom they live, not even excepting their booksellers, I 
have gained the esteem and friendship of mv patron. He has 
employed me to write a tragedy on a plot of his own. 1 have 
executed it under his inspection ; and if the piece succeeds, a 
per eentage on the laud and honour must accrue to him. 

I asked our poet what was the title of his tragedy. He in¬ 
formed me that it was “The Count of Saldagna,” and that it 
would come out in two or three days. I told him that 1 wished 
it all possible success, and thought so favourably of his genius, 
as to entertain considerable hopes. So do f, stiid lie, but hope 
never tells a more flattering title than in the ear of a dramatic 
author. You might ns well attempt to fit the wind by nailing 
Jhe weathercock, as speculate on the reception of a new piece 
with an audience. 

At length, the day of performance arrived. I could not go to 
the play, being prevented by official business. The only tiling 
to be done was t<^ send Seipio, that he might bring me back 
word how it went off; for I was sincerely interested in the 
event. After waiting impatiently for his return, in he came 
with a long face which boded no good. Well, said I. how was 
“The Count of Saldagna” welcomed by the critics? Very 
roughly, answered he; never was there a play more brutally 
handled ; I left the house in high anger at the injustice and in¬ 
solence of the pit. It serves him right, rejoined I. Nunez is 
_ino better than a madman, to be always running his head against 
the stone walls of a theatre. If he was in his -senses, could he 
have preferred the hisses and catcalls of an unfeeling mob, to the 
ease and dignity he might have commanded under my patronage ? 
Thus did I inveigh with' friendly vehemence against the poet of 
the Asturias, and disturb the even tenor of my mind for an 
event, which the sufferer hailed with joy, and inserted among 
the well-omened particulars of his journal. • 

He came to see me V ithin two days, and appeared in high 
spirits. Santillane, cried he, I ain come to receive your con¬ 
gratulations. My fortune is made, my friend, though my play 
is marred. You know what a mistake they made on tiiejtirst 
and last night of " The Count of Saldagnahissed instead of 
applauding! Jfou would have thought all the wild beasts of the 
forest hack been let loose, with their ears fortified against the 
softening power of poetry : but the more they bellowed, the 
, better I fared, and they have roared me into a provision for life. 

There was no knowing what to make of this incident in^he 
drama of our poet's adventures. What is all this, FabricioP 
said 1: how can theatrical damnation have conjured up such 
Elysian ecstacy ? It is exactly so, answered he: 1 told you be- 
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fore that lion Bertrand had thrown in some of the circumstances: 
and he was fully convincgd that there was no defect but in J 
the taste of the spectators. They might be very good judges; ' 
but, if they were, he was no judge at all! Nunez! said he® hi. 
morning j 

Victrii causa Diis placuit, sed victa Catoni.* 

Your piece has been ill received by the public ; but against that 
you may place my entire approbation ; and thus you ought to 
set your heart at rest. By way of something to .balance the bad 
taste of the age, I shall settle an annuity of two thousand crowns 
on you: go to my solicitor, and let him draw the deed. We have 
been about it: the treasurer has signed and sealed; my first 
quarter is paid ip advance. 

I wished Fabricio joy on the unhappy fate of “ The Count of 
Saldagna," c and probably most authors would have envied his ■ 
failure more than all the success that ever succeeded. You are 
in the right, continued he, to prefer my fortune to my fame - . 
What a lucky peal of disapprobation in double choir! If the 
public had chosen to ring the changes on my merits rather than 
my misdeeds, what would they have done for my pocket P A 
mero paltry nothing. The common pay of 1 the theatre might 
havo kept me from starving; but the wind of popular malice has*’ 
hjown mo a comfortable pension, engrossed on safe and legal 
parchment. 

Ch. XI. — Santillarie gives Scipio a situation t the latter sets out for 
New Spuin. 

My secretary could not look at the unexpected good luck of 
Nunez the poet without envy: he talked of nothing else for a / 
week. The whims of that baggage, fortune, said lie, aro most 
unaccountable: ah? delights to turn her lottery wheel into the 
lap of a sorry author, w hile she deals out her disappointments 
like a step-mother to the race of good hues. I should have no 
objection, though, if she would throw me up a prize in one of her 
vertical progresses. That is likely enough to happen, said I, and 
sooner tiiafl you imagine. Hero you arc in her temple; for it is 
senreely too presumptuous to call the house of a prime minister 
the temple of fortune, where favours are conferred by wholesale, 
and votaries grow fat on the spoils of her altar. Tnat is very 
true, sir, answered ho; but we must have patience, and wait 
till the happy moment comes. Take my advice while it is worth 
having, Scipio, replied I, and make your mind easy: perhaps 
you are on the eve of some good appointment. And sc it turned, 

* Members of parliament, and the ladies, will probably expect a trine- JL 
lation of these hard words; but I refer the former to tbeir dictionaries, to 
which they bade a long farewell on leaving Eton or Harrow; and the 
lutdSr to an extended paraphrase of five acts in the tragedy of Cato. Those 
of the softer sex who may think the Stoic philosophy rude and uncoum, 
will feel their nertes vibrate ia unison with the love soeneA— Translator. 
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outy ibr within a few days an opportunity offered of employing 
him advantageously in my lord duke's service; and I did not 
suffer the happy moment to pass by* 

I was engaged in chat one morning with Don Bhymond 
Caporis, the prime minister’s steward, and our conversation 
turned on the sources of his excellency’s income. My lord, said 
he, enjoys the commanderies of all the military orders, yielding 
a revenue of forty thousand crowns a year; and ho is only ob¬ 
liged to wear the cross of Alcantara. Moreover, his three offices 
of great chamberlain, master of the horse, and high chancellor 
of the Indies, bring him in an income of two hundred thousand 
crowns; and yet all this is nothing in comparison of the immense 
sums which he receives through other transatlantic channels; 
but you-will be puzzled to gucBs bow. When vessels dear out 
from Seville or Lisbon for those parts of the world, he ships 
wine, oil, grain, and other articles, the produce of his own estate; 
and his consignments aro duty free. With that perquisite in his 
"pocket, he sells his merchandise for four times its current prico 
in Spain, and then lays out the money in spices, colouring ma¬ 
terials, and other things which cost next to nothing in the new 
world, and arc sold very dear in Europe. Already has he realised 
some millions by ftiis traffic, without detracting from the dues of 
‘ his royal master. 

You will easily account for it, continued he, that the people 
concerned in carrying on this trado return with great fortunes in 
their pocketB; for my lord thinks it but reasonable that they 
should divide their diligence between his business and their own. 

That shrewd son of cliauee and opportunity, of whom we arc 
speakiDg, overheard our conversation, and could not help inter- 
1 rnpting Don llaymond to the following purport. Upon my word, , 
Signor Caporis, I should like to bo ono iff those people i for 
I am fond of travelling, and have long wished to see Mexico. 
Your inclinations as a tourist shall soon be gratified, said the 
' steward, if Signor de Suntillane will not stand in the way of 
your wishes. However particular I may think it my duty to be 
about the persons whom I send to the West Indies ih that capa¬ 
city, and they are ail #f my appointment, you shall bo placed on 
the list at all adventures, if your master wishes it. You will 
confer on me a particular favour, said I to Don Kaympnd; be so 
good as to do it in kindness to me* Scipio is i young fellow 
nuch in my good graces, very capable, in business, and will be 
ound irreproachable in his conduct. In a word, I would as soon 
answer fgr him as myself. 

That being the case, replied Caporis, he has only to repair im¬ 
mediately to Seville: the ships are to sail for South America in 
4 a month. I shall give him a letter at his departure for a man 
who will put him in the way of making a fortune, without? the 
slightest interference in his excellency’s dues and profits, which 
ought to be held sieved by him. 
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Scipio, delighted with his birth, was in haste to set Out* for 
Seville with a thousand crowns with which I furnished him, to 
make purchases of wine and oil in Andalusia, and enable him to 
trade oft his own bottom in the West Indies. And yet, ofer- 
joyed as he was to make a voyage, and as he hoped his fortune 
therewithal, he could not part from me without tears; and the 
separation raised the waters even from my dry fountains. 

Ck. XII .—Don Alphonso de Leyva comes to Madrid; the motive <J f his 

journey a severe affliction to Gil Bias, and a cause Ilf rejoicing subse¬ 
quent thereon. 

No sooner had I parted with Scipio than one of the minister’s 
pages brought me a note conceived in the following terms: “ If 
Signor de Santillano will take the trouble of calling at the sign 
of Saint Gabriel, in the street of Toledo, he will there see a 
friend who ie not indifferent to him.” 

Who can this nameless friend possibly be P said I to myself.. 
What can be the meaning of all this mystery P Obviously to 
occasion me the pleasure of a surprise. I attended the summons 
immediately, and on ray arrival at tho place appointed, was 
not a little astonished to find Don Alphonso de Leyva there. 

Is it possible 1 exclaimed I: you here, tny lord P Yes, my dear „ 
Gil Bias, answered he with a close compression of my hand 
in»his, it is Don Alphonso himself. Well f but what brings you 
to Madrid P said I. You will be not a little startled, rejoined 
he, and no less vexed at the occasion of my journey. They have 
taken my government of Valencia from me, and the prime mi¬ 
nister has sent for mo to give an account of my conduct. For a 
whole quarter of an hour I was like a man stupified; then re- j 
t covering the powers of speech: Of what, said I, are you accused P ' 
I know nothing at aU about it, answered ho j but my disgrace is 
probably owing to a visit paid about three weeks ago to the Car¬ 
dinal Duke of Lerma, who was banished about a month since to 
his seat at Denia. 

‘Yes, indeed! cried I in a pet, you may well attribute your 
misfortune to that imprudent visit: there is no occasion to look 
out for causes and effects elsewhere j but -give me leave to say 
that you have not acted with your usual good sense, in claiming 
acquaintance with that favourite out of favour. The leap is 
taken, and thft neck broken, said he; and I have nothing to do 
but t'o make the best of a bad bargain: I shall retire with my 
family to our paternal estate at Leyva, where tj\e remnant of 
my diays will glide away in peace and obscurity. Wbat taunts 
and teases me, is the requisition of appearing before a haughty 
. minister, who may,receive me with all the insolence of office. 
How humiliating to the pride of a Spaniard! And yet it is a 
measure of necessity; but before the degrading ceremony took 
place, I wanted to talk it over with you. Sir, qpid I, do not 
announce your arrival to the minister, rill i have ascertained 
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th» nhture of the reports to your discredit; for there are few 
evils without a remedy. Whatever may be your alleged crimes, 
you will give me leave, if you please, to act in the affair as 
glatitude and friendship shall dictate. With this assurance, 1 
left him at his inn, and promised to let him hear from me soon. 

As I had taken no active part in state affairs since the two 
rttemoriaU, in which my eloquence was so signally displayed, 1 
went to look for Carnero, with a view to enquire whether Don 
Alphonso’s government was really taken from him. lie answered 
in the affirmative, but professed not to know the reason. Find¬ 
ing how things stood, I determined to apply at head-quarters, 
and to learn the grounds of grievance frouf his lordship s own 
mouth. 

My spirits were really harassed; so that there was no need of 
putting on the trappings and the suits of woe, to attract my lord 
duke’s notice. What is the matter, Santillaue P said he as soon 


as he saw me. I perceive a marked unhappiness on your conn- 
" tenance, and tears just ready to tricklo down your cheeks, lias 
any oae behaved ill to you P Tell me, and you shall have your 
revenge. My lord, answered 1 in a melancholy tone, even though 
my grief would seek to hide itself, it must nave vent: my de¬ 
spair is past endurance. The report goes that Don Alphonso is 
no longer Governor of Valencia; a severer stroke could not have 
been inflicted on me. What say you, Gil BlasP replied tho 
minister in astonishment: what interest can you take in this Don 
Alphonso and his government P On this question, I detailed at 
length my obligations to the Isirds of Leyva, and modestly stated 
my own interference with the Duke of Leruia, to obtain Alio ap- 

, pointment for my friend. , 

When his excellency had heard me through with the most, 
polite and kiwi attention, lie spoke thus: ^lakc yourself easy, 
Gil Bias. Besides my entire ignorance of what you have just 
told tne, I must ow n that 1 considered Don Alphonso as the ear- , 
dinal’s creature. Only put yourself in iny place: was not the 
visit to his eminence a most suspicious circumstance r l et I am 
willing to believe that ow ing his preferment to that minister, lie 
might have rcmcmbciVd him in his adversity from a motive ot 
pure gratitude. I am sorry, for having displaced a man who 
owed his elevation to you; hut if I have pulledidown your 
handy work I can build it up again. I mean to do still more than 
the Duke of Lerma for you. Your friend Don Alphonso was 
only Governor of Valencia; I appoint him Viceroy of Arragon: „ 
yon may; sena him word so yourself, and order him hither to 

take the oaths. , , „ . . .. „ 

At these words, my feelings changed from extreme gnef to an 
■ excess of joy, which completely caricatured the mediocrity of 
common sense, and made me utter an incoherent rhapsody of 
thanks : but the *ant of method in the madness 
•as not taken amiss; and on my hinting that Don Alphonso «u 
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at tbe sami rite, and we were becoming more exhausted evert 
tmhute. Nevertheless, disabled as we were, we had strength 
enough to reach the town of Villatego. which lies within a gun* 
shot or two from the field of battle. At the very first house of 
call we sent for surgeons. The most expert came at our sum¬ 
mons. ' He examined our wounds, and reported them as danger¬ 
ous. After taking off the bandages and dressing them a second 
time, he pronounced those of Don Bias to be mortal. Of mine 
he thought more favourably, and the event corresponded with 
Ilia prognostic. 

Combados, finding himself consigned to the grave, thought 
only of due preparation for a most serious event. Ho sent an 
express to his wife, with an account of what had happened, par¬ 
ticularizing his present sad condition. Donna Helena soon ar¬ 
rived at Villarcjo. Her mind was drawn different wavs by tw o 
opposite occasions of distress; the hazard of her husband’s 
life, and the fear of feeling the revival of a half extinguished 
flame at tho sight of me. This sight occasioned her to experience 
a terrible agitation. Madam, said Don Bias when she appeared 
in his presence, you arc come just in time to receive my fare¬ 
well. 1 am at the point of death, and I consider my fato as a 
punishment from* heaven for having taken you from lion Gaston 
by a feint; far from murmuring at it, I exhort you with my last 
breath to restore to him a heart which 1 had stolen from him. 
Donna Helena answered him only by her tears : and indeed it 
was the best answer she could make; for she lmd neither for- 

g otten her first love, nor the artifices whereby alio had been in- 
uenced to renounce her plighted faith. • 

It happened, as the surgeon had anticipated, that in less than 
three days Combados died of his wounds, while mine on the con¬ 
trary wore the appearance of convalescence, The young widow, 
whom no earthly considerations could detach from the care of 
transporting her late husband’s remains to Coria, that they might 
be deposited with due honours in the family vault, left Villatejo 
on her return, after inquiring, merely as a matter of course, how 
I was going on. As soon as I was well cnouglrfxfbe removed, 
I bent my course to*Coria, where my rccov<*y was soon ascer¬ 
tained. My sunt, Donna Eleonora, and Don George de Galisteo, 
were determined that my marriage with Helena. |hould take 
place forthwith, lest seme new caprice of fortune should pfrt us 
once more. Tho ceremony was privately performed, on account 
of the late melancholy event, and within a few days 1 returned 
to Madrid with Donna Helena. A* my leave of absence had 
expired, I was afraid lest the minister should have superseded 
me in my lieutenancy; but he had not fiUed.up tbe vacancy, and 
received my apologies very graciously. . 

Thus am I, continued Cogollos, lieutenant of the Spanish 
guards, and my situation is exactly to my mind. The mrde ot 
mr friends is re/oectabla and pleasant, and I life at my ease 
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among them. Would I could say as much! exclaimed Don,An- 
drew: but I am very far from being satisfied with my lot 
hare lost my appointment, rdtiich was not without its advan¬ 
tages, and hare no friends of sufficient interest to procure meg 
better birth. Excuse me, Signor Don Andrew, cried I, with a 
sort of upbraiding smile, you hare a friend in me who may 
chance to be better than no friend at all. I hare told you al¬ 
ready that I am a greater favourite with my lord duke than 
with the Duke of Lerma; and will you tell me to my face that 
you hare no interest at court P Hare you not already expe¬ 
rienced the contrary P Recollect that, through the archbishop 
of Grenada’s powerful recommendation, I procured you a nomi¬ 
nation for Mexico, where you would hare made your fortune, if 
lore had not stepped in and marred it at Alicant. My means 
are now more extensive, since I have the ear of the prime mi¬ 
nister. I giv% myself up to you then, replied Tordesillas; but 
do not send me into New Spain, though the first appointment 
in the colonies were at your disposal. 

Here we were interrupted by Donna Helena, who came into 
the room, and improved even upon the visions of my fancy by 
the reality of her charms. Cogollos introduced me as the com¬ 
panion who had solaced the tedious hours of hk imprisonment, 
xes, madam, said I to Donna Helena, my conversation did in¬ 
deed soothe his sorrows, for it turned on you. The compliment 
was not thrown away, and I took my leave with repeated con¬ 
gratulations. With respect to Tordesillas, I assured him that 
within a week he should know how far my power as well as will 
extended. 

Nor were these mere words. On the very next day, the op¬ 
portunity occurred. Santillane, said his excellency, the place of 
governor in the royal prison of Valladolid is vacant: it is worth 
more than tljree hundred pistoles a year; and is yours if you 
# will accept of it. Not if it were worth ten thousand ducats, an¬ 
swered I, for it would carry me away from your lordship. But, 
replied the minister, you may fill it by deputy, and only visit 
■ occasionally, e ffhat is as it may be, rejoined I; hut I shall 
only accept it on condition of resigning in favour of Don Andrew 
de Tordesillas, a brave and loyal gentleman; I should like to 

S 'vehim thifuplace in acknowledgment of his kindness to me in 
e tower or Segovia. • * 

ThiS plea made the minister laugh heartily, and say: As far 
,as I see, Gil Bias, you mean to make yourself a general patron. 
Even so be it, mv friend; the vacancy is yoprs fdt Tordesillas; 
but tell me unfeignedly what fellow feeling yoa hav# in the 
business, for yon are not such a fool as to throw away yonr in¬ 
terest for nothing. My lord, answered I, Don Andrew charged 
me nothing for all his acts of friendship, and should not a man 
repay his obligations F Vou are become highly moral and self- 
mortified, replied his excellency; rather mote so than under 
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th* list administration. Precisely so, rejoined I; then evil 
communication corrupted my principles; bargain and sale were 
the order of the day, and I conformed to the established prao- 
tice: now, all preferment is allotted on the footing of a meri¬ 
torious free gift, and my integrity shall not be the last to fall m 
with the fashion. 


CH. XIV.— SantiUane'i visit to poet Nunez, the company and comer' 
eatio n. 

Oss day, after dinner, a fancy seized me to go and see the poet 
of the Asturias, feeling a sort of curiosity to know on what floor 
he lodged. I repaired to the house of Signor Don Bertrand 
Gomez del Kibero, and asked for Nunez, lie does not live here 
now, said the porter, but over the way, in apartments at the 
back of the house. I went thither, and crossing admail court, 
entered an unfurnished parlour, whore my friendiFabricio w as 
sitting at table, doing the honours to five or six guest# from the 
hamlet and liberty of Parnassus. 

They were at the latter end of a feast, and of course at the 
beginning of an affray; but as soon as they perceived me, a 
dead silence succeeded to their obstreperous argumentation. 
Nunez rose from his seat with much pomp and circumstance of 
politeness to receive me, saying : Gentlemen, Signor de Santil* 
fane! He does me the honour to visit me under this humble 
roof; as the favourite of the prime minist*#, you will all join 
with me in tendering your humble services. At this introduc* 
tiou, the worshipful company got up and made their best bows; 
for my rank could not fail of procuring me respect ffom the 
manufacturers of dedications. Though I was neither hungry 
nor thirsty, it was impossible not to sit down and drink a toast 
in such society. . t 

My presence appearing to be a restraint, Genttymeu, said I, 
it should seem that 1 have interrupted your conversation: resume, 
it, or you drive mo away. My learned friends, said Fabncio, 
were discussing tho “Ipnigcnia” of Euripides. The bachelor, 
Melchior dc Villegas, a clever man of the finit-wiAik in the re* • 
public of letters, returned the topic bv asking Don Jacinto o« 
llomerate which was the point of interest in that tragedy. Dca 
Jacinto ascribed it to the imminent danger ot I pjii^onm. The 
bachelor contended, offering to pro^e his proposition by all the 
evidence admissible at the bar of logic or criticism, that the 
danger of a trumpery girl had nothing to do with the real sym¬ 
pathy of that affecting piece. What has to do with it time P 
fiawled the old licentiate Gabriel of Leou indignantly. It turns 
with the wind, replied the bachelor. 

The whole company burst into a shout of laughter at this as¬ 
sertion, which they were far from considering as serious ;*and I 
myself thought that Melchior had only launched it by way of 
adHinjr the zest of wit to the severity of critical discussion. But 



Oil BIAS. 


570, 

I was out in mv calculation respecting the character of thaf qpti- 
nent scholar: he had not a gpain of sprightiiness or pleasantry 
in his whole composition. Laugh as you please, gentlemen, re¬ 
plied he, very coolly ; I maintain that there is no circumstance 
but the wind, unless it be the weathercock, to interest, to strike, 
to rouse the passions of the spectator. Figure to yourselves a 
multitudinous army, assembled for the purpose of laying siege 
to Troy ; take into the account the eager haste of the officers 
and common men to carry their enterprise into execution, that 
they may return with their best ‘ legs foremost into Greece, ’ 
where they hare left every thing most dear to them, their house¬ 
hold gods, their wives ana their children: all this while a mis¬ 
chievous wind from tho wrong quarter keeps them port-bound at 
Aulis, and, as it were, drives a nail into tho very head of thft expe¬ 
dition ; so that till better weather, it was impossible to go and 
lay siege to jfriam’s town. Wind and weather therefore make 
tip the interest of this tragedy. My good wishes are with the 
Greeks; my whole faculties are wrapped up in the success of 
their design •, the sailing of their fleet is with mo the only hinge 
of the fable, and I look at the danger of Jphigcnia with some¬ 
what of a self-interested complacency, because gy her death the 
winding up of the story into a brisk and favourable gale was 
likely to be accelerated. 

As soon as Villfoas had finished his criticism, the laugh burst 
out more than eve* at his expense. Nunez was sly enough to 
side with him, that a fairer scope and broader mark might be 
presented to the shafts of malicious wit which were let fly from 
all the quarters in the shipman's card, at this poster of the sea 
and lana. But the bachelor, eyeing them all with sublime in¬ 
difference and supreme contempt, gave them to understand how 
low in the list of the ignorant and vulgar they ranked in his esti¬ 
mation. Every moment did I expect to see these vapouring 
• spirits kindle into a blaze, and wage war against the hairy ho¬ 
nours of each other's brainless skulls: but tho joke was not car¬ 
ried to that length; they confined their hostilities to opprobrious 
' epithets, &nd*tcfek their leave when they had eaten and drunk 
as much as they could get. " 

After their departure, I asked Fabricio why he bad separated 
himself from'hia treasurer^ pnd whether they had quarrelled. 
Quarrflled! answered he: Heaven defend me from such a mis¬ 
fortune ! I am on better terms than ever with Signor Don Bcr- 
••trend, who gave his consent to my living apart frog) him: here 
therefore I receive my friends, and take my pleasure with them 
unmolested. You know very well that I am not of a temper to 
lay up treasures for those who are to come after me; and as it 
happens luekily, I am now in circumstances to give my little 
classical entertainments every day. I am delighted at it, my 
dear Nunez, replied I, and once more wish yo^ joy on the suc¬ 
cess of your last tragedy: the great Lope, by his eight hundred 
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djyuftatic pieces, never made a quarter of the money which you 
have gotpy the damnation of youp " Count de Saldagna." 


BOOK THE TWELFTH. 

Ch. I .—Gil Blat sent to Tuhdo by Ibe minuter. The pnryote yf hit 
journey and tin success. 

I 4 ob nearly a month hia excellency had been Baying to me every 
day Santillane, the time is approaching, when I shall call your 
choicest powers of address into action; but the time that was 
coming never came. It is a long lane, however, where there is 
no turning ; and his excellency at length spoke to me nearly as 
follows: They say that there is. in the company ef comedians at 
Toledo, a young actress of much note for her personal and pro¬ 
fessional fascinations; it is allirmed that she dances and sings 
like all the muses and graces put together, and that the whole 
theatre rings with applause at her performance: to these per¬ 
fections is addeij matchless and irresistible beauty. Such a star 
should only shine within the circle of a court. The king has a 
taste for the stage, for music, and for dancing; nor must he be 
debarred from the pleasure of seeing and hearing such a prodigy. 

I have determined on sending you to Toledo? that you may judge 
for yourself whether she really is so extraordinary an actress: 
on your feeling of her merit, my measures shall bo taken; for I 
have unlimited confidence in your discernment. • 

I undertook to bring his lordship a good account of this busi- 
ness, and made my arrangements fir setting out with one servant, 
but not in the minister's livery, by way of conducting matters 
more warily; and that precaution relished well with his excel¬ 
lency. On my arrival at Toledo, 1 had scarcely alighted at th<% 
inn, when the landlord, taking me for some country gentleqjpn, 
said : Please your honour, you are probably come to ho present 
at the august ceremony of an Auto da Fe to-morUnf. I answered • 
in the affirmative, tlfe more completely to mfklead him, and keep 
my own counsel. You will see, replied be, one of the prettiest 
processions you ever saw in your lijfe : there arc saiij to oe more 
than a hundred prisoners, and ten of them are to be roaatpd. 

In good truth, next morning, before sun-rise, I heard all the 
beila in the w town peal merrily; and the design of their bob> 
majorsswas to acquaint the people that the pastime was about to 
begin. Curious to see what sort of a recreation it was, I dressed 
in s hurry, and posted to the scene of action. All about that 
quarter, and along the streets where the procession was to pass, 
were scaffolds, on one of which 1 purcliaacd a standing. Hie Do¬ 
minicans (walked first, preceded by the banner of the inquisition. 
These Christian fathers were immediately followed by the hapless 
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victims of the holy office, selected for this day’s burnw>ff<a*i|)g. 
These devoted wretches walkojj one by one, with theirjiead and 
feet bare, each of them with a taper in his hand, and a nery, not 
baptismal godfather by his side. Some had large yellow scapif- 
lanes, worked with crosses of St. Andrew, in red; others wore 
sugar-loaf caps of paper, illustrated with flames, and diabolical 
figures of all sorts by way of emblem. 

As I looked narrowly at these objects of religious gaze, with a 
compassion in my heart which might have been construed crimi¬ 
nal, nad it run over from my eyes, I fancied that the reverfend 
Father Hilary and his companion brother Ambrose were among 
those who figured in the sugar-loaf caps. They passed too near 
for me to be deceived. What do I see P thought I inwardly: 
heaven, wearied out with the wicked lives of these two scoun¬ 
drels, has given them up tq the justice of the inquisition! My 
whole frame tsembled at the thought, and my spirits were scarcely 
equal to support me from fainting. Sly connection with these 
knaves, the adventure at Xelva, all our pranks in partnership 
rushed upon my memory, and I did not know how sufficiently to 
thank God for having preserved me from St. Andrew’s crosses 
and the painted devils on the paper caps. 

When the ceremony was over, I returned to the inn, with my 
heart sickening at the dreadful sight; but painful impressions 
■ soon wear away, and I thought only of my commission and its 
due accomplishment. I waited with impatience for play-time, as 
tho moment and sjene of my commencing operations. On the 
opening of the doors I repaired to tho theatre, and took my seut 
next to .a knight of Alcantara. We soon got into chat. Sir, 
said I, the players here have been represented to me in very 
favourable terras: may I give credit to general report? The 
company is not contemptible, replied the knight: they have 
some first-rate performers j among the rest, the peerless Lucretiu, 
,an actress of fourteen, who w ill astonish you: and Bhe plays one 
of her best parts to-night. 

On the drawing up of the curtain, two actresses came on, with 
> every ad van td^eaof areas and stage effect: but neither of them 
could possibly be the object of my search.* At length Lucretia 
made her appearance at the back scene, and walked forwards 
amidst a thunder of applause. Ah! this is she, indeed! thought 
I; an<^ a delicate specimen ‘ot loveliness, as I am a sinner! In 
her very first speech she proved herself a child of nature, with 
energy and conception far above her years; and th^. approbation 
of a provincial audience was confirmed by my metropolitan judg¬ 
ment. The knight was happy to find I liked her, and assured 
me that if I had heard, her sing, my ears might have rejoiced to the 
sorrow of my heart. Her dancing, too, he represented as not 
loss formidable to the free will of lordly man. I enquired what 
youth, blessed as the immortal gods, bad the exquisite happiness 
of bringing himself to beggary for so sweet a gin. She is under 
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no^ wowed protection, said he; and scandal has riot coupled her 
name with private licence; but I.ucretia must take care of her¬ 
self, for she is under the wing of ner aunt Estella; and there is 
nlbt an actress in the company so warmly fledged for hatching 
the tender passions into life. 

At the name of Estella, I enquired with somo eagerness who 
she was. One of our best performers, aaid my informant. She 
does not play to-night, to our great loss, for her cast is that of 
Abigails, ana she humours them to perfection. A little too broad, 
perhaps, but that is a fault on the right side. From tho features 
of the description, there could be no doubt but this must be 
Laura; that lady so notorious in these memoirs, whom I left at 
Grenada. 

To make assurance doubly sure, I went behind the scenes after 
the play. There she was, in the green-room, flirting with some 
men of fashion, who probably endured the aunt fyr the sake of 
the niece. I came up to pay my devotions; but whim, or per¬ 
haps revenge for my cutting and running from Grenada, deter¬ 
mined her to put on the stranger, and receive my compliments 
with so discouraging a coldness, as to throw me into some little 
confusion. Instead of laughing it off, 1 was fool enough to be 
angry, and withdrew in a choleric determination to return next 
day. Laura shall smart for this! said I; her nieco shall not 
appear at court; I will tell the minister that she dances like a 
she bear, has formed her bravura between the scream of a pea¬ 
hen and the cackle of a goose, acts like a puppet, and compre¬ 
hends like an idiot. 

Such was my scheme of revenge, but it proved abortive. Just 
as I wa9 going out of town, a footboy brought me the following 
note: “ Forget and forgive, and follow the bearer." I obeyed, 
and found Laura at her dressing-table in v|ry elegant apartments 
near the theatre. - 

She rose to welcome me, saying: Signor Gil Bias, yon bav^ 
every reason to be offended at your reception behind the scenes, 
which was out of character between sucli old friends, but I rd&lly 
was most abominably disconcerted. Just as ywineame up, ono- 
of our gentlemen hdd brought me some scandalous stories about 
my niece, whose honour has always been dearer to me than my 
own. On coming to myself, I immediately gentry servant to 
find you out, with the intention of tnaking you amends to-day. 
You have done so already, ray dear .Laura, said I, let ui there¬ 
fore talk ovey old times. You may remember that 1 left you in 
a very ticklish predicament, when conscience and the tear or 
punishment drove me so precipitately from Grenada. How did 
you get off with your Portuguese lover F Easily enough, an¬ 
swered Laura: do not you know that in those cases men are 
mere fools, and acquit us women without even calling/for our 
defence ? 

I faced the Marquis of Marialva out, that you were my very 


brother, and drew upon my impudence for the support of my 
credit. Do you not see, said J to my Portuguese dupe, that this 
is all the contrivance of jealousy ana rage P My rival, Narcissa, 
infuriated at my possession of a heart which she had vainly 
attempted to gain, has bribed the candle-snuffer to assert that 
he has seen me as Areenia's waiting-woman at Madrid. It is an 
abominable falsehood; the widow of Don Antonio Coello has 
always been too high in her notions, to be the hanger-on of a 
theatrical mistress. Besides, what completely disproves the 
whole allegation, is my brother's precipitate retreat: if he were 
here, it would be a subject of evidence; but Narcissa must have 
devised some stratagem to get him out of the way. 

These reasons, continued Laura, were not the most convincing 
in the world, but they did very well for the marquis; and that 
good, easy nobleman continued his confidence till his return to 
Portugal. Tltis happened soon after your departure; and Za¬ 
pata’s wife had the pleasure of soeing me lose what she could not 
win. After this, I stayed some years longer at Grenada, till the 
company was broken up in consequence of some squabbles, which 
will take plaoe in mimic as well as in real life: some went to 
Seville, others to Cordova; and I came to Toledo, where I have 
been for these ten years with my niece Lucretia, whose perform¬ 
ance you must have seen last night. 

This was too much to be taken gravely. Jam enquired why 
I laughed. Can that be a question P said I. You have neither 
brother nor sister, one or other of which is a necessary ingredient 
aunt. Besides, when I calculate in my mind the lapse of 
tiMlinse our last separation, and compare that period with the 
age of your niece, it is more than possible that your relationship 
may be in a nearer degree of kin. 

I understand you, ^replied Don Antonio’s widow, with some¬ 
thing like a moral tinge of red in her cheek ; you are an accu¬ 
rate ehronologist! There is no garbling facts in defiance of your 
memory. Well then! Lucretia is my daughter by the Marquis 
of Marialva: it was extremely wrong, but I cannot conceal it 
from you. IW- confession must indeed be a shock to your mo¬ 
desty, said I, after telling me yourself what pranks you played 
with the hospital steward at Zamora. I must tell you moreover 
that Lueretiji la an article of so superior a quality, as to render 
you a public benefactor by having thrown her into the market. 
It were to be wished that tlie stolen embraces of all your frater¬ 
nity might be blessed with friiitfulness, if they coqld secure to 
themselves a patent for breeding after your sample. 

Should any sarcastic reader, comparing this passage with some 
circumstances related while I was the marquis’s secretary, sus¬ 
pect me of being entitled to dispute the honours of paternity 
with tuat nobleman, 1 blush to say, that my claims are entirely 
out of the question. 

I laid open my principal adventures to Lauri in my turn, as 
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weU*aa the present state of my affairs. She listened with inte. 
reft, and said: Friend Santillane^you seem to play a principal 
part on fne stage of the world, and I congratulate you moat 
Heartily. Should Luoretia be engaged at Madrid, I flatter my- 
self she will find a powerful protector in Signor de Santillane. 
Doubt it not, answered 1: your daughter may hare her engage¬ 
ment whenever you please: I can promise you that, without 
presuming too much on my interest. I take you at your word, 
replied Laura, and would set out to-morrow, were I not under 
articles to this company. An order from court will cut the knot 
of any articles, rejoined I; and that I take upon myself: you 
shall have it within a week. It is an act of chivalry’ to rescue 
Lucretia from Toledo: such a pretty little actress belongs to the 
royal court, as parcel of the manor. 

Luoretia came into the room just as I was talking of her. The 
goddess Hebe herself never loosed better in her* best day*: it 
was nature in the bud, exhaling the sweets of her earliest bloom, 
but promising a more luxuriant waste of treasure. She was just 
up ; and her natural beauty, without the aid of art, communi¬ 
cated the most rapturous sensations. Coroe, niece, said her mo¬ 
ther, thank the gentleman for all his kindness to us: he is an old 
friend of mine, who ranks high at court, and undertakes to get 
us both an engagement at the theatre royal. The little fjirl 
seemed to be much pleased, and made me a low curtsey, saying 
with an enchanting smile: I most humbly thank yott foe your 
obliging intention ; but, by taking mo from a partial audience, 
are you certain that I shall not be looked down upon by tl^fapf 
Madrid ? I may but lose by the exchange. I remember m 
ing my aunt say. that she has seen players most favourably re¬ 
ceived in one town, and hissed oft the stage in another: this 
absolutely frightens mu -, beware therefoje of exposing me to 
the derision of the court, and yourself to its reproaches. Lovely 
Luoretia, answered I, we have neither of us anything to fear j Is 
am rather apprehensive lest, by the havoc you will make ampig 
hearts, you should excite rivalship* and kindle discord among 
the courtiers. My niece’s fears, said Laura, ar^lfetter founded* 
than yours; but I *hope they will both pibve vain: however 
feeble may be Lueretia’s charms of persou, her talents as an 
actress are at least above mediocrity • , 

We continued the conversation for some time : and ^ could 
gather, from Lucretia’s share in it, that she was a girl of superior 
talents. Oi^aking leave, I assured them that they should im« 
mediately receive a summons to Madrid. 

C*. II .—Santillane makes hi* report to the minister, who eommissiom 
him to send/or lucretia. The first appearance ij Hal actress before the 
court. • 

On my return, I found my lord duke impatient to be informed 
<t my success. Cave you seen her ? said he; is she worth trans- 
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678 


an, bias. 


planting P My lord, answered I, fame, which generally .nui* 
hevond all discretion in its report of beauty, has erred on fhe 
side of parsimony in its estimate of the matchless young Lueretia; 
she is all that youthful poets fancy when they feign, for personal 
attractions, and all that veteran managers seek when they sign 
articles, in scenic qualifications. 

Is it possible ? exclaimed the minister with a satisfaction which 
involuntarily peeped out at his eyes, and made me think he had 
some selfish hankerings after the article* of my marketing at 
Toledo; is it possible P and is she really so charming a creature P 
When you see her, replied I, you will own that any verbal pic¬ 
ture of her perfections must be altogether inadequate to their 
due description. His excellency then requiring a minute account 
of my journey, I gave him all the particulars, not excepting 
Laura's story, and Lucretia’s parentage. His lordship was de¬ 
lighted at the latter circumstance, and enjoined me, with a cordial 
compliment on my skill in such delicate negociations, to finish as 
auspiciously as I had begun my undertaking. 

I went to look for Carnero, and told him that it was his ex¬ 
cellency’s pleasure he should make out an order for the admission 
of Estolla and Lueretia, actresses from tho Toledo theatre, into 
his majesty’s company. Say you so, Signor de* SantillaneP an¬ 
swered Carnero with a sarcastic leer; you shall not be kept long 
in suspense, since you take so marked an interest in the fortunes 
of these two ladies. He expedited the order in iny presence, 
and within a week the mother and daughter sent me notice of 
their arrival. I immediately hastened to their lodging near the 
theatre,land after an interchange of thanks on their part, and 
assurances of continued support on mine, left them with my best 
wishes for a brilliant career of success. 

Their names were announced in the bills as two new actresses, 
engaged by the special mandate of the court. They made their 
#first appearance in a play, which they had been accustomed to 
perform in at Toledo with loud and unanimous applause. 

Novelty is the very life and soul of theatrical entertainments. 

■ The house waft uncommonly crowded, and I of course was among 
* the audience. I whs rather frightened befoee the curtain drew 
up. Prejudiced as I was in favour of the candidates, my alarm 
was in proppntion to my interest. But when once they were 
fairly pn the boards, the did ‘of welcome quieted all my appre¬ 
hensions. Estella was considered as a first rate actress in comic 
rparts, and Lueretia as a female Roscius in heroines and love-sick 
damsels. But the love which she feigned herself, she really 
kindled in the hearts of the spectators. Some admired the beauty 
of her eyes, others were touched with the plaintive sweetness of 
her voice, and all, bowing to the triumph of youth, vivacity, and 
elegarfee, went away in raptures with her person. 

My lord duke, who took an uncommon interest in this theatri- 
uol event, was at the play that evening. I saVr him leave his 
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bo* 8t the end of the piece, with evident approbation of our new 
per for me ja. Curious to know wither they equalled his expec¬ 
tations, I followed him home, and into his closet, saving : Well, 
mv lord, is your excellency well pleased with little Marialvn? 
My eaeellency, answered he with a sly smile, must be very diffi¬ 
cult to be pleased, not to confirm the public voice : yes. indeed, 
my good friend, I am enraptured With your Lueretia, and firmly 
believe that the king will not see her without emotion. 

Ch. III. — Lucretia't popularity ; her appearance before the king; A if 
portion, and ill coniei/ucncet, 

Gbkat was the noise about the court on this double acquisition 
to tins theatre ; it became the topic of conversation next day at 
the king’s levee. The young Lueretia was front in the mouths 
of the nobility, who described her so feelingly, tlyit his majesty 
could not but imbibe the impression, though he was too politic 
to express his interest either in words or by looks. 

To make amends for that restraint, he questioned the minister 
as soon as he was alone with him, who stak'd the success of a 
young actress from Toledo on the evening before. Her name, 
added he, is Luftvtia ; and it is really a pity that ladies of her 
profession should ever have been christened by any leas chaste 
appellative. She is an acquaintance of Sautillane, who spoke 
so highly of her, that 1 thought it right to engage her for your 
majesty's company. The king smiled at the mention of my name, 
recollecting, perhaps.through what channel lie became acquainted 
with Catalina, amt foreboding a like assistance on thq present 
occasion. Count, said lie to the minister, I mean to see this 
Lueretia act to-morrow, and will thank you to let her know it. 

I was of course sent w itli this intelligence to the two actresses. 
Great news ! said I to Laura, w horn I sa# first: ypu will have 
the sovereign of the Spanish monarchy among your audience to-, 
morrow, as the minister lias desired ine to inform you. I canpot 
doubt but you w ill botli of you do your best to prove yourselves 
worthy of a royal command ; but I would advi« Wou to choose • 
a piece with music and dancing, that all LuSretia's accomplish- ’ 
merits may be displayed at one view. We w ill take your counsel, 
answered Laura, and it shall not be our faults if Jipj majesty is 
disappointed. That can scarcely happen, said I, seeing Lueretia 
come into the room in an undress, which shewed her person to 
more advantage than all the wardrobe of the theatre : he will be, 
the more delighted with your lovely niece, because dancing ana 
mnsic are his principal pleasures: he may even bo tempted to 
throw her the handkerchief. I do not at al{ wish, replied Laura, 
that he should be that way inclined; all-powerful monarch as he 
is, he might not find the accomplishment of his desires easy. 
Lueretia, though brought up benind the scenes, is not without 
virtuous principles; whatever pleasure she may take in applause 
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and professional reputation, she had much rather preserve the 
character of a good girl, than establish that of a great actress? 

Aunt, said little Marialva, joining in the conversation, why 
conjure up monsters only to lay them again P I shall never be 
at a loss to repel the king’s advances, because his taste is too re. 
fined to stoop so low. But, charming Lucretia, said I, if ( such a 
thing should happen, would you be cruel enough to let him lan¬ 
guish like a common lover P Why not P answered she. Setting 
virtue aside, my vanity would be more flattered by my own re¬ 
sistance, than by the tribute of his affection. I was not a little 
surprised to hear a pupil of Laura’s school talk so properly, and 
to find that with s«free an education she imbibed such unusual 
principles of morality. 

The king, impatient to see Lucretia, went to the play next 
evening. The piece was got up with musie and dancing, to shew 
our young actress off to the best advantage. My eyes were 
fixed on his majesty ; but he completely eluded my penetration 
by an obstinate gravity. On the following day, the minister 
said : Santillane, I have just been with the king, who has been 
talking about Lucretia, with so much animation, that I doubt 
not but he is smitten : and, as I told him that you had sent for 
her from Toledo, he expressed a wish to confer with you in pri¬ 
vate on the subject: orders are given for your admittance; run, 
and bring mo back an account of what passes. 

I flew to the palace, and found the king alone. He was walk¬ 
ing up and down, in much apparent perplexity. He put several 
questions to me about Lucretia, made me relate her history, and 
then asked whether the little jade had not been tampering with 
chastity already. I boldly assured him to the contrary, though 
such pledges were somewhat hazardous in general; but mine was 
taken, and gave the ( prince much pleasure. If bo, replied he, 
I select you* for my agent with Lucretia; let her become ac¬ 
quainted with her triumph from your lips. He then put a box 
of jewels into my hand, worth fifty thousand crowns, with a 
message begging her acceptance of them, and promising more 
* substantial pAiefs of his affection. 

Before I went orf this errand, I reported "progress to my lord 
duke. That minister, I thought, would be more vexed tlian re- 
joiced at it ^ supposing that he had his own views of gallantry 
towjp^s Lucretia, and wouftf learn with regret the rivalahip ot 
his master; but I was mistaken. Far from appearing chagrined 
vjtis joy was so excessive, that it would ooze out at his tongue, in 
’"Words which were not quite lost on the hearer. “ Indeed, friend 
Philip ! then I have you in my clutches: while your pleasures 
lead you, yoor business must be left to me!” This side speech 
explained to me the plot; an amorous prince, and a long-headed 
minister! My orders were to execute my commission as speedily 
as possible, with the assurance that the first lord in the lend 
would be proud to stand in my shoes. Besideft, there was no 
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pjpip of rank, as in the former rase, to seize the profit and leave 
the infamy with me; the honour and emolument were now ex 
dusively mv own. * 

* Thus did his excellency relish the ingredients of nandarism to 
my palate; and I tasted them with the greediness, out not with¬ 
out the qualms of an epicure; for since my imprisonment I had 
become regenerate, and did not take pride in dirty work, lie- 
cause my employer washed his hands in perfumed water. But 
though conscience was awake, interest was not asleep. I was 
no longer a villain for the fun of it •, but my compliance would 
confirm my footing with the minister, and him it was my duty, 
at ail events, to please. % 

My first appeal was to Laura in private. I opened the nego- 
ciation delicately, and presented my credentials in the form of 
the jewel-box. The lady was thrown off her guard by the dis¬ 
play. Signor Gil Bias, cried she, you are onp of my oldest 
friends, and I must not play the hypocrite: straitlaced morals 
are inconsistent with the discipline of my sect. Nothing can 
be more delightful to me than a conquest, which throws such a 
game into our hands. But, between ourselves, I am afraid Lti- 
eretia is not sp enlightened as we are; though a daughter of 
Thalia, she has taken the better-behaved goddesses for her 
school-mistresses, and given a rebuff to two young noblemen of 
amiable manners and large fortunes. They were not kings, you 
will say, and truly we may hope that Lucretia’s virtue will be 
too undisciplined to stand a royal siege; but yon must remem¬ 
ber the event is hazardous, and I shall not interpose my autho¬ 
rity to compel her. If, far from thinking herself hopoured by 
the fleeting passion of the king, she should revolt from his ad¬ 
vances with disdain, let not our illustrious sovereign be offended 
at her reserve. But do you come back hither to morrow, and 
carry back cither the jewels, or a return of affection. 

I bad no doubt but Laura would tutor Lucretia in the schogl 
of time-serving morality, and depended much on her instruction. 
It was therefore no small surprise to find that Luura worked as 
much against wind and tide to launch her daighter into thi 
trade-wind of evil,*as other maternal pilots to set tho sails of 
theirs in the contrary monsoon of good; and what is still more 
unaccountable, Lucretia. after tasting of royal dejights, was so 
completely surfeited with the baflquet as to throw kcrnelf at 
once into the arms of the church, where she professed, T«1 sick, 
and died oforief. Laura, disconsolate for the loss of her daugh¬ 
ter, qpd the part the herself bad acted in the tragedy, retirw 
into a convent of female penitents, and did penance for the un¬ 
hallowed pleasures of her former life. The king was affected by 
hit sudden loss, but soon found comfort in some other pursuit, 
The premier talked little on the subject, but’thought lo much 
the more, as the reader will easily believe. 
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Ch. IV. —Santillane in a new office. 

My feelings were all alive to*Lucretia’s ill fate, and“my own 
infamy in having contributed to it. The royal wants of th# 
lover were no excuse for my taking the post of cheapener, and I 
determined to resign the staff of office in that department, en¬ 
treating the minister to employ me in some other. He was 
charmed with my nice sense of honour, and promised to comply 
with my scruples, laying open his inmost heart in the following 
speech. 

Some years before I was in office, chance threw me across a 
lady of sucli shape qpd beauty, as induced me to trace her home. 
I learnt that she was a Genoese, by name Donna Margarita Spi- 
nola, supporting herself at Madrid on the income arising from 
her beauty. It was reported that Don Francisco dc Valeasar, 
an officer about^thc court, a rich man, an old man, and a mar¬ 
ried man, laid out his money very freely on this hazardous spe¬ 
culation. These rumours Ought to have deterred me ; but they 
only whetted my desires to share with Valeasar. To gain mv 
end, I had recourse to a female broker of tenderness, who ad¬ 
justed the terms of a private interview with the Genoese ; and 
the price current being settled, the traffic was' frequently re¬ 
peated j it was an open market for my rival and me, or possibly 
for many other bidders. 

Let that be as it may, a choice boy was in the fullness of time 
produced to the club, and the mother complimented every mem¬ 
ber individually in private with the credit: but we were each of 
us too modest to acknowledge a bantling which had so probable 
a claim upon a better father; so that the Genoese was com¬ 
pelled to maintain him on the profits of her profession: this she 
aid for eighteen years, and dying at the end of that period, has 
left her son without a ^farthing, and what is worse, without an 
iflea or an accomplishment. 

Such, continued his lordship, is the confidence I meant to re- 
pos^in you, and I shall now lay open the great design I have 
formed, to draw Shis unfortunate child from his obscurity, re¬ 
verse the colour of his fate, raise him to the' highest honours, 
and acknowledge him as my son. 

At bo extravagant a project it was impossible not to be open- 
mouthed. \Vhat, sir, exelaftned I, can your excellency have 
adopted so strange a resolution P Excuse my freedom; but my 
cannot restrain itself. You will be of my mind, replied he 
with eagerness, when I shall have explained to you my motives. 

I have no mind that my estates should descend in the collateral 
line. You will tell me. that I am not so old as to despair of 
having children by Madame d’Olivarez. But every one is best 
judge of his own* condition: know therefore that there is not 
a receipt in the whole extent of chemistry which I have not 
tried, but without effect, to appear once again in* the character 
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of t» father. Wherefore, since fortune, stepping in to cover the 
defects of nature, presents me with a child whose parent after 
all! maf actually be, he is mint by adoption; that is a settled 
T»int. 

When I found the minister determined, I no longer argued 
(gainst his resolution, as knowing him to lie a man who would 
rather do a foolish act of his own, than adopt a wise suggestion 
5f another. It only remains now, added lie, to educate Don 
Henry Philip de Guzman; for by that name I intend him to he 
known in the world, till the time arrives when he may aspire to 
higher dignities. Yon, my dear Santillane. I have chosen to 
superintend his conduct: I have full ronlhl(*nee in your talents 
and friendship, to regulate his household, direct his studies, and 
make him an accomplished gentleman. 1 would willingly have 
declined the office, as never having exercised the craft of a 
pedagogue, which required much more genius apd solidity than 
mine; but he shut my mouth by saying it was his absolute 
determination that I should be tutor to this adopted eon, whom 
he designed for the first offices of the monarchy. As a bribe 
for my compliance, his lordship increased my little income wi ll 
a pension of a thousand crowns on the commandery of Mam 
bra. 


Cn. V. — The tun of I hr Grnnrte it arknmrh dyed by a Iryal inifmmmt, 
and named Dun Henry Philip de Guzman. Santillane etlabliihei hu 
hnutehuld, and arranyet the courtr of hit ttudirt. 

The act of adoption was soon legalised with the king's consent 
and good pleasure. Don Henry Philip de Guzman, as this de¬ 
scendant from a committee of fathers was named, bta'ame ac¬ 
knowledged successor to the earldom of Olivarez and the duchy 
of San Lucar. The minister, to give the act all possible pub¬ 
licity, communicated it through Carnerotfo the aigbus sailors and 
grandees of Spain, who were somewhat startled. The jokers of 
Madrid were not insensible to the ridicule, and the salincll 
poets made their harvest of so fine a subject for their pen. m 
I asked my lord duke where my pupil was, allere in towtv 
answered he, w ith* an aunt from w horn I shall remove him as 
soon ns you have got a house ready. This I did immediately, 
and furnished it magnificently. When my cs^tbludiment was 
complete in servants and ofli.-ert,* his excellency*sent for this 
equivocal production, this spurious offset from the Unowned 
stock of the Guzmans. The fad was tall and personable. Dot 
Henry, sai8 bis lordship, pointing to tue, this gentleman is to w 
youriutor and introduce you into the world ; he has my entin 
confidence, and an unlimited authority over you. After mud 
good advice, and many compliments to me, the minister retired 
and 1 took Don Henry home. • 

As soon as we got thither, I introduced him to his household 
and explained*the nature of each individual's employment. H 
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did not seem at all disconcerted at the change of circumstasoee, 
but received the obeisances of his dependants as if he had bdln 
a lord by nature, and not by chance. He was not without mo* 
ther-wit, but ignorant in a deplorable degree ; he could scarcely 
read and write. I gave him masters for the Latin grammar, 
geography, history, and fencing. A dancing-master of course 
was not forgotten; but in an affair of the first consequence, 
selection was difficult, for there wore more eminent professors of 
that art in Madrid than of all the languages and sciences put 
together. 

While I was pondering on this difficulty, a man gaudily dressed 
came into the oourt-yard and enquired for me. I went down, 
supposing him to be at least a knight of some military or pri¬ 
vileged order. Signor de Santillane, said he, with a profusion of 
bows which anticipated his line in life, I am come to offer you 
my services as Don Henry’s governor. My namo is Martin 
Ligero, and I hive, thank heaven, some reputation in the world. 
I nave no occasion to canvas for scholars; that is all very well 
for petty dancing-masters! My custom is to wait till I am sent 
‘ for; but being a sort of appendage to the house of Guzman, and 
having taught its various branches for a long period, I thought 
it a point of respect to wait on you first. I perfceive, answered 
I, that you are just the man we want. What are your terms P 
Pour double pistoles a month, answered he, and I give but two 
lessons a week. Pour doubloons a month I cried I, that is an 
exorbitant price. Exorbitant! rejoined he with astonishment; 
why, it is not more than eight times as much as you would give 
to a mathematical master or a Greek professor. 

There wfas no resisting so ludicrous a comparison of merit; I 
laughed outright, and asked Signor Ligero whether he really 
thought his talents worth more than those of the first proficients 
in learning an^ sciences Most assuredly, said he; at least, if 
you measure our pretensions by their respective utility. What 
sdft’of machines may those be which are fashioned under their 
handirP Jointless puppets, unlicked cubs, open-mouthed and 
impenetrable shellfish; but our lessons supple and render pliant 
the intractable stiffness of their component, parts, and bring 
them insensibly into shape: in short, we communicate to them a 
graceful motion, a polite address, the carriage of good company, 
and the outwaia marks of elevated rank. 

I could not but give way to, such cogent arguments in favour 
of the dancing-master’s occupation, and engaged him about Don 
Hfnry's person, without haggling as to terms, since those speci¬ 
fied were only at the rate established by the leading professors 
of the art. 
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Cf, VI. — Scipio't return from Sew Spain. Gil Blae placet Aim abont 

Don Htnry't per ton. That yotmf nobleman't courte of tludy. Hit 
• carter qf honour, and hit father't matrimonialspeculation or hit behalf. 

A patent qf nobility conferred on GH Blot ayaintl hit will. 

I had not yet half arranged Don Henry’* household, when 8eipio 
returned from Mexico, lie brought w itli him three thousand 
ducats in cash, and merchandize to double the amount. I w ish 
you joy, said I; the foundation of yi ur fortune is laid; and if 
you prefer a snug birth at Madrid to the risk of going back, you 
have only to tell mo so. There is no question about that, said 
the son of Cosclina: a genteel situation at home is far preferable 
to a second voyage. 

After relating the birth and adventures of the little adopted 
Guzman, and my own appointment as tutor, I offered him the 
situation of upper servant to this babe of chanc#: Scipio, w ho 
could have devised nothing better for himself, readily aoceplod 
the office, and within the small space of three or four days got 
the length of his new master’s foot. 

I had taken it for granted that the verb-grinders and concord- 
manufacturers to whom I had given the plant of this Genoese 
bastard would lose stock nnd block, under the idea that he was 
of an intractable and profitless age; but my forebodings were 
completely reversed, lie not only comprehended, but easily re¬ 
tained the lessons of his masters, and they were very well satis- 
fied with him. I was in an enormous hurry to grept the ears of 
my lord duke with this intelligence, and he received it with abun¬ 
dant joy. Santillaue, exclaimed he with delight, you give me 
new life by the assurance of Don Henry’s capacity and applied- 
tion : it runs in the blood of the Guzmans ; and I■ wn the xnoro 
confirmed in his being unquestionably mjr own, because 1 am 
just as fond of him as if Madame d’Ohvarez herself had lam m 
of the brat in due form under this very roof. The voice efs 
nature, you perceive, will make itself beard. I thought itunp- 
eessary to give his lordship any opinion on that subject; but 
with a delicate deference to his credulity, left hlbf to enjoy lus 
fancied paternity in peace, whether well or ill founded. 

Though all the Guzmans held this clod of newly turned up 
nobility in utter scorn, they were pjhtic enough t* ipiootli over 
the corrugations of their contempt; nay, some of them even 
. affected to languish for his good opinion , the ambassador* and 
principal nobdity then at Madrid waited on him, with all thaw 
ceremony appertaining to the rank of a legitimate son. The 
minister, intoxicated with the fumes of incense offered to hi* 
idol, began to build a temple worthy of the.worship. Thecroes 
of Alcantara was the foundation, with a /wn®-*** SJJ} 
thousand crowns. The next step was to a high office in theroyal 
household, and the completion of the whole was matrimony. 
Wishing to qonnect him with a family of the first rank, be pwhed 
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out Donna Johanna de Velnsco, daughter to the Duke of*Cas- 
tile, and had influence enough ( to accomplish the alliance, though 
against the will of the duke and of all his kindred. ' 

Some days before the nuptial ceremony, his lordship put sonife 
papers into my hand, saying: Here, Gil Bias, is a patent of 
nobility which I have procured as the reward of your services. 
My lord, answered I, in much astonishment, your excellency 
knows very well that I am the son of an usher and a duenna: it 
would be caricaturing the peerage to confer it on me; and be¬ 
sides, of all the boons in his majesty’s power to bestow, it is that 
which I deserve and desire the least. Your birth, replied the 
minister, is a slight objection. You have been employed on 
affairs of state under the Duke of Lerma’s administration and 
under mine : besides, added he with a smile, have you not ren¬ 
dered some things to Cmsar, which Cscsar is bound, on the honour 
of a prince, to> render back in another shape P To deal candidly, 
Santillane, you will make just as good a lord as the best of them; 
nay, more than that, your high office about my sou is incompati¬ 
ble with plebeian rank, and therefore have I procured you to be 
created. Since your excellency will have it so, replied I, there 
is no more to be said. So, saying no more, I pyt my new-blown 
honours in my pocket, and walked off. 

Now can I make any Joan a lady ! said I to myself when I 
had got into the street; but it was not the handy-work of-ray 
parents that made me a gentleman. I may add a foot of honour 
to my name whenever I please; and if any of mv acquaintance 
should suuff or snigger when thev call me Don, 1 may suck my 
teeth, lean upon my elbow, and Jruw out my credentials of he¬ 
raldry. But let us see what they contain; and how the corporeal 
particles* which have accrued during my artitical contact with 
the court, are distinguished by genealogical metaphysics from the 
native clay of my original extraction. The instrument ran thus 

‘id substance: That the king, in acknowledgment of my zeal in 
mere than one instance for his service and the good of the state, 
had been graciously pleased to confer this mark of distinction on 

1 me. I may slWIy say that the recollection of the act for which 
I was promoted effectually kept down my pride. Neither did 
the bashfulness of low- birth ever forsake me; so that nobility to 
me was like d'hair shirt to a.ponitent: I determined therefore to 
lock up the evidences of my shame in a private drawer, instead 
of blazoning them to dazzle the eyes of the foolish and corrupt. •> 

^Ch. VII. —An accidental meeting between Gil Blot and Sibricio. Their 
last conversation together, and a word to the wise from Nui.es. 

Thb poet of the Asturias, as the reader, if he thought of him, 
may have remarked, was very negligent in his intercourse with 
me. It was not to be expected, that my employments would 
leave me time to go and look after him. I had not seen him 
since the critical discussion touching the Iphigeliia of Euripides, 



FABRICIO DEPRIVED OF HIS PENSION. 5S7 

whqp tshance threw me across him, as he camp out of a printing, 
house. I ^accosted him, saying: J3o! ao ! Master Nunez, you 
have got among the printers: this looks as if we were threatened 
with some new production. 

You may indeed prepare yourselves for such an event, an¬ 
swered he : I have a pamphlet just ready for publication which 
is likely to make some noise in the literary world. There can be 
no question about its merit, replied I : but I cannot conceive 
why you waste your time in writing pamphlets: it should seem 
as if such squibs and rockets were scarcely worth the powder 
expended in their manufacture. It is very true, rejoiued Fabri* 
cio: and I am well aware that none but the most vulgar gazers 
are caught by such holiday fire-works : however, this single one 
has eschpcd me, and I must own that it is a child of necessity. 
Hunger, as you know, will bring the wolf out of the forest. 

What! exclaimed I. is it the author of the “ Qount of Sal* 
dagna " who holds this language P A man with an annuity of 
two thousand crowns ? Gently, my friend, interrupted Nunez: 
I am no longer a pensioned poet. The atlairs of the treasurer 
Don Bertrand are all at sixes and sevens: he has been at the 
gaming table, and played with the public money : an extent has 
issued, and my rent-charge is gone posthaste to the devil. That 
is a sad affair, said I: but may not matters come round again in 
that quarter P No chance of it, answered he: Signor Gomez del 
Hibero, in plight as destitute as that of iiis pour bard, is sunk 
for ever; nor can lie, as they say, by any possible contrivance bo 
set niloat again. 

In that case, my good friend, replied I. wo must lookout for 
some post which may make you amends for the loss of your an¬ 
nuity. I will ease your conscience on that score, said he : though 
you should offer me the wealth of the Iik^cs as a salary in one 
of your offices, I would reject the boon : clerkships are no object 
to a partner in the firm of the Muses; a literary birth, or auso* 
lute starvation for your humble servant! If you must have^t 
plump, I was bom to live and die a poet, and the man whose 
destiny is hanging, will never be drowned. • * 

But do not supposff, continued he, that we are altogether for¬ 
lorn and destitute: besides that we accommodate the requisites 
of independence to our finances, wc^io not look fa* beyond our 
noses in calculating the average of ou* fortunes. It is ipsinu* 

* ated that vye often dine with the most‘abstemious orders of tho 
religious; butjour sanctity in this particular is too credulously 
imputed There is not one of my brother wits, without except* 
ing the calculators of almanacs, who has not a plate laid for him 
at some substantial table: for my own part,. I have the run of 
two good houses. To the master of one l have dedicated a ro¬ 
mance ; and he it the first commissioner of taxes who was ever 
associated with the Muses; the other is a rich tradesman in 
Madrid, whose lust ia to get wits about him; he is not nice of 
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his choice, and thia town furnishes abundance to those who vahw 
wit more by quantity than quality. ™ 

Then I no longer feel for you, said I to the poet of the Astu¬ 
rias, since you are*satisfied in your condition. But be that af it 
may, I assure you once more, that you have a friend in Gil Bias, 
however you may slight him: if you want my purse, come and 
take it: it will not fail you at a pinch j and you must not stand 
between me and my sincere friendship. 

By that burst of sentiment, exclaimed Nunez, I know and 
thank my friend Santiliane: in return, let me give you a salutary 
caution. While my lord duke is in his meridian, and you are 
all in all with him, reap, bind, and gather in your harvest: when 
the sun sets, the gleaners are sent home. I asked Fabricio whe¬ 
ther his suspicions were surely founded : and he returned me 
this answer. My information comes from an old knight of Cala- 
trava, who pekes his nose into secrets of all sorts ; his authority 
passes current at Madrid, much as that of the Pythian news- 
mongers did through Greece ; and thus his oracle was pronounced 
in my hearing: My lord duke has a host of enemies in battle 
array against him j he reckons too securely upon his influence 
with the king ; for his majesty, as the report goes, begins to take 
m hostile representations with patience. I thanked Nunez for 
his friendly warning, but without much faith in his prediction: 
my masters authority seemed rooted in the court, like the 
tempest-sooffing firmness of an oak in the native soil of the 
forest. 

Ch. Till.—At Bias finis that Fabrido’s hint teas not without founda¬ 
tion. The king's journey to Saragossa. 

Thb poet of the Asturias was no bad politician. There was a 
court plot against the duke,'with the queen at the bottom; but 
their plans were too deeply laid to bubble at the surface. During 
« the space of a whole year, my simplicity was insensible to the 
typwing of the tempest. 

"The revolt of the Catalans, with France at their back, and the 
ill success of fcae war for their suppression, excited the murmurs 
ot the people, and whetted their tongues against government. A 
council was held in the royal presence, and the Marquis de Grana, 
the empermls ambassador, was specially requested to assist. T*>e 
subject in debate was whether the king should remain in Castile, 
or go and take the command of his troops in Arragon. The 
c minister spoke first, and gave it as his opinion that lus majesty 
should not quit the seat of government. All the members sup- 

S irted his arguments, with the exception of the Marquis de 
rana, whose whole heart was with the house of Austria, and the 
sentiments of his soul on the tip of his tongue, after the homely 
honesty of his nation. He argued so forcibly against the minis* 
ter, that the king embraced his opinion from conviction, though 
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ooi^rery to the vote of council, and fixed the day when he would 
set out f.'| the army. # 

This was the first time that erer the sovereign had differed 
fftm his favourite, and the latter considered it as an inexpiable 
affront Just as the minister was withdrawing to his closet, 
there to bite upon the bridle, he espied me, called me in, and 
told me with much discomposure what had passed in debate: 
Yes, Santillane, observed he, the king, who for the last twenty 
years has spoken only through my mouth, and seen with my 
eyes, is now to be wheedled over by Grana; and that on the 
score of zeal for the house of Austria, as if that German had a 
more Austrian soul in his body than myself. 

Hence it is easy to perceive, continued the minister, that there 
is a strong party against me, with the queen at the heath Hea¬ 
ven forbid it, said I. Has not the queen for upwards of twelve 
years been accustomed to your paramount authority, and have 
you not taught the king the knack of not consulting herP The 
desire of making a campaign may for once have enlisted his 
majesty on the side of the Marquis de Grana. Say rather that 
the king, argued my lord duke, will be surrounded by bis prin¬ 
cipal officers whin in camp; and then the disaffected will find 
their opportunity for poisoning him against my administration. 
But they overreach themselves; for I shall completely insulate 
the prince from ail their approaches; and so he did, in a man¬ 
ner which, for example, deserves not to be passed over. 

The day of the king’s departure being arrived, the monarch 
leaving the Queen regent, proceeded for Saragossa by way of 
Aranjucz; & delightful residence, where bo whiled away tureo 
weeks. Cuenfa was the next stage, where the minister detained 
him still longer bv a succession of amusements. A hunting 
party was contrived at Molina in Arragon^and hence there waa 
no choice of road but to Saragossa, The army w as Hear at hand, 
and the king was preparing to review it: but his keeper aid-’ 
ened him of the project, by making him believe that lie wqvld 
betaken by the French, who were in force in tjjc neighbour¬ 
hood ; so that he w as cowed by a groundless adjirchension, and 
consented to be a prisoner in Ins own court. The minister, from 
an affectionate regard to his safety, secluded him from all ap¬ 
proach : so that the principal nobility, who had e^ui>p|>ed them¬ 
selves at enormous charges to be about his person, could not 
J even procure an occasional audiente. Philip, weary of bad 
lodgings and jrrone recreation at Saragossa, and perhaps feeling 
himself scarcely his own master, soon returned to Madrid. Thus 
ended the royal campaign, and the care of maintaining the 
honour of the Spanish coloun was left to. the Marquia & lot 
Velez, eommander-in-ehief. , 
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Ch; IX. — The revolution of Portugal, and disgrace of the prime minuter 

* c. 

A few days after the king’s return, an alarming report pre¬ 
vailed at Madrid, that the Portuguese, considering the Catalan 
revolt as an opportunity ofifered them by fortune for throwing 
off the Spanish yoke, had taken arms, and chosen the Duke of 
Braganza for their king, with a full determination of supporting 
him on the throne. In this they conceived that they aid not 
reckon without their host; because Spain was then embroiled in 
Germany, Italy, Flanders, and Catalonia. They could not in 
fact have hit upon a crisis more favourable for their deliverance 
from so galling a yoke. 

It was a strange circumstance, that while both court and city 
were struck with consternation at the news, my lord duke at¬ 
tempted to joke with the king, and make the Duke of Braganza 
his butt: PhiTip, however, far from falling in with this ill-timed 
pleasantry, assumed a serious air, of ill omen to the minister, 
who felt his seat to totter under him. The queen was now his 
declared enemy, and openly accused him of having caused the 
revolt of Portugal by las misconduct. The nobility in general, 
and especially those who had been at Saragossfi, when they saw 
a cloud gathering about the minister, joined the queen’s party :* 
but the decisive blow was the return of the duchess dowager of 
Mantua from her government of Portugal to Madrid; for she 
proved clearly to the king's conviction that the counsels of his 
odrn cabinet produced the revolution. 

His Maiesty, deeply impressed with what he had heard, was 
now completely recovered from every symptom of partiality to¬ 
wards his favourite. The minister, finding that his enemies were 
in possession of the royal eur, wrote for permission to resign his 
employments, and retire from court, since all the political rnis- 
phauces of the time were ascribed to his personal delinquency. 
*He expected a letter like this to produce a wonderful effect, 
rdMconing as no did upon the prince’s private friendship, which 
< could scarcely, brook a separation : but his majesty’s answer un¬ 
deceived him, by laconically complying with his ostensible wish 
to withdraw. 

Such a sentence of banishment in the king’s own hand-writing 
came like a*thunder-stormrfci harvest; but though destruction 
to his‘long-cherished hopeg, ho affected the serene look of con¬ 
stancy, and asked me what I would do in his circumstances. I 
would drive before the wind, said I; renounce the ungrateful 
court, and pass the remainder of my days in peace on my owA 
estate. You counsel wisely, replied my master, and I shall.set 
out fox Loeches, there to finish my career, after one more inter- 

* At length his sovereign frowns—the train of state 
Mark the keen glance, and watch the sign la hate. 

Jokruun't Imitation of Ju venal’t Tenth Satire. 
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JuTV W i’ th hi ? ma j? ty ! for 1 couW wi*L just to convince him 
that 1 have done what man can do to support the heavy load of 
state upoh my shoulders, and thaf it was not within the compass 
of possibility to prevent the unfortunate events which are im¬ 
puted to me as a crime. It were equally reasonable to charge 
the pilot with the wrecking fury of the storm, and make him 
answerable for the uncontrolled power of the elements. Thus 
did the minister inwardly flatter himself that he could set things 
to rights again, and once more fix firm the seat which was 
shaking under him; but ho could not procure an audience, and 
was even commanded to resign his key of private admission into 
his majesty’s closet. 

This last requisition convinced him that there was no hope; 
and he now made up his mind in earnest for retirement, lie 
looked over his papers, and had the prudence to hum a good 
number: he then selected a small household for l^s retreat, and 
publicly announced his departure for the next day. Apprehend¬ 
ing insult from the mob, if the time and manner of Ids setting 
out were public, he escaped early in the morning through the 
kitchens out at the back door, got into a shabby, hired carriage, 
«ith his coufeqgor and me, and reached in safety the road 
leading to Loeches. a village on his own estate, where hia Count¬ 
ess had founded a magnificent convent of Dominican nuus. 

Ch. X.— A difficult , but ruccestful weaning front the world. Tkt mints- 
ter'a employments in An retreat. 

• 

Madame d'Ouvahez stayed behind her husband some few days, 
with the intention of trying what her tears and entreaties might 
do towards his rccul; but in vain did she prostrate herself be¬ 
fore their majesties: the king paid not the least attention to 
her pleadings and remonstrances, thougi|, artfully adapted for 
effect; and the queen, who hated her mortally, tdbk a savage 
pleasure in her tears. The miuister's lady, however, was nflt* 
easily discouraged: she stooped so low as to solicit their good 
offices from the ladies of the bed-chamber; but die fruit of all 
this meanness was only the sad conviction {)iat*it excited more 
contempt than pity. Heart-broken at having degraded herself 
by supplications so humiliating, and yet so unavailing, she de¬ 
parted to her husband, and mourn'd with liirn’thj loss of a 
situation, which under a reign like that of Philip the Fourth, 
was little short of sovereign pow er. 

The accounts her ladyship brought from Madrid were worm* 1 
wood to the duke. Your enemies, said she, sobbing, with the 
Duke of Medina Celi at their head, are loud in the king’s praises 
for your removal; and the people triumph in your disgrace with 
an insolent joy, as if the cloud of adversity were to be dispelled 
by the breath which dissolved your administration. Madam, 
said my master, follow my example; suppress your discontent 
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we must dnve before the atorm, when we cannot weather :t. I 
did think, indeed, that my favour would only be eclipsed with'the 
lamp of life: a common illusion of ministers and favourites, who 
forget that they breathe but at the good pleasure of their sove¬ 
reign. Was not the Duke of Lerma as much mistaken as my¬ 
self, though fondly relying on his purple, as a pledge for the 
lasting tenure of nis authority P 

Thus did my lord duke preach patience to the partner of his 
cares, while his own bosom heaved under the direst pressure of 
anxiety. The frequent dispatches from Don Henry, who was 
staying about the court to pick up information, kept him conti¬ 
nually on the fret. Seipio was the messenger; for he was still 
about the person of that young nobleman, though I had relin¬ 
quished my post on his marriage. Sometimes we heard of 
changes in the inferior deparments of office, solely for the pur¬ 
pose of wreaking vengeance on his creatures, and filling up the 
vacancies with his enemies. Then Don Lewis de Haro was re¬ 
presented as advancing in favour, and likely to be made prime 
minister. But the most mortifying circumstance of all was the 
change in the viceroyalty of Naples, which was taken from his 
friend, the Duke de Medina de las Torres, and ^estowed on the 
High Admiral of Castile, who was his bitterest enemy. For this 
there was no other motive but the pleasure of giving pain to a 
fallen favourite. 

For the first three months, his lordship gave himself up in his 
solitude a prey to disappointment and regret: but his confessor, 
a holy and pious Dominican, supporting his religious zeal with 
manly eloquence, succeeded in pouring the balm of consolation 
into his soul. By continually representing to him. with apostolic 
energy, that his eternal salvation was now the only object worth 
his care, he weaned him gradually from the uses of this world. 
His excellency was nV> longer pantiug for news from Madrid, 
*bat learning a new and important lesson, how to die. Madame 
d’Qlivarez too, making a virtue of necessity, sought refuge for 
herself in the maternal guardianship of her convent, where Pro- 
1 violence had V#»red up, for her edification in faith and good 
works, a sisterhoodbf holy maidens, whose spiritual discourses fed 
her soul, as if with manna in the wilderness. My master’s peace 
within his qwti bosom advanced, as he withdrew more backward 
from sublunary things. Tlfe employment of his day was thus 
laid out: almost the whole morning was devoted to religious 
(duties, till dinner-time; and after dinner, for about two hours, 
lie played at different games with me and some 1 of his confi¬ 
dential domestics: he then generally retired alone into hlk closet 
till sun-Bet, when he walked round his garden, or rode out into 
the neighbourhood either with his confessor or me. 

One* day when I was alone with him, and was particularly 
struck with his apparent self-complacency, I took the liberty of 
congratulating his lordship on his complete reconciliation to re- 
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tirempnt,. Use, however late acquired, is second nature, answered 
he K»for though I have all my life been accustomed to the bustle 
of business, 1 assure you that li become every day more and 
more attached to this calm and peaceful mode of life. 

Ch. XI.’— A change in his lordship for the icorse. The marvellous causa, 
and melancholy consequences, qf his dejection 

His excellency sometimes amused himself with gardening, by 
way of variety. One day as I was w atehing his progress, he 
said jokingly: You see, jjiantillane, a fallen minister can turn 
gardener at last. Nature will prevail, my lord, answered I. 
You plant and water something useful at Loaches, while Diony¬ 
sius of Syracuse whipped school-boys at Corinth. My master 
was not displeased either with the comparison or the compli¬ 
ment. 

We were all delighted at the castle to see our protector, rising 
above the cloud of adversity, take pleasure in so novel a mode 
of life: but we soon perceived an alarming change. He became 
gloomy, thoughtful, and melancholy. Our parties at jilay were 
all given up, and no efforts could succeed to divert iiis mind. 
From dinner-tiipe till evening he never left his closet. We 
thought the dreams of vanished greatness had returned to break 
his rest; and in this opinion the reverend- Dominican gave the 
reimto his eloquence; but it could not outstrip the course'of 
that hypochondriac malady, which triumphed over all opposition. 

It seemed to me there was some deeper cause, which it be¬ 
hoved a sincere friend to fathom, 'laking advantage of <5ur 
being alone together. My lord, said I in a tone of mingle^ respect 
and affection, whence is it that you are no longer so cheerful as 
heretofore? Has your philosophy lost ground? or has the 
world recovered its allurements? Surely you would not plunge 
again into that gulf, where your virtue m*st inevitably lie ship¬ 
wrecked ! No, heaven be praised! replied the minister: my pvt^ 
at court has long faded from my memory, and its trsppingB from 
my eyes. Indeed! why then, resumed 1, since you have streifSth 
enough to banish false regrets, arc you so weakeas to indulge* 
a melancholy which* alarms us all ? What is the matter with 
you, my dear master? continued I, falling at his knees: some 
secret sorrow preys upon you: can you hide it from Santil- 
lane, whose seal, discretion, and Tldclity you lufto so often 
experienced ? Why am I so unhappy as to nave lost yohr con¬ 
fidence? # 0 

* You still possess it, said his lordship: but I must own, it is 
reluctantly that I shall reveal the subject of my distress: yet 
the import unities of such a friend are irresistible. To no one 
else could I impart so singular a confidence. Yes, I am the prey 
o r a morbid melancholy which eats inwardly into my vital*: a 

<1 <1 
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spectre haunts me every moment, arrayed in the most tqjTifle 
form of preternatural horror. In vain have I argued with my¬ 
self that it is a vision of the%rain, an unreal mockery: its con¬ 
tinual presentments blast my sight, and unseat my reason. Thoiljgh 
my understanding teaches me, that in looking .on this spectre I 
stare at vacancy, my spirits are too weak to derive comfort 
from the conviction. Thus much have you extorted from me: 
now judge whether the cause of my melancholy is fit to be di¬ 
vulged. 

With equal grief and astonishment^did I listen to the strange 
confession, which implied a total derangement of the nervous 
system. This, my lord, said I, must proceed from injudicious 
abstinence. So I thought at first, answered he ; and to try the 
experiment, I have been eating more than usual for some days 
past: but it is all to no purpose, the phantom takes his stand as 
usual. It wijl vanish, said 1, if your excellency will only divert 
your mind by your accustomed relaxations with your household. 
Company and gentle occupation are the best remedies for these 
affections of the spirits. 

In a short time after this conversation, his lordship became 
seriously indisposed, and sent for two notaries /rom Madrid, to 
make his will. Three capital physicians followed in their track, 
who had the reputation of curing their patients now and then. As 
soon as it was noised about the castle that these last undertakers 
were arrived, the case was given up for lost; weeping and gnash¬ 
ing of teeth took place universally, and the family mourning was 
omered. They brought with them their usual understrappers, 
an apothecary and a surgeon.* The notaries were suffered to 
earn their fee first, after which death's notaries prepared to take 
a bond of the patient. They practised in the school of San- 
grndo, and from their very first consultation, ordered bleeding so 
frequently aijd freely, that in six days they brought his lordship 
0 tq the point of death, and on the seventh delivered him from the 
terror of his sprite. 

lAfter the minister’s decease, a lively and sincere sorrow reigned 
,.in the castle Loeches. The whole household wept bitterly. 
Far from deriving *consolation from the certainty of being re¬ 
membered in his will, there was not a dependent who would not 
willingly have saved his life by the sacrifice of the legacy. As 
for me, whom he most delimited in, attached to him as I was 

• Behind him sneaks " 

Another mortal, not unlike himself, 

Of jargon full, with terms obscure o’ercharg’d, 

Apothecary call'd, whose f®tid hands 

With power mechanic, and with charms arcane, 

Apollo, god of medicine, hat endued. 

Buamnox. 
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from disinterested friendship, my grief was more no me than that 
of tlffi rest. I question whether Antonia cost mu more tears. 

• • 

Cfl» XII.— The proceeding! at the Cattle of Loechet after hit lordthip't 
death, and the courte which SantiUaue adopted. 

The minister, according to his last injunctions, was buried with¬ 
out pomp and without procession in the convent, with a dirge of 
our lamentations. After the funeral, Madame d'Olivarez called 
us together to hear the will read, with which the household had 
good reason to be satisfied. Every one had a legacy propor¬ 
tioned to his claim, and none less than two thousand crowns i 
mine was the largest, amounting to ten thousand pistoles, as a 
mark of his singular regard. The hospitals were not forgotten, 
and provision was made for an annual commemoration in several 
convents. 

Madame d’Olivarez sent all the household to Madrid to re¬ 
ceive their legacies from Don Kaymond Csporis, who had orders 
to pay them; but I could not bo of the party, in cousequence of 
a violent fever from distress of mind, which confined me to the 
castle for more than a week. During that time, the reverend 
Dominican paid me all possible attention. lie had conceived a 
friendship for nfe, which was not confined to my worldly in¬ 
terests, and was anxious to know how I meant to dispose of my¬ 
self pn my recovery. I answered that I had not yet made up 
my mind upon the subject: there were moments alien my feel¬ 
ings strongly prompted towards a religious vow. Precious mo¬ 
ments ! exclaimed the Dominican, you will do well to profit hy 
them. 1 advice you as a friend to retire to our convent at Madrid, 
for example ; there to become a pious benefactor by the Tree gift, 
of your whole fortune, and to die in the livery of Saint Dominic. 
Many very questionable Christians have made amends for a life 
of sin by so holy an end. • , 

In the actual disposition of my mind, this advice was not un¬ 
palatable ; and I promised to reflect upon it. Put on oonsultitfg* 
Scipio, who came to see me immediately after the monk, he treated 
the very notion as the phantom of a distcinpc{gp. brain. I 1 or, 
shame! said he; does not your estate at Linas offer a more 
eligible seclusion? If you were delighted with it formerly, the 
charm will be increased tenfold, now that the laps^ of years has 
moderated your sense of pleasure, and softened down your taste 
to the simple beauties of nature. , * 

It was no difficult matter to operate a change in my inclina¬ 
tions. My ffiend, said I, you carry it decidedly against the a<P 
vocate'of St. Dominic. We will go back to Lirias as soon as I 
am well enough to travel. This happened short ly ; for as the 
fever subsided, I soon felt myself sufficiently strong to put my 
design in execution. We went first to Madrid. The eight of 
that city gave me far other sensations than heretofore. As I 
knew that almoJt its whole population held iu horror the memory 
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of a minister, of whom I cherished the most affectionate remem¬ 
brance, I could not feel at jny ease within its precipcts. My 
■tav was therefore limited to five or six days, while Scipio was 
making the necessary arrangements for our rustication. In flie 
meantime, I waited on Caporis, and received my legacy in ready 
money. I likewise made my arrangements with the receivers 
for the regular remittance of my pensions, and settled all my 
affairs in due order. 

The evening before our departure, I asked the son of Cosclina 
whether ho had received his farewell fr.m Don Henry. Yes, 
answered he, we took leave of each other this morning with 
mutual civility; he went so far as to express his regret that I 
should quit him; but however well satisfied he might be with 
me, I am by no means so with him. Mutual content i& like a 
river, which must have its bunks on either side. Besides, Don 
Henry make* but a pitiful figure at court now; he has fallen 
into utter contempt; people point at him with their finger in 
the streets, and call him a Genoese bastard. Judge, then, for 
yourself, whether it is consistent with my character to keep up 
the connection. 

We left Madrid one morning at sun-rise, and*went for Cuenca. 
The following was the order of our equipment ; we two in a 
chaise and pair, three mules, laden with baggage and money, 

. led by two grooms -and two stout footmen, well armed, in the 
rear ; the grooms wore sabres, and the postilion had a pair of 
pistols in his holsters. As we were seven njen in all, and six of 
us determined fellows, I took the road gaily, without trembling 
for myjegacy. In the villages through which we passed our 
mules chimed their bells merrily, and the peasants ran to their 
doors to see us pass, supposing it to be at least the parade of 
some nobleman going to take possession of some viceroyalty. 

Qh. XIII .—The return of Oil Blot to hit teat. Ilit joy at finding hit 
goddaughter Seruphina marriageable ; and hit own second venture in 
She lottery of love. 

“ We were a fortnight on our journey to Lirias, having no occa¬ 
sion to make rapid“stages. The sight of my*>wn domain brought 
melancholy thoughts into my mind, with the image of my lost 
Antonia; qutfbetter topics of reflection came to my aid, with a 
full purpose to look at thin|;s on the brighter side, and the lapse 
of two-and-twenty years, which had gradually impaired the force « 
€>( tender regret. , 

As soon as I entered the castle. Beatrice and her daughter 
greeted me most cordially, while the family scene was interest¬ 
ing in the extreme. When their mutual transports were over, I 
looked earnestly at my goddaughter, saying: Can this be the 
Serap&ina whom I left in her cradle P how tall and pretty ! we . 
must make a good match for her. What! my dear godfather, 
'cried my little girl with an enchanting blush, you have but ju»t 
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Jdbn me, and do you want to get rid of me at once I No, my 
lovely.child, replied I, we lion* not to lose you by marriage, but 
to find a husband for you in the neighbourhood. # 

There is one ready to your hands, Baid Beatrice. Seraphina 
made a conquest one day at mass. Her suitor has declared his 
passion,-ana asked my consent. I told him that his acceptance 
depended on her father and her godfather; and here you are to 
determine for yourselves. 

What is the character of this village lordling P said 8cipio. 

Is he not, like his fellows, the little tyrant of the soil, and inso¬ 
lent to those who have no pedigree to boast P The furthest from 
it in the world, answered Beatrice; the young man is gentle in 
his_temper and polished in his manners; handsome withal, and 
somewhat under thirty. You paint him in flattering colours, 
said I to Beatrice; what is his nameP Don Juan ae Juiells, 
replied Scipio's wife; it is not long since he catue to his inherit¬ 
ance : he lives on his own estate, about a mile off, with a younger 
sister, of whom he takes care. I once knew something of his 
family, observed I; it is one of the best in Valencia. I care less* 
for lineage, cried Scipio, than for the qualities of the heart and 
mind; this D%n Juan will exactly suit us, if he is a good sort of 
man. He is belied else, said Seraphina, with a blushing interest 
in our conversation; the inhabitants of Lirias, who know him 
vflell, say all tbo good of him you can conceive. I smiled at « 
this: and her father, not less quick-sighted, saw plainly that 
her heart had a share in the testimony of her tongue. /* 

The gentleman soon heard of our arrival, and paid his respects 
to us within two days. His address was pleasing tnd manly, 
so as to prepossess us in his favour. Ho affected merely to wel¬ 
come us home as a neighbour. Our reception waa such as not 
to discourage the repetition of his visit ;«but not f word of Sera¬ 
phina ! When he was gone, Beatrice asked us how we ljkjd 
him. We could have no objection to make, and gave it as our 
opinion that Seraphina coulu not dispose of herself better. •* 

The next day, Scipio and I returned the %«it. We took«a 
guide, and luckily; for otherwise it might have puzzled us to 
find the place. It was not till our actual arrival that it was 
visible j for the mansion was situated at the fiiQj of a mountain, 
in the middle of a wood, whose lefty trees bid it frorq our viow. 
There was an antique and ruinouq, appearance about It, which 
spoke more for the descent than the wealth of its proprietor. 

On our entfence, however, the elegance of the interior arrange- 
* menb made amends for the dilapidated grandeur of the outer 
walls. 

Don Juan received us in a* handsome room, where he intro¬ 
duced his sister Dorothea, a lady between nineteen and twenty 
years of age. She was a good deal tricked out, as if she had 
primed and l*aded herself for conquest, in expectation of our 
visit. Thus presenting all her charms in full force, she did by 
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mo much as Antonia had done before; but I managed my rap». 
tures so discreetly, that even Scipio had no suspicion. Our cou- 
l versation turned, as on the preceding day, on the mutual pleasure 
of good neighbourhood. Still he did not open on the subject of * 
Seraphina, nor did we attempt to draw him out. During our 
interview, I often cast a side glance at Dorothea, though with 
all the reserve of delicate apprehension; whenever our eyes met, 
the citadel of my heart was ready to surrender. To describe 
the objeckof nwiove.justly, as well,as feelingly, her beauty was 
not of the. most perfw* kind: her skin was ot a dazzling white- 
ness, and her lips united the colour with the fragrance of the 
rose; but her features were not so regular and well-proportioned 
as might hare been wished i yet, altogether, she won my heart. 

In short, I left the mansion of Jutella a different man from 
what I was ni. entering it: So. that, returning to Lirias with my 
whole soul absorbed in Dorothea, I saw and spoke only of her. 
How is this, master P said Scipio with a look of astonishment: 
f you seem> to be very much taken with Don Juan’s sister! Can 
you be in love with her? Yes, my friend, answered I; to my 
shame be it spoken. Since the death of Antonia, how many lovely 
females hare passed in review before me with indifference : and 
must my’passionS he irresistibly kindled at this time of lifeP 
Indeed, sir, replied the son of Cosclina, you mayAless yonr stars, 
instead of squabbling with yourself: you are not so old as to 
make your sacrifice at the shrine of love a bye-word; and time 
has n«i yet ploughed such furrows on your brow, as to render 
hopeless ttja desire of pleasing. When you see Don Juan next, 
ask him boldly for his sister: he cannot refuse her to you; and 
besides, if trie views in hefl*settlement are ambitious, how can be 
do better? You have a patent of nobility in your pocket, and 
upon that yomj posterity may ride easy; after five generations, 
wjiqn pedigree herself shall be lost in the confusion of her ma¬ 
terials, it may exercise the diligence of learned enquiry, to trace 
the family of the Sautillanes to the beginning,of its archives, and 
consecrate the fcpie of its founder by the indistinctness of his 
story. * '• * -•" ’ ’■ • 5 - ■■ . >% 

Ck. XIV .—A double marriage, and the coaehuion of the hie torg. 

By this diseoGrse, Scipio encouraged me to declare myself, with¬ 
out considering how he exposed me to the ganger of & refusal. 

own resolution was taken with fear and trembling. Though 
I carried my years well, and might have sunk at lea*t ten, it did 
not seem unlikely that a young beauty might turn up her npse at t 
the disparity. I determined, however, to bolt the question the 
first time I saw her brother, who was not without his trepidations 
on the subject of my god-daughter. 

He returned my call the next morning, just as I had done 
dressing. Signor de Santillane, said he, I wish to gpeak with you 
on some serious business. I took him into my closet, when 
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jntering on the subject at once. I imagine, continued he, that 
you are not unacquainted with*the purpose of ray visit: I leva 
Serapnina; you are all in all with her father • I must request 

* you therefore to intercede and procure for me the accomplish¬ 
ment of my heart’s desire: then shall I have to thank you for 
the prime bliss of my existence. Signor Don Juan, answered I, 
as. you come to the point at once, you can have no objection to 
my following your example: My good offices are fully at your 
service, and I shall hope for yours with your sister in return. ' 

Don Juan was agreeably surprised. Can it be possible, ex¬ 
claimed he, that Dorothea should have made a conquest of your 
heart since yesterday P It is even so, said I, and it would make 
me the happiest of men, if the proposal should meet with your 
joint approbation. You may rely on that, replied he j though 
with some pretensions to family pride, yours is not an alliance 
to be despised. You flatter me highly, rejoined*I; that you are 
not mealy-mouthed about receiving a commoner into your pedi¬ 
gree, is a mark of good sense; but even if nobility hail been a m 
necessary ingredient in your sister's requisites for a husband, wo 
should! not have quarrelled on that account. I have worked out 
twenty years ia the trammels of office: and the king, as a reward 
of my long labours, has granted me a patent of nobility. This 
high-minded gentleman read my credentials over with extreme 
satisfaction, and returning them, told me that Dorothea was 

• mine. And Seraphina yours, exclaimed I. # 

Thus were the two marriages agreed on between us. The con- 
«ent of the intended brides was all that remained; for neither 
of us presumed to control tho inclinations of our wards. My 
friend therefore carried home my proposal to his sister, and I 
called Scipio, Beatrice, and my go<l-daughter together, for the 
purpose of laying open a similar project.* Beatrice voted loudly 
for immediate acceptance, ami Serapliina silently. The falljej 
did not say much against it; but boggled a little at the fortune 
he must give to a gentleman whose seat required such inline* 
diate and extensive repairs. I stopped Scipio s j’jouth by telling 
him that was my concern, and that I should contribute four 
thousand pistoles to tho architect's estimate. 

In the evening, Don Juan earne again. Yciir business is 
going swimmingly, said I; pray Innvcn mine raa^ proraise as 
fairly. Better it cannot, answered lie; ray influence was quite 
unnecessary to prevail with Dorothea; your person bad made 
its impression, and your manners pleased her. You were afraid 
C»he might not like you; while she, with more reason, having no¬ 
thing to offer you but her heart and hand .... What would 
she offer more ? interrupted I, out of my wits with joy. Since 
the lovely Dorothea can think of me without repugnance, I ask 
no more: my fortune is ample, and the possession of her is ths 
only dowry 1 slyraid value. * 
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